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London, March 24, 1710» * 


YF T was a little croſs in Preſto not to ſend to-day 

to the Coffee-houſe to ſee whether there was a 
letter from MD before I ſent away mine ; but faith 
I did it on purpoſe, becauſe I would ſcorn to anſwer 
two letters of yours ſucceſſively. This way of 
journal is the worſt in the world for writing of 
news, unleſs one does it the laſt day; and fo I will 
obſerve henceforward, if there be any politicks or 
ſtuff worth ſending. My ſhin mends in ſpite of the 
ſcratching laſt night. I dined to-day at Ned South- 
well's with the Biſhop of Offory and a parcel of 
Iriſh gentlemen. Have you yet ſeen any of the 
Spectators? Juſt three weeks to-day fince I had 
your laſt, N. 11. I am afraid I have loſt one by 
the pacquet that was taken; that will vex me, con- 


Vor. XV. B ſidering 
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ſidering the pains MD take to write, eſpecially 


poor Stella, and her weak eyes, God bleſs them and 


the owner, and ſend them well, and little me toge- 


ther, I hope ere long. This illneſs of Mr. Har- 


* ley puts every thing backwards, and he is ſtill 


down, and like to be fo, by that extravaſated blood 
which comes from his breaſt to the wound : it was 
by the ſecond blow Guiſcard gave him after the pen- 
knife was broken. I am ſhocked at that villainy 
whenever J think of it. Biddy Floyd is paſt dan- 
ger, but will loſe all her beauty : ſhe had them 
mighty thick, eſpecially about her noſe. 

2 5. Morning. I wiſh you a merry new-year ; 
this is the firſt day of the year, you know, with us, 
and 'tis Lady-day. I muſt riſe and go to my Lord 
Keeper : it is not ſhaving-day to-day, ſo I ſhall be 
early. Iam to dine with Mr. Secretary St. John, 
Good morrow, my miſtreſſes both, good morrow. 
Stella will be peeping out of her room at Mrs. de 
Caudres' down upon the folks as they come from 
church *; and there comes Mrs. Proby, and that's 
my Lady Southwell, and there's Lady Betty Roch- 
fort. I long to hear how you are ſetgled in your 
new lodgings. I wiſh I were rid of my old ones, 
and that Mrs. Brent could contrive to put up. my 
books in boxes, and lodge them in ſome ſafe place, 
and you keep my papers of importance. But I muſt 
riſe, I tell you. —At night. So] viſited and dined 


as I told you, and what of that? We have let Guiſ- 


* MD's lodgings were exadly oppoſite to St. Mary's church. 
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JOURNAL to STELLA. 3 
card be buried at laſt, after ſhewing him pickled in 


a trough this fortnight for two-pence a piece ; and 
the fellow that ſhewed would point to his body, 
and, See, gentlemen, this is the wound that was 
given him by his Grace the Duke of Ormond ; and 
this is the wound, &c. and then the ſhow was over, 
and another ſet of rabble came in. Tis hard that 
our laws would not ſuffer us to hang his body in 
chains, becauſe he was not tried; and in the eye of 
our law every man is innocent till then.—Mr. Har- 
ley is ſtill very weak, and never out of bed. 

26. This was a moſt delicious day ; and my ſhin 
being paſt danger, I walkt like lightning above two 
hours in the Park. We have generally one fair day, 
and then a great deal of rain for three or four days 
together. All things are at a ſtop in parliament for 
want of Mr. Harley; they cannot ſtir an inch 
without him in their moſt material affairs : and we 
fear by the caprice of Radcliffe, who will admit 
none but his own ſurgeon, he has not been well 
lookt after. I dined at an alehouſe with Mr. 
Lewis, but had his wine. Don't you begin to ſee 


the flowers and bloſſoms of the field? How buſy 


ſhould I now be at Laracor? No news of your box? 
I hope you have it, and are this minute drinking 
the chocolate, and that the ſmell of the Brazil to- 
bacco has not affected it. I would be glad to know 


whether you like it, becauſe I would fend you more 


by people that are now every day thinking of going 
to Ireland; therefore pray tell me, and tell me ſoon: 
and I will have the ſtrong box. 
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27. A rainy wretched ſcurvy day from morning 
till night: and my neighbour Vanhomrigh invited 
me to dine with them : and this evening I paſſed at 


Mr. Prior's with Dr. Friend; and 'tis now paſt 
twelve, ſo I muſt go ſleep. 

28. Morning. Oh faith, you're an impudent 
ſaucy couple of ſluttekins for preſuming to write ſo 
ſoon, ſaid I to myſclf this morning; who knows 
but there may be a letter from MD at the Coffee- 


houſe ? Well, you muſt know, and fo, I juſt now 


ſent Patrick, and he brought me three letters, but 
not one from MD, no indeed, for I read all the 
ſuperſcriptions ; and not one from MD. One I 
opened, it was from the Archbiſhop ; tother I 
opened, it was from Staunton ; the third I took, 
and lookt at the hand. Whoſe hand is this? ſays 
I; yes, ſays I, whoſe hand is this? then there was 
wax between the folds; then I began to ſuſpect ; 
then I peeped; faith, it was Walls's hand after all: 
then I opened it in a rage, and then it was little 
MD's hand, dear, little, pretty, charming MD's 


ſweet hand again. O Lord, en't here a clutter and 


a ſtir, and a buſtle, never ſaw the like. Faith, I 


believe yours lay ſome days at the poſt-office, and 


that it came before my eighteenth went, but that I 
did not expect it, and I hardly ever go there. Well, 
and ſo you think Ill anſwer this letter now; no 
faith, and fo I won't. I'll make you wait, young 
women; but I'll enquire immediately about poor 
Dingley's exchequer traygum *. What, is that Ve- 


He muſt mean an Exchequer tally. 


del 
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del again a ſoldier? Was he broke? I'll put it in 
Ben Tooke's hand. I hope Vedel could not fell it. 
At night. Vedel, Vedel, poh, pox, I think it is 
Vedeau ; aye Vedeau, now I have it; let me ſee, 
do you name him in yours? Yes, Mr. John Vedeau 
is the brother; but where does this brother live? 
T'll enquire. This was a faſt-day for the publick; 
Jo! dined late with Sir Matthew Dudley, whom I 
have not been with a great while. He is one of 
thoſe that muſt loſe his employment whenever the 
great ſhake comes; and I can't contribute to keep 
him in, though I have dropt words in his favour 
to the miniſtry ; but he has been too violent a whig, 
and friend to the Lord Treaſurer *, to ſtay in. Tis 
odd to think how long they let thoſe people keep 
their places; but the reaſon is, they have not enough 
to ſatisfy all expecters, and fo they keep them all in 
hopes, that they may be good boys in the mean 
time; and thus the old ones hold in ſtill. The 
comptroller told me, that there are cight people ex- 
pect his ſtaff, I walkt after dinner to-day round the 
Park. What, do I write politicks to little young 
women ? Hold your tongue, and go to your dean's. 

29. Morning. If this be a fine day I will walk 
into the city, and ſee Charles Barnard's library. 
What care I for your letter, your ſaucy N. 12? I 
will fay nothing to it yet: faith, I believe this will 
be full before its time, and then go it muſt. I will 
always write once a fortnight ; and if it goes ſoon- 
er by filling ſooner, why then there is ſo much clear 


* Earl of Godolphin, | 
B 3 0 gain. 


6 DR. SWIF T's 


| 
gain, Morrow, morrow, rogues and laſſes both, 


I can't lie ſcribbling here in bed for your play; I 
muſt riſe, and ſo morrow again.—At night. Your 
friend Montgomery and his ſiſter are here, as I am 
told by Patrick : I have ſeen him often, but take no 
notice of him : he is grown very ugly and pimpled. 
They tell me he is a gameſter, and wins money.— 
How could I help it, pray ? Patrick ſnufft the can- 
dle too ſhort, and the greaſe ran down upon the pa- 
per *. It en't my fault, tis Patrick's fault; pray 
now don't blame Preſto. I walkt to-day into the city 
and dined at a private houſe, and went to ſee the 
auction of poor Charles Barnard's books ; they were 


in the middle of the phyſick books, ſo I bought 


none ; and they are ſo dear, I believe I ſhall buy 
none, and there's an end; and go to Stoyte's, and I u 
go ſleep. 

30. Morning. This is Good-Friday, you muſt 
know, and I muſt rife and go to Mr. Secretary about 
ſome buſineſs, and Mrs. Vanhomrigh defires me to 
breakfaſt with her, becauſe ſhe is to intercede for 
Patrick, who is ſo often drunk and quarrelſome i in 


the houſe, that I was reſolved to ſend him over z 


but he knows all the places where I ſend, and is fo 
uſed to my ways, that it would be inconvenient to 
me; but when I come to Ireland, I will diſcharge 
him +. Sir Thomas Manſel, one of the Lords of 
the Treaſury, ſetting me down at my door to-day, 


It cauſed a violent daub on the Paper, which ſtill continues much 
diſcoloured i in the original. 


+ He forgot here to ſay, Atnight. See what goes before. 
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and Mr. Lewis came to us. 
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faw Patrick, and ſwore he was a Teaguelander. I 
am fo uſed to his face, I never obſerved it, but 
thought him a pretty fellow. Sir Andrew Fountain 
and I ſupped this faſt-day with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. 


We. were afraid Mr. Harley's wound would turn to 


a fiſtula; but we think the danger is now paſt. He 
riſes every day, and walks about his room, and we 
hope he'll be out in a fortnight. Prior ſhewed me 
a handſome paper of verſes he has writ on Mr. Har- 
ley's accident : they are not out; I will ſend them 
to you, if he will give me a copy. | 

31. Morning. What ſhall we do to make April 
fools this year, now it happens on Sunday ? Patrick 
brings word that Mr. Harley ſtill mends, and is 
up every day. I defign to ſee him in a few days: 
and he brings me word too that he has found out 
Vedeau's brother's ſhop: I ſhall call there in a day 
or two. It ſeems the wife lodges next door to the 
I doubt the ſcoundrel was broke, and got 
a commiſſion, or perhaps 1s a voluntier gentleman, 
and expects to get one by his valour. Morrow, ſir- 
rahs, let me riſe.—At night. I dined to-day with 


Sir Thomas Manſel. We were walking in the Park, 
Manſel aſkt where we 


He ſaid, we ſhould 


dined? We faid, together. 


dine with him, only his wife deſired him to bring 


nobody, becauſe ſhe had only a leg of mutton. I 
ſaid, I would dine with him to chooſe; but he 
would ſend a ſervant to order a plate or two : yet 
this man has ten thouſand pounds a year in land, 


and is a Lord of the Treaſury, and is not covetous 
B 4 neither, 
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neither, but runs out merely by ſlattering and neg- 
ligence. The worſt dinner I ever ſaw at the Dean's 
was better: but ſo it is with abundance of people 
here. I called at night at Mr. Harley's, who be- 
gins to walk in his room with a ſtick, but is mighty 
weak.—See how much I have loſt with that ugly 
greaſe k. Tis your fault, pray; and Ill go to 
bed. 

April 1. The Duke of Buckingham's houſe fell 
down laſt night with an earth-quake, and is half 
ſwallowed up; — Won't you go and fee it? - An 
April fool, an April fool, oh ho, young women. 
Well, don't be angry, I'll make you an April fool 
no more till the next time: we had no ſport here, 
becauſe it is Sunday, and Eaſter-Sunday. I dined 
with the Secretary, who ſeemed terribly down and 
melancholy, which Mr. Prior and Lewis obſerved 
as well as I: perhaps ſomething is gone wrong ; 
perhaps there is nothing in it. God bleſs my own 
deareſt MD, and all is well. 

2. We have ſuch windy weather, 'tis troubleſome 
walking, yet all the rabble have got into our Park 
theſe Eaſter holidays. I am plagued with one 
Richardſon, an Iriſh parſon, and his project of print- 
ing Iriſh bibles, &c. to make you Chriſtians in that 
country : I befriend him what I can on account 
of the Archbiſhop and Biſhop of Clogher.—But 
what buſineſs have I to meddle, &c. Don't you 


The candle-greaſe mentioned before, which ſoaked through, and 
deformed this part of the paper on the ſecond page, 


remember 


1 aca at „ oe 
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remember that, firrah Stella ? what was that abour, 
when you thought I was meddling with ſomething 
that was not my buſineſs? Oh faith, you are an 
impudent ſlut, I remember your doings, I'll never 
forget you as long as I live. Lewis and I dined to- 
gether at his lodgings. But where's the anſwer to 
this letter of MD's. O faith, Preſto, you muſt 

think of that. Time enough, ſays ſaucy Preſto. 


3. I was this morning to fee Mrs. Barton ; I love 
her better than any one here, and ſee her ſeldomer. 
Why really now, ſo it often happens in the world, 
that where one loves a body beſt—pſhah, pſhah, 
you are ſo filly with your moral obſervations. Well, 
but ſhe told me a very good ſtory. An old gentle- 
woman died here two months ago, and left in her 
will, to have eight men and eight maids bearers, 
who ſhould have two guineas apiece, ten guineas 
to the parſon for a ſermon, and two guineas to the 
clerk. But bearers, parſon and clerk, muſt be all 
true virgins ; and not to be admitted till they took 
their oaths of virginity : ſo the poor woman lies ſtill 
unburied, and ſo mutt do till the general reſurrec- 
tion.—lI called at Mr. Secretary's, to ſee what the 
D— ailed him on Sunday; I made him a very pro- 
per ſpeech, told him, I obſerved he was much out 
of temper; that I did not expect he would tell me 
the cauſe, but would be glad to ſee he was in better; 
and one thing I warned him of, never to appear cold 
to me, for I would not be treated like a ſchool-boy; 
that I had felt too much of that in my life already 
(meaning Sir William Temple) that I expected 

| cvery 
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every great Miniſter, who honoured me with his 
acquaintance, if he heard or ſaw any thing to my 
diſadvantage, would let me know it in plain words, 

and not put me in pain to gueſs by the change or 
coldneſs of his countenance or behaviour; for it was 
what I would hardly bear from a crowned head, and 
I thought no ſubject's favour was worth it; and that 
I deſigned to let my Lord Keeper and Mr. Harley 
know the ſame thing, that they might uſe me ac- 
cordingly. He took all right; faid, I had reaſon ; 
vowed nothing ailed him but fitting up whole nights 
at buſineſs, and one night at drinking; would have 
had me dined with him and Mrs. Maſham's brother, 
to make up matters; but I would not, I don't 
know, but I would not. But indeed I was engaged 
with my old friend Rollinſon, you never heard of 
him befare. 

4. I ſometimes look a line or two back, and ſee 
plaguy miſtakes of the pen; how do you get over 
them ? you are puzzled ſometimes. Why, I think 
what I ſaid to Mr. Secretary was right, Don't you 
remember how I uſed to be in pain when Sir Wil- 
liam Temple would look cold and out of humour 
for three or four days, and I uſed to ſuſpect a hun- 
dred reaſons. I have pluckt up my ſpirit ſince then, 
faith ; he ſpoiled a fine Gentleman. I dined with 
my neighbour Vanhomrigh, and MD, poor MD, 
at home on a loin of mutton and half a pint of 
wine, and the mutton was raw, poor Stella could 

tot eat, poor dear rogue, and Dingley was ſo vext; 
zut we'll dine at Stoyte's to-morrow. Mr. Harley 
1 promiſed 
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promiſed to ſee me in a day or two, fo I called this 
evening; but his ſon and others were abroad, and 
he aſleep, ſo I came away, and found out Mrs. 
Vedeau. She drew out a letter from Dingley, and 
faid ſhe would get a friend to receive the money. I 
told her I would employ Mr. Tooke in it hencefor- 
ward. Her huſband bought a lieutenancy of foot, 
and is gone to Portugal. He ſold his ſhare of the 
ſhop to his brother, and put out the money to main- 
tain her, all but what bought the commiſſion. She 
lodges within two doors of her brother. She told 
me, it made her very melancholy to change her 
manner of life thus, but trade was dead, Sc. She 
ſays, ſhe will write to you ſoon. I deſign to engage 
Ben Tooke, and then receive the parchment from 
her.—I gave Mr. Dopping a copy of Prior's verſes 
on Mr. Harley, he ſent them yeſterday to Ireland, 
fo go look for them, for I won't be at the trouble to 
tranſcribe them here. They will be printed in a 
day or two. Give my hearty ſervice to Stoyte and 
Catherine; upon my word I love them dearly, and 
deſire you will tell them ſo: pray deſire goody Stoyte 
not to let Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Johnſan cheat her 
of her money at ombre, but aſſure her from me, 
that ſhe is a bungler. Dine with her to-day, and 
tell her ſo, and drink my health, and good voyage, 
and ſpeedy return, and ſo you're a rogue. 

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to examine a 
ſaucy letter from one Madam MD.—God Almighty 
bleſs poor dear Stella, and ſend her a great many 
birth-days, all happy and healthy, and wealthy, and 
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with me ever together, and never aſunder again, un- 
leſs by chance. When I find you are happy or 


merry there, it makes me fo here, and I can hardly 


imagine you abſent when I am reading your letter, 
or writing to you. No faith, you are juſt here upon 
this little paper, and therefore I fee and talk with 
you every evening conſtantly, and ſometimes in the 
morning, but not always in the morning, becauſe 
that is not ſo modeſt to young Ladies. What, you 
would fain palm a letter on me more than you ſent; 
and I, like a fool, muſt look over all yours, to ſee 


whether this was really N. 12. or more. Patrick 


has this moment brought me letters from the Biſhop 
of Clogher and Parviſol; my heart was at my mouth 
for fear of one from MD; what a diſgrace would 
it be to have two of yours to anſwer together ? but 
faith this ſhall go to night, for fear, and then come 
when it will, I defy it. No, you are not naughty 
at all, write when you are diſpoſed. And ſo the 
Dean told you the ſtory of Mr. Harley from the 
Archbiſhop ; I warrant it never ſpoiled your ſupper, 
or broke off your game. Nor yet, have not you 
the box; I wiſh Mrs. Edgworth had the —. But 
you have it now, I ſuppoſe; and is the chocolate 
good, or has the tobacco ſpoiled it ? Leigh ſtays till 
Sterne has done his buſineſs, no longer; and when 
that will be, God knows: I befriend him as much 
as 1 can, but Mr. Harley's accident ſtops that as 
well as all things elſe. Vou gueſs, Madam Dingley, 
that I ſhall ſtay a round twelvemonth; as hope ſaved, 
I would come over, if I could, this minute ; but we 


wall 
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will talk of that bye and bye.—Your affair of Vedeau 
T have told you of already; now to the next, turn 
over the leaf. Mrs. Dobbins lies, I have no more 
proviſion here or in Ireland than I had. I am 
pleaſed that Stella the conjurer approves what I did 
with Mr. Harley *; but your generoſity makes me 
mad; I know you repine inwardly at Preſto's ab- 
ſence ; you think he has broken his word of coming 
in three months, and that this is always his trick; 

and now Stella ſays, ſhe does not ſee poſſib! iy how 
I can come away in haſte, and that MD is fatisfied, 
&c. An't you a rogue to overpower me thus? I 
did not expect to find ſuch friends as I have done. 
They may indeed deceive me too. But there are 
important reaſons [Pox on this greaſe, this candle 
tallow |] why they ſhould not +. I have been uſed 
barbarouſly by the late Miniſtry; I am a little 
piqued in honour to Jet people ſee I am not to be 
deſpiſed. The aſſurances they give me, without 
any ſcruple or provocation, are ſuch as are uſually 
believed in the world; they may come to nothing, 
but the firſt opportunity that offers, and is neglected, 
J ſhall depend no more, but come away . I could 
ſay a thouſand things on this head, if I were with 
you. TI am thinking why Stella ſhould not go to 
the Bath, if ſhe be told it will do her good; I will 
make Parviſol get up fifty pounds, and pay it you; 
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* In relation to the Bank Note. 
+ Swift was, at this time, their great ſupport and champion. 


t And ſo at laſt he threatened ; or perhaps he never would have got 
that triſſing Deanry of St. Patrick's. 


and 
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and you may be good houſewives, and live cheap 
there ſome months, and return in Autumn, or viſit 
London, as you pleaſe: pray think of it. I writ 
to Bernage, directed to Curry's; I wiſh he had the 
letter. I will ſend the bohea tea, if I can. The 
Biſhop of Kilmore, I don't keep ſuch company ; an 
old dying fool whom I was never with in my life. 
So I am no godfather ; all the better. Pray, Stella, 
explain thoſe two words ef yours to me, what you 
mean by Yithan, and Dainger , and you, Madam 
Dingley, what is Chritianing ?——Lay your letter 
this way, this way, and the devil a bit of difference 
between this way and t'other way. No; Tll ſhew 
you, lay them this way, this way, and not that way, 
that way f. — Lou ſhall have your aprons; and 
I'll put all your commiſſions as they come, in a 


paper together, and don't think III forget MD's or- 


ders, becauſe they are friends; I'll be as careful, as 
if they were ſtrangers. I know not what to do 


about this Clements. Walls will not let me fay 


any thing, as if Mr. Pratt was againſt him; and 
now the Biſhop of Clogher has written to me in his 
behalf. This thing does not rightly fall in my way, 
and that people never conſider: I always give my 
good offices where they are proper, and that I am 
judge of; however, I will do what I can. But, if 


lt may be ſomewhat amazing to declare; but Stella, with all her 
wit and good ſenſe, ſpelled very ill. And Dr. Swift inſiſted greatly 
upon women's ſpelling well. 


+ The lope of the letters in the words -h, way, this way, is to the 
left hand, but the Cope of the words that way, that way, is to the 
right hand, 


he 
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he has the name of a Whig, it will be hard, con- 
fidering my Lord Angleſea and Hyde are very much 
otherwiſe, and you know they have the employ- 
ment of Deputy Treaſurer. If the frolick ſhould 
take you of going to the Bath, I here fend you a 
note on Parviſol; if not, you may tear it, and 
there's an end. Farewel. 

If you have an imagination that the Bath will do 
you good, I fay again, I would have you go; if 
not, or it be inconvenient, burn this note. Or, if 
you would go, and not take ſo much money, take 
thirty pounds, and I will return you twenty from 
hence. Do as you pleaſe, firrahs. I ſuppoſe it 
will not be too late for the firſt ſeaſon; if it be, I 
would have you reſolve however to go the ſecond 
ſeaſon, if the Doctors ſay it will do you good, and 
you fancy ſo. 


Fr 
London, April 5, 1711. 


1 PUT my nineteenth in the poſt-office juſt now 
myſelf, as I came out of the city, where I 
dined. This rain ruins me in coach-hire ; I walkt 
away ſixpennyworth, and came within a ſhilling 
length, and then took a coach, and got a lift back 
for nothing ; and am now buſy. 


6. Mr. Secretary deſired I would ſee him this 
morning, faid he had ſeveral thin gs to ſay to me, 
and ſaid not one; and the Duke of Ormond ſent 


to 


16 DR. SWIF T's 
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to defire I would meet him at Mr. Southwell's by 
ten this morning too, which I did, thinking it was 
ſome particular matter. All the Iriſh in town were 
there, to conſult upon preventing a bill for laying 
a duty on Iriſh yarn; ſo we talkt awhile, and then 
all went to the lobby of the Houſe of Commons, 
to ſolicit our friends, and the Duke came among the 
reſt.; and Lord Angleſea ſolicited admirably, and I 
did wonders, But after all, the matter was put off 
till Monday, and then we are. to be at it again. I 
dined with Lord Mountjoy, and lookt over him at 
cheſs, which put me in mind of Stella and Griffyth. 

I came home, and that dog Patrick was not within, 
ſo I fretted, and fretted, and what good did that do 
me? And ſo get you gone to your Deans, you cou- 
ple of queans. I can't find rhyme to Walls and 
Stoyte.— Ves, yes, You expect Mrs. Walls, Be 
dreſs'd when ſhe calls, To carry you to Stoyte, Or 
elſe honi ſoit. Henley told me that the tories were 


inſupport-able people, becauſe they are for bringing 


in French claret, and will not ſup-port. Mr. Harley 
will hardly get abroad this week or ten days yet. I 
reckon when I ſend away this letter he will be juſt 
got into the houſe of commons. My laſt letter 
went in twelve days, and fo perhaps may this. No 
it won't, for thoſe letters that go under a fortnight 
are anſwerers to one of yours, otherwiſe you muſt 
take the days as they happen, ſome dry, ſome wet, 
ſome barren, ſome fruitful, ſome merry, ſome in- 
ſipid ; ſome, &c.—I will write you word exactly 
the firſt day I ſee young gooſeberries, | and . 

erve 
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ſerve how much' later you are. We have not Had 


ie fine days this five weeks, but rain or wind. 


'Tis a late Spring they ſay here.—Go to bed, you 
two dear ſaucy _ and one oY me up all 


night. 


7 Ford has been at Epſom, to 190d Good- Fri- 
day and Eaſter- Sunday. He forced me to-day to 
dine with him; and tells me, there are letters from 
Ireland giving an account of a great indiſcretion in 
the Archbiſhop of Dublin, who applied a ſtory out 
of Tacitus very reflectingly on Mr. Harley, and 
that twenty people have written of it; I do not be- 


lieve it yet. I called this evening to ke Mr. Secre- 


tary, who had been very ill with the gravel and pain 


in his back, by Burgundy and Champagne, added 


to the ſitting up all night at buſineſs; I found him 
drinking tea while the reſt were at Champagne, and 


was very glad of it. I have chid him ſo ſeverely that 
hardly knew whether he would take it well: then 1 
' went and fat an hour with Mrs. St. John, who is 
growing a great favourite of mine; ſhe goes to the 


Bath on Wedneſday, for ſhe is much out of 


health, and has begged me to take care of the 


Secretary. 
8. I dined to-day with Mr. Secretary St. John; : 


he gave me a letter to read, which was from the 


publiſher of the news-paper called the Poſt- boy; 


in it there was a long copy of a letter from Dubs 
Un, giving an account of what the whigs ſaid upon 


Mr. Harley's being ſtabbed, and how much' they | 


abuſe him and Mr. relay St. Icka; and at the 


Vor. XV. C end 


18 c DR. SWIF T's = 
telling the tory of 


end there was half a dozen lines, te 
the Archbiſhop of Dublin, and abuſing him horri- 
bly ; this was to be printed on Tueſday. I told the 

I would not ſuffer that about the Archbi- 
ſhop to be printed, and ſo I croſt it out; and after- 
wards, to prevent all danger, I made him give me 
the letter, and, upon farther thought, would let 
none of it be publiſhed : and I ſent for the printer 
and told him ſo, and ordered him, in the "aki 
ry's name, to print nothing reflecting on any body 


in Ireland till he had ſhewed it me. Thus I have 


prevented a terrible ſcandal to the Archbiſhop, by a 
piece of perfect good fortune. I will let him know 
it by next poſt; and pray, if you pick it out, let 
me know, and whether he is thankful for it ; but 
= nothing. ; 

. I was to-day at the Houla of Commons again 
hm this yarn, at Lord Angleſea's deſire, but the 
buſineſs is again put off till Monday. I dined with 
Sir John Stanley, by an aſſignation I had made with 
Mr. St. John, and George Granville, the Secretary 


at war, but they let in other company, ſome ladies, 
and ſo we were not as eaſy as I intended. My head 
is pretty tolerable, but every day I feel ſome little 
diſorders; I have left off ſnuff ſince Sunday, find- i 
ing myſelf much worſe after taking a good deal at 
the Secretary's. I would not let him drink one 


drop of Champagne or Burgundy without water, 


and in compliment I did fo myſelf. He is much 
better, but when he is well he is like Stella, and 
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will not be governed. So go to your Stoyte's, and 
In go ſleep. 5 

10. 1 have been viſiting Lady Worſley and Mrs. 
Barton to-day, and dined ſoberly with my friend 
= Lewis. The Dauphin is dead of an apoplexy; I 


= wiſh he had lived till the finiſhing of this letter, 


tat it might be news to you. Duncomb, the rich 
= alderman, died to-day, and I hear has left the Duke 
of Argyle, who married his niece, two hundred 
thouſand pounds; I hope it is true, for I love that 
Duke mightily. I writ this evening to the Arch- 
= biſhop of Dublin, about what I told you; and then 
went to take leave of poor Mrs. St. John, who gave 
me ſtrict charge to take care of the Secretary in her 


? | abſence, ſaid ſhe had none to truſt but me; and 


| 10 my gallantry to Mrs. St. John, whom I deſigned to 


the poor creature's tears came freſh into her eyes. 
Before we took leave, I was drawn in by the other 
ladies and Sir John Stanley to raffle for a fan, with 
a pox ; it was four guineas, and we put in ſeven 
ſhillings apiece, ſeveral raffled for abſent people 
but I loſt, and ſo miſt an opportunity of ſhewing 


== have preſented it to, if I had won. Is Dilly * 
gone to the Bath? His face will whizz in the wa- 
ter; I ſuppoſe he will write to us from thence, 
and will take London in his way back. The rab- 
ble will fay, There goes a drunken parſon, ant 
= which is worſe, they will ſay true. Oh, but you 
= -muſt know, I carried Ford to dine with Mr. St. 


hed The Reverend Dillon Aſhe. 


C 2 John 


*; 


| Zo 
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John laſt Sunday, that he may-brag when he goes 
back, of dining with a Secretary of State. The 
Secretary and I went away early, and left him drink- 
ing with the reſt, and he told me that two or three 


of them were drunk. They talk of great promo- 


tions to be made; that Mr. Harley is to be Lord 
Treaſurer, and Lord Poulet“ Maſter of the Horſe, 
Se. but they are only conjecture. The Speaker is 
to make Mr. Harley a compliment the firſt time he 


comes into the Houſe, which I hope will be in a 


week. He has had an ill ſurgeon, by the caprice 


of that puppy Dr. Radcliffe ; which has kept him 


back ſo long; and yeſterday he got a cold, but is 


better to-day.— What! I think I am ſtark mad to 
-write ſo much in one day to little ſaucy MD; here's 


a deal of ſtuff, indeed; can't you bid thoſe, little 
dear rogues good night, and let them go ſleep, Mr. 


Preſto? When your tongue runs there's no * with 


you, pray. 
11. Again at the lobby, like a elk of "A 


Houſe of Commons, about your Iriſh yarn, -and 
again put off till Friday; and I and Patrick went 
into the city by water, where I dined, and then I 
went to the auction of Charles Barnard's books, but 


the good ones were ſo monſtrous dear, I could not 
reach them, ſo I laid out one pound ſeven thillings 
but very indifferently, and came away, and will go 


there no more. Henley would fain engage me to 
go with Steele and Rowe, &c. to an invitation at 


* He was at this time firſt Commiſſioner of the Treaſury. 
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Sir William Read's. - Surely you have heard of Him. 
He has been a Wodntebank, and is the Queen's 
oculiſt; he makes admirable punch, and treats you 
in gold veſſels. But I am engaged, and won't go, 
neither indeed am I fond of the jaunt. So 18 
night, and go ſleep. 


5 12. I went about noon to the Secretary, who is 
very ill with a cold, and ſometimes of the gravel, 
with his Champagne, &c. I ſcolded him like a 
dog, and he promiſes faithfully more care for the 
future. To-day my Lord Angleſea, and Sir Tho- 
mas Hanmer, and Prior and I dined, by appoint- 
ment, with Lieutenant-General Webb. My Lord 
and I ſtaid till ten o'clock, but we drank: foberly, 
and I always with water. There was with us one 
Mr. Campain, one of the October Club, if you 
know what that is; a club of country members, 
who think the miniſters are too backward in punith- 
ing and turning out the whigs. I found my Lord 
and the reſt thought I had more credit with the mi- 
niſtry than I pretend to have, and would” have en- 
gaged me to put them upon ſomething that would 
fatisfy their deſires, and indeed I think they have 
ſome reaſon to complain; however, I will not burn 
my fingers. Il] remember Stella's chiding ; What 
had you to do with what did not belong to you, 
Sc. However, you will give me leave to tell the 
miniſtry 'my thoughts when ' they aſk them, and 
other people's thoughts ſometimes when they go. not 
aſk ; 1 thinks Diogley. 


C 3 " 13+ 1 
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13. Icalled this morning at Mrs, Vedeau's again, 
who * employed a friend to get the money z it 
will be done'in a fortnight, and then ſhe will de- 
liver me up the parchrent. I went then to ſee 
Mr. Harley, who I hope will be out in a few days; 
he was in excellent good bumour, only complained 
to me of the neglect of Guiſcard's cure, how glad 
he would haye been to have had him liye, Mr. 
Secretary came in to us, and we were yery merry 
till Lord Chamberlain (Duke of Shrewſbury) came 
up; then Colonel Maſham and I went off, after I 
had been preſented to the Duke, and that we made 
two: or three filly compliments ſuitable to the occa- 
fion. Then I attended at the Houſe of Commong 
about your yarn, and tis again put off. Then Ford 
drew me to dine at a tavern, it happened to be the 
day and the houſe where the October Club dine. 
After we had dined, coming down we called to en- 
quire, whether our yarn buſineſs had þeen over that 
day, and I ſent into the room for Sir George | Beau- 
mont. But I had like to be drawn 1 into a diff fficulty 
for i in two minutes out comes Mr. F inch, Lotd 
Guernſey'! s ſon, to let me know, that my Lord 
Compton, the ſteward of this feaſt, deſired, in the 
name of the club, that [ would do them the ho- 


nour to dine with them. I ſent my excuſes, adorn- 


ed with about thirty compliments, and got off as 
faſt as I could. It would have been a moſt impro- 
py thing for me to dine there, conlidering my friend- 

ip for the miniſtry. + he club is about a hundred 
and hfty, and near eighty of them were then going 
| | to 
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to dinner at two long tables in a great ground 
room. At evening I went to the auction of Bar- 
nard's books, and laid out three pounds three ſhil- 
lings, but I'll go there no more; and fo I faid once 
before, but now I'll keep to it. I forgot to tell 
that when 1 dined at Webb's with Lord Angleſea, 
I ſpoke to him of Clements, as one recommended 
for a very honeſt gentleman, and good officer, and 
hoped he would keep him: he ſaid, he had no 
W thoughts otherwiſe, and that he ſhould certainly 
bold his place, while he continued to deſerve it; and 
| I could not find there had been any intentions from 
his Lordſhip againſt him. But I tell you, hunny, 
the impropriety of this. A great man will do a fa- 
vour for me, or for my friend; but why ſhould he 
do it for my friend's friend. Recommendations 
ſhould ſtop before they come to that. Let any 
friend of mine recommend one of his to me for a 
thing in my power, I will do it for his fake; but 
to ſpeak to another for my friend's friend, is againſt 
all reaſon; and I deſire you will underſtand this, and 
diſcourage any ſuch troubles given me.— I hope this 
may do ſome good to Clements, it can do no hurt ; 
and I find by Mrs. Pratt, that her huſband is his 
friend ; and the Biſhop of Clogher ſays, Clements's 
danger is not from Pratt, but from fome other ene- 
mies, that think him a whig. 
14. I was fo buſy this morning that I did not 
go out till late. 1 writ to-day to the Duke of Ar- 
gyle, but ſaid nothing of Bernage, who, I believe, 
will not ſee him till Spain is conquered, and that 
C 4 ie 
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is not at all. I was to-day at FIT Shelburn's, 
and ſpoke to Mrs. Pratt again about Clements; 
her in himſelf wants ſome good offices, and 
I have done him very good ones lately, and told 


Mrs. Pratt, I expected her huſband would ſtand by 


Clements in return. Sir Andrew Fountain and I 
dined with neighbour Vanhomrigh ; he is mighty 
ill of an aſthma, and apprehends himſelf in much 
danger ; 'tis his own fault, that will rake and drink; 
when he is but juſt crawled out of his grave. 1 
will ſend this letter juſt now, becauſe I think my 
half year is out for my lodging; and, if you pleaſe, 
J would be glad it were paid off, and ſome deal 
boxes made for my books, and kept in ſome ſafe 
place, I would give. ſomething for their keeping: 
but I doubt that lodging will not ſerve me when I 
come back ; I would have a larger place for books, 
and a ſtable, if poſſible. So pray be ſo kind to 
pay the lodging, and all accounts about it ; and get 
Mrs. Brent to put up my things. I would have no 
books put in that trunk where my papers are. If 
you do not think: of going to the Bath, I here ſend 
you a bill on Parviſol for twenty pounds Iriſh, out 
of which you will pay for the lodging, and ſcore 
the reſt to me. Do as you pleaſe, and love poor 


Preſto, that loyes MD better than his life a thouſand: 


millions of times. Farewel, MD, &c. GWS. 
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LETTER XXI. 
London, April 14, 1711. 


EMEMBER, Ane that there are but nine 
days between the dates of my two former 
N I ſent away my twentieth this moment, 
and now am writing on like a fiſh, as if nothing 
was done. But there was a cauſe for my haſting 
away the laſt, for fear it ſhould not come time 
enough before a new quarter began. I told you 
where I dined to-day, but forgot to tell you what I 
believe, that Mr. Harley will be Lord Treaſurer in 
a ſhort time, and other great removes and promo- 
tions made. This is my thought, Cc. 07: 


15. I was this morning with Mr. Secretary, and 
beiö grown pretty well. I dined with him to-day, 
and drank ſome of that wine which the Great Duke 
of Tuſcany uſed to ſend to Sir William Temple : b 
he always ſends ſome to the chief miniſters. I 
liked it might but he does not; and he ordered 
his butler to ſend me a cheſt of it to-morrow. 
Would to God MD had it. The Queen is well 
again, and was at Chapel to-day, &c. 


16. I went with Ford into the city to-day, and 
dined with Stratford, and drank tockay, and then 


. | we went to the mien; but I did not lay out above 
= twelve ſhillings. My head is a little out of order 


to-night, though no formal fit. My Lord Keeper 
has ſent to invite me to dinner to-morrow, and you'll 
dine 


26 DR. SWIFT. 
dine better with the Dean, and God bleſs you. I 
forgot to tell you that yeſterday. was ſent me a Nar- 
rative printed, with all the circumſtances of Mr. 
Harley's ſtabbing. I had not time to do it myſelf ; 
ſo I ſent my hints to the author of the Atalantis *, 
and ſhe has cook d it into a ſix- penny pamphlet, in 
her own ſtyle, only the firſt page is left as I was 
beginning it. But I was afraid of diſobliging Mr. 
Harley or Mr. St. John in one critical point about 
it, and ſo would not do it myſelf. It is worth your 
reading, for the circumſtances are all true. My 
cheſt of Florence was ſent me this morning, and 
coſt me ſeven and ſix- pence to two ſervants. - I would 
give two guineas you had it, Sc. | 
17. I was ſo out of order with my head this 
morning, that J was going to ſend my excuſes to 
my Lord Keeper ; but however I got up at eleven, 
and walked there after two, and ſtaid till eight. 
There was Sir Thomas Manſel, Prior, George Gran- 
ville, and Mr. Czfar, and we were very merry. 
My head is till wrong, but I have had no formal 
fit, only I totter a little. I have left off ſnuff alto- 
gether. I have a noble roll of tobacco for grating, 
very good. Shall I ſend it to MD, if ſhe likes that 
ſort? My Lord Keeper and our this day's company 
are to dine on Saturday with George Granville, and 
to-morrow I dine with Lord Angleſea, 


18. Did you ever ſee fach a blundering gooſecap 
25 Preſto ? I ſaw the number 21 a-top, and fo I went 


Mrs. Manley. ? 
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on a8 If it were the day of the month, whereas this 
is but Wedneſday the 18th. How ſhall 1 do to 
blot and alter them? I have made a ſhift to do it 
behjnd, but it is a great botch. I dined with Lord 
Angleſea to-day, but did not go to the Houſe of | 
Commons about the yarn ; my head was not well 

enough, I know not what's the matter: it has ne- 
yer been thus before: two days together giddy from 
morning till night, but not with any violence or 
pain; and I totter a little, but can make ſhift to 


walk, I doubt I muſt fall to my pills again: I 
think of going into the country a little way. I tell 
you. what you muſt do henceforward : you muſt in- 
cloſe your letter in a fair half ſheet of paper, and 
direct the outſide To Eraſmus Lewis, Eſquire, at 
my Lord Dartmouth's office at Whitehall: for I 
never go to the Coffee-houſe, and they will grudge 
to take in my letters. I forgot to tell you that your 
mother was to ſee me this morning, and brought 


0 ; me a flaſk of ſweet water for a preſent, admirable 


for my head ; but I ſhall not ſmell to it. She is 
going to Sheen with Lady Giffard : ſhe would fain 
ſend your papers over to you, or give them to me. 


0 Say what you would haye done, and it ſhall be done; 


becauſe I love Stella, and ſhe is a good W 


© they fay, and ſo is Dingley. 


I9. This morning General Webb was to give 


me a viſit : he goes with a crutch and a ſtick, yet 
vas forced to come up two pair of ſtairs, I pro- 


miſed to dine with him, but afterwards ſent my ex- 


lodg- 
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lodgings at Whitehall, with whom I had much bu- 
ſineſs to talk of, relating to the publick and myſelf. 
Little Harriſon the Tatler goes to-morrow to the 
Secretaryſhip I got him at the Hague, and Mr. St. 
John has made him 'a- preſent of fifty guineas to 
bear his charges. An't I a good friend? Why are 
not you a young fellow, that I might prefer you? I 
had a letter from Bernage from Kinſale: he tells me 
his commiſſion for Captain-Lieutenant was ready for 
him at his arrival: ſo there are two jackanapeſes 1 
have done with. My head i is ſomething better this 
evening, though-not.well. 


20. I was this morning with Mr. peel, 
2 pacquets were juſt come in, and among 
them a letter from Lord Peterborow to me: he 
writes ſo well, I have no mind to anſwer him, and 
ſo kind, that I muſt anſwer him. The Emperor' 8 
death muſt, I think, cauſe great alterations it Eu- 
rope, and, I believe, will haſten a peace. We reckon 
our King Charles will be choſen Emperor, and 
the Duke of Savoy ſet-up for Spain; but I believe 
he will make nothing of it. Dr. Friend and I 
dined ' in the city at a printer's, but it coſt me 
two ſhillings in coach-hire, and a great deal more 
this week and month, which has been almoſt all 
rain, with now and then ſun-ſhine, and is the 
trueſt- April that I have known theſe many years. 


The. l:me-trees in the Park are all out in leaves, 


though not large leaves yet. Wiſe people are go- 
ing into the country; but many think the parlia- 
ment can hardly be up theſe fix weeks. Mr. Har- 


ley 
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iley was with the Queen on Tueſday, I believe 
certainly he will be the Lord Treaſurer: I have not 
ſeen him this week. | 

21. Morning. Lord Keeper, and I, and Prior, 
and Sir Thomas Manſel have appointed to dine this 
day with George Granville. My head, I thank 
W God, is better; but to be giddyiſh three or four 
days together mortified me. I take no ſnuff, and I 
will be very regular in eating little and the gentleſt 
meats; How does poor Stella juſt now, with her 
Deans and her Stoytes? Do they give you health 
for the money you loſe at ombre, firrah ? What fay 
you to that? Poor Dingley frets to ſee Stella loſe 
that four and eleven- pence, tother night. Let us 
riſe. Morrow, ſirrahs. I will riſe, ſpite of your 
little teeth ; good morrow.—At night. Oh, faith, 
you are little dear ſauce boxes. I was juſt going in 
the morning to tell you that J began to want a let- 
= ter from MD, and in four minutes after Mr. Ford 
W ſends me one that he had pickt up at St. James's 
Coffee-houſe ; for I go to no Coffee-houſe at all. 

And faith, I was glad at heart to ſee it, and to ſee 
Stella ſo briſk. O Lord, what pretending ? Well, 

but I won't anſwer it yet; III keep it for tother 
WW fide: Well, we dined to-day according to appoint- 
ment; Lord Keeper went away at near eight, I at 
eight, and J believe the reſt will be fairly fuddled; 

for young Harcourt, Lord Keeper's ſon, began to 
pPrattle before I came away. It will not do with 
| = Prior's lean carcaſe. I drink little, miſs my glaſs 
6 often, put water in my wine, and go away before 
= the 
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the reſt, which I take to be a good reveipt for ſo- 


briety. Let us put it into rhyme, and fo make a 
proverb : 


Drink little at a time; 

Put water with your wine ; 
Miſs your glaſs when you can; 
And go off the ff man. 


God be thanked, I am much better than I was, 
though ſomething of a totterer. I ate but little to- 
day, and of the gentleſt meat. I refuſed ham and 
Pigeons, peaſe-ſoup, ſtewed beef, cold ſalmon, be- 
Cauſe they were too ſtrong. I take no ſnuff at all, 
but ſome herb ſnuff preſcribed by Dr. Radcliffe. 


Go ro your Deans, 
Tou couple of queans. 


I believe 1 ſaid that already. What care I? what 
cares Preſto? 
22. Morning. I muſt riſe and go to the Secre- 
tarys. Mr. Harley has been out of town this 
week to :refreſh himſelf before he comes into par- 
liament. Oh, but I muſt riſe, ſo there is no more 
to be ſaid; and fo morrow, firrahs both.—Night. 
I dined to-day with the Secretary, who has en- 


gaged me for every Sunday and I was an hour with | 


him this morning deep in politicks, where I told 
him the objections of the October Club, and he 
anſwered all except one, That no enquiries are made 

into 
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into paſt miſmanagement. But indeed I believe 
they are not yet able to make any: the late mini- 
ſtry were too cunning in their rogueries, and fenced 
themſelves with an Act of general Pardon. I be- 
lieve Mr. Harley muſt be Lord Treaſurer; yet he 
makes one difficulty which is hard to anſwer: he 
muſt be made a Lord, and his eſtate is not large 
enough, and he is too generous to make it larger; 
and if the miniſtry ſhould change ſoon by any ac- 
cident, he will be left in the ſuds. Another diffi- 
W culty is, that if he be made a peer, they will 
want him prodigiouſly in the Houſe of Commons, 
of which he is the great mover, and after him the 
Secretary, and hardly any elſe of weight“. Two 
ſhillings more to-day for coach and chair. I ſhall 
be ruined. | 


= 23. So you expect an anſwer to your letter, do 
= you fo? Yes, yes, you ſhall have an anſwer, you 
= ſhall, young women. I made a good pun on Sa- 
turday to my Lord Keeper. After dinner we had 
coarſe Doiley napkins, fringed at each end, upon 
the table to drink with : my Lord Keeper ſpread 
one of them between him and Mr. Prior; I told 
= him I was glad to ſec there was ſuch a Fringeſbip 
= [Friendſhip] between Mr. Prior and his Lordſhip. 
Prior ſwore it was the worſt he ever heard: I ſaid I 
thought ſo too; but at the fame time I thought it 
= was moſt like one of Stella's that ever I heard. I 
= dined to-day with Lord Montjoy, and this evening 
= aw the Venetian Ambaſſador coming from his firſt 


® That is, among the Miniſtry, 


= —_ ” 


publick 
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publick audience. His coach was the moſt mon- 
ſtrous, huge, fine, rich, gilt thing that ever I ſaw. 
I loitered this evening, and came home late. 


24. I was this morning to viſit the Ducheſs of 
Ormond, who has long deſired it, or threatned ſhe 
would not let me viſit her daughters. I fat an hour 
with her, and we were good company, when in 
came the Counteſs of Bellamont, with a pox. I 
went out, and we did not know one another ; yet 
hearing me named, ſhe aſk'd, What, is that Dr. 
Swift? ſaid, ſhe and I were very well acquainted, 
and fell a railing at me without mercy, as a Lady 
told me that was there; yet I never was but once in 
the company of that drab of a Counteſs. Sir An- 
drew Fountain and I dined with my neighbour Van. 
I deſign in two days, if poſſible, to go lodge at 
Chelſea for the air, and put myſelf under a neceſſity 
of walking to and from London every day. I writ 
this poſt to the Biſhop of Clogher a long politick 
letter tb entertain him. I am to buy ſtatues and 


harneſe * for them, with a vengeance. I have packt 


and ſealed up MD's twelve letters againſt I go to 
Chelſea. I have put the laſt commiſſions of MD 
in my account-book ; but if there be any former 
ones, I have forgot them. I have Dingley's pocket- 
book down, and Stella's green filk apron, and the 
pound of tea; pray ſend me word if you have any 
other, and down they ſhall go. I will not anſwer 
your letter yet, ſaucy boxes. You are with the Dean 
juſt now, Madam Stella, loſing your money. Why 


» Farneſe; 
don't 


4 
* 
— 
2 
a 
A 
» GY 
. 
"4 
f . 
= 
7 
4 1 
- 
* 
1 
.+% 
* 
9 
I. 
6 
1 
4 
W 8 h 
=> 
8 
A 
* 
"3 4 
Pak 
$5 
* 
" 
52 
8 
1 
* 
. 
Ka 
4 
1 
2 3 
3 * 
. 
7 
By”, 
%”- 
4» 
PX 
s # l 
4 4 . 
3 
N - 
ST 
4 
by 
: 5 
4 
4 4 
-- 
* 
1. 
. . 
"ho 
TA 
wa 
N 
_ 
EY 
ol x 
"© +430 
SRV 
„ 
cond 
. FO, | 
me - p * 
"# 1 
3 
4 
* 
1 
43 
I 
* 
"4 ry 
0 r 
4 ” 
, + 1 
4. 
: A 
2 
MN >. 
. * 
" 
0 
1 7 n 
3 
==. 7 
* — : 
45 Y 
3X 
16 
* 
- 
WS. 
. £8 
* 
=x" 
IT 
47 I 
83 
1 
5 
* 
. 
LY 
V4 
1 * 
* : 
* 
&.% 
. 
F, 5 
s 
. 
* y 
7 
75 y 
4 * 
T 
£52 
* , . 
Fe 
6. P24 
<= 
3 
L r 
WY * 4 
© ke OJ ). 
* 9 2 
* "ml 
3 
"SL 


en ng IM 


r 
. 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 33 


dent you name what number you have received ? 
you ſay you have received my letters, but don't tell 
the number. 

. I was this day dining in the city with very 
7 wü ee low, and ſcurvy company. I had a 
2 hw from the Archbiſhop of Dublin, with a long 
W denial of the report raiſed on him, which yet has 
veen ſince aſſured to me from thoſe who ſay they 
have it from the firſt hand; but I cannot believe 
Ws them. I will ſhew it to the Secretary to-morrow. 
l will not anſwer yours till I get to Chelſea, 

= 26. Chelſea. I have ſent two boxes of lumber 
to my friend Darteneuf's houſe, and my cheſt of 
Florence and other things to Mrs. Vanhomrigh, 
We where I dined to-day, I was this morning with 
the Secretary, and ſhewed him the Archbiſhop's 
letter, and convinced him of his Grace's innocence, 
and I will do the ſame to Mr. Harley. I got here 
in the ſtage-coach with Patrick and my portman- 
tua for ſix-pence, and pay ſix ſhillings a week for 
one filly room with confounded coarſe ſheets, We 
have had ſuch a horrible deal of rain, that there is 
no walking to London, and I muſt go as I came 
until it mends; and beſides the whelp has taken my 
lodging as far from London as this town could 
afford, at leaſt half a mile farther than he need ; 
but I muſt be content. The beſt is, I lodge juſt 
overragainſt Dr. Atterbury's houſe, and yet perhaps 
I chall not like the place the better for that. Well, 
; I'll ſtay till to-morrow before 1 anſwer your letter ; 


0 Wand you mult ſuppoſe me always writing at Chelſea 
2 Us XV, D from 
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from henceforward, till I alter and fay London, 
This letter goes on Saturday, which will be juſt a 
fortnight; ſo go and cheat goody Stoyte, &c. 


27. Do you know that I fear my whole cheſt 
of Florence is turned ſour, at leaſt the two firſt flaſks 
were fo, and hardly drinkable. How plaguy unfor- 
tunate am I! and the Secretary's own is the beſt I 
ever taſted; and I muſt not tell him, but be as 
thankful as if it were the beſt in Chriſtendom. I 
went to town in the ſixpenny ſtage to-day, and 
hearing Mr. Harley was not at home, I went to ſee 
him, becauſe I knew by the meſſage of his lying 
porter that he was at home. He was very well, and 
juſt going out, but made me promiſe to dine with 
him; and betwixt that and indeed ſtrolling about, I 


\ Joſt four pound ſeven ſhillings at play——with a — | 


— — 2 — a — bookſeller, and got but about half a 
dozen books *. I will buy no more books now, 
that's certain, Well, I dined at Mr. Harley's, 
came away at fix, ſhifted my gown, caſſock, and 
periwig, and walkt hither to Chelſea, as I always 


deſign to do when it is fair. I am heartily ſorry to 5 
find my friend the Secretary ſtand a little tickliſh 


with the reſt of the Miniſtry ; there have been one 


or two diſobliging things that have happened, too 8 
long to tell: and t'other day in Parliament, upon a 
debate of about thirty-five millions that have not 


been duly accounted for, Mr. Secretary, in his 
warmth of ſpeech, and zeal for his friend Mr. 
Brydges, on whom part of the blame was falling, 


* This muſt have been at ſome rafſling for books. 
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faid, he did not know that either Mr. Brydges or the 
late Miniſtry were at all to blame in this matter 
which was very deſperately ſpoken, and giving up 
the whole cauſe : for the chief quarrel againit the late 
Miniſtry was the ill management of the treaſure, and 
was more than all the reſt together. I had heard of 
this matter: but Mr. Foley beginning to diſcourſe 
to-day at table, without naming Mr. St. John, I 
turned to Mr. Harley, and faid, if the late Mi- 
niſtry were not to blame in that article he [Mr. 
Harley] ought to loſe his head for putting the 
Queen upon changing them. He made it a jeſt; 
but by ſome words dropt, I eaſily ſaw that they take 


things ill of Mr. St. John, and by ſome hints given 


me from another hand that I deal with, I am afraid 
the Secretary will not ſtand long. This is the fate 
of Courts. I will, if I meet Mr. St. John alone 
on Sunday, tell him my opinion, and beg him to 
ſet himſelf right, elſe the conſequences may be very 
bad; for I ſee not how they can well want him 


neither, and he would make a troubleſome enemy. 
But enough of politicks. 


28. Morning, I forgot to tel you that Mr. 
Harley aſkt me yeſterday, how he came to diſoblige 


the Archbiſhop of Dublin? upon which (having not 


his letter about me) I told him what the Biſhop had 
written to me on that ſubject, and deſired I might 
read him the letter ſome other time. But after all, 
from what I have heard from other hands, I am 
afraid the Archbiſhop is a little guilty. Here is 
one Brent Spencer, a brother of Mr. Proby's, who 


D 2 affirms 


affirms it, and ſays he has leave to do ſo from Charles 
Deering, who heard the words ; and that Ingoldſby 


abuſed the Archbiſhop, &c. Well, but now for 
your faucy letter: I have no room to anſwer it; O 


yes, enough on tother fide. Are you no ſicker? 
Stella jeers Preſto for not coming over by Chriſtmas ; 
but indeed Stella does not jeer but reproach poor 
poor Preſto. And how can I come away, and the 
firſt-fruits not finiſh'd? I am of opinion the Duke 
of Ormond will do nothing in them before he 
goes, which will be in a fortnight they ſay; and 
then they muſt fall to me to be done in his abſence, 
No, indeed, I have nothing to print: you know 
they have printed the Miſcellanies already. Are 
they on your fide yet? if you have my ſnuff-box, 
III have your ſtrong-box. Hi, does Stella take 
ſnuff again? or is it only becauſe it is a fine box? 
not the meddle, but the medley, you fool. Yes, yes, 
a wretched thing, becauſe it is againſt you Tories: 
now I think it very fine, and the Examiner a wretched 
thing. —Twiſt your mouth, ſirrah. Guiſcard, and 
what you will read in the narrative, I ordered to be 
written, and nothing elſe. The Spectator is written 
by Steele, with Addiſon's help: tis often very 
pretty. Yeſterday it was made of a noble hint I 
gave him long ago for his Tatlers, about an Indian 
ſuppoſed to write his travels into England. I re- 
pent he ever had it. I intended to have written a 
book on that ſubject. I believe he has ſpent it all 
in one paper, and all the under-hints there are mine 
too; but I never fee him or Addiſon. The Queen 

is well, but I fear will be no long liver; for I am 


told 


* 
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told ſhe has ſometimes the gout in her bowels (I 
hate the word bowels.) My ears have been, theſe 
three months paſt, much better than any time theſe 
W two years; but now they begin to be a little out of 
order again. My head is better, though not right; 

but I truſt to air and walking. You have got my 
letter, but what number? I ſuppoſe 18. Well, 
W my ſhin has been well this month. No, Mrs. 
W Weſtley came away withut her huſband's know 
WE ledge, while ſhe was in the country: ſhe has written 
to me for ſome tea. They lie; Mr. Harley's wound 
was very terrible: he had convulfions, and very 
narrowly eſcaped. The bruiſe was nine times worſe 
than the wound: he is weak ſtill, Well, Brooks 
married; I know all that. I am ſorry for Mrs. 
= Walls's eye: I hope 'tis better. O yes, you are 
great walkers; but T have heard them ſay, Much 
= talkers, Little walkers; and I believe I may apply 
7 the old proverb to you; If you talkt no more than 
WF you walkt, Thoſe that think you wits would be 
baulkt. Yes, Stella ſhall have a large printed Bible: 
I have put it down among my commiſſions for 
MD. I am glad to hear you have taken the fancy 
of intending to read the Bible, Pox take the box; 
is not it come yet? this is truſting to your young 
fellows, young women ; 'tis your fault: I thought 
you had ſuch power with Sterne, that he would fly 
over Mount Atlas to ſerve you, You ſay you are not 
W {plenetick ; but if you be, faith you will break poor 
WW Preſto's —— I won't fay the reſt; but I vow to 
= God, if I could decently come over now, I would, 


D 3 and 
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and leave all ſchemes of politicks and ambition for 
ever, I have not the opportunities here of pre- 
ſerving my health by riding, Cc. that I have in Ire. 
land ; and the want of health is a great cooler of 
making one's court. You gueſs right about my 
being bit with a direction from Walls, and the letter 
from MD: 1 believe I deſcribed it in one of my 
laſt. This goes to-night; and I muſt now riſe and 
walk to town, and walk back in the evening, God 
Almighty bleſs and preſerve poor MD. Farewel. 

Oh faith, don't think, ſaucy noſes, that I'll fill 
this third fide: I can't ſtay a letter above a fortnight: 
it muſt go then; and you would rather ſee a ſhort 
one like this, than want it a week longer. 

My humble ſervice to the Dean, and Mrs. Walls, 


and good kind hearty Mrs, Stoyte, and honeſt Ca- 
therine, 
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LETTER XXII. 


Chelſea, April 28, 1711. 


T night. I fay at night, becauſe I finiſhed 
2 my twenty-firſt this morning here, and put 
15 it into the poſt- office my own ſelf, like a good boy. 
l chink Jam a little before you now, young wo- 
men: I am writing my twenty-ſecond, and have 
received your thirteenth, I got to town between 
twelve and one, and put on my new gown and peri- 
wig, and dined with Lord Abercorn, where I had 
not been ſince the marriage of his ſon Lord Peaſley, 
who has got ten thouſand pound with a wife. I 
am now a country Gentleman. I walked home as 
I went, and am a little weary, and am got into bed : 
I hope in God the air and exerciſe will do me a 
little good. I have been enquiring about ſtatues 
for Mrs. Aſhe: I made Lady Abercorn go with me; 
and will ſend them word next poſt to Clogher. I 
hate to buy for her: I'm ſure ſhell maunder. 1 
am going to ſtudy. 


29. I had a charming walk to and from town to- 
day: I waſhed, ſhaved and all, and changed gown 
and periwig, by haif an hour after nine, and went 
to the Secretary, who told me how he had differed 
with his friends in Parliament: I apprehended this 
diviſion, and told him a great deal of it. I went 
to Court, and there ſeveral mentioned it to me as 
what they much diſliked. I dined with the Secre- 
tary; and we propoſed doing ſome buſineſs of im- 
D 4 portance 
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portance in the afternoon, which he broke to me ſtay. 
firſt, and faid how he and Mr. Harley were con- 
vinced of the neceſſity of it; yet he ſuffered one of 
his Under-Secretaries to come upon us after dinner, 
who ſtaid till ix, and fo nothing was done: and what 
care I? he ſhall ſend to me the next time, and aſk 
twice. To-morrow I go to the election at Welt- 
minſter-ſchnol, where lads are choſen for the uni- 
verſity : they ſay 'tis a ſight, and a great trial of Hor 
wits. Our expedition fleet is but juſt failed: I 
believe it will come to nothing. Mr. Secretary 5 bu 
frets at their tediouſneſs; but hopes great things 
from it, though he owns four or five Princes are in 
the ſecret; and, for that reaſon, I fear it is no fe- 
cret to France. There are eight regiments ; and the ſo 
Admiral is your Walker's brother the midwife. Fl 
30. Morn. I am here in a pretty pickle: it D 
rains hard; and the cunning natives of Chelſea have 
outwitted me, and taken up all the three ſtage to 
coaches, What ſhall I do? I muſt go to town; to 
this is your fault, I can't walk: I'll borrow a coat, Nor 
This is the blindſide of my lodging out of town; 1 
mult expect ſuch inconveniencies as theſe. Faith 
TII walk in the rain. Morrow.—At night. I got 
a Geatleman's chaiſe by chance, and fo went to 
toven for a ſhilling, and lie this night in town. I 


was at the election of lads at Weſtminſter t-»-day, MR" 
and a very filly thing it is; but they fay there will WP 
be fine doings to-morrow. I dined with Dr. 
Friend, the ſecond Maſter of the School, with a 
dozen Parſons and others; Prior would make me i 


ſtay. 
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; ſtay. Mr. Harley is to hear the election to-mor- 
row; and we are all to dine with tickets, and hear 
W 6ne ſpeeches. Tis terrible rainy weather again: I 
1 Ilie at a friend's in the city. 

A May 1. I wiſh you a merry May-day, and a 
L boufiod more. I was baulkt at Weſtminſter; I 
came too late: I heard no ſpeeches nor verſes. They 
. could not let me in to their dining place for want 
f of a ticket; and I would not fend in for-one, be- 
Cauſe Mr. Harley excuſed his coming, and Atter- 
W bury was not there; and I cared not for the reſt: 
5 and ſo my friend Lewis and I dined with Kitt Muſ- 
grave, if you know ſuch a man: and, the weather 
7 ads. I walked gravely home this evening; and 
ſo I deſign to walk and walk till I am well: I fancy 
: l a little better already. How does poor Stella ? 
WE Dinzley is well enough. Go, get you gone, naughty 
We girl, you ate well enough. O dear MD, contrive 
5 to haye ſome ſhare of the country this ſpring: go 
"4 to Finglaſs, or Donnybrook, or Clogher, or Killalla, 
or Lowth. Haye you got your box yet? yes, yes. 
Don't write to me again till this letter goes: I muſt 
WE make haſte, that I may write two for one. Go to 
Wy the Bath; I hope you are now at the Bath, if you 
had ea mind to go; or go to Wexford : do ſome- 
ching for your living. Have you given up my lodg- 
ing according to order? I have had juſt now a com- 
4Y pliment from Dean Atterbury's Lady, to command 
the garden and library, and whatever the houſe 
We affords. I lodge juſt over againſt them; but the 
. Pran is in town with his convocation : ſo I have 


my 
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my Dean and prolocutor as well as you, young 
women, though he has not ſo good wine, nor ſo 
much meat. 


2. A fine day, but begins to grow a little warm; 
and that makes your little fat Preſto ſweat in the 
forehead, Pray, are not the fine buns ſold here ig 
our town; was it not Rrrrrrrrrrare Chelſea Buns ? 
I bought one to-day in my walk; it coſt me » 
penny; it was ſtale, and I did not like it, as the 
man ſaid, Se. Sir Andrew Fountain ana I dined 
at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's ; and had a flaſk of my Flo- 
rence, which lies in their cellar; and fo I came 
home gravely, and ſaw nobody of conſequence to- 
day. I am very eaſy here, nobody plaguing me in 
a morning; and Patrick faves many a ſcore lies. 
I ſent over to Mrs. Atterbury, to know whether [ 
might wait on her? but ſhe is gone a viſiting : we 
have exchanged ſome compliments, but I have not 
ſeen her yet, We have no news in our town, 


3. I did not go to town to-day, it was fo terri- 
ble rainy ; nor have I ſtirred out of my room till 
eight this evening; when I croſt the way to {ee 
Mrs. Atterbury, and thank her for her civilities. 
She would needs ſend me ſome veal, and ſmall beer, 
and ale, to-day at dinner; and I have lived a ſcurvy, 
dull, ſplenetick day, for want of MD: I often 
thought how happy I could have been, had it rained 
eight thouſand times more, if MD had been with 2 
body. My Lord Rocheſter is dead this morning; 
they ſay at one oclock ; and I hear he died ſuddenly. 
To-morrow I ſhall know more. He is a great lols 
to 
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9 to us: 1 cannot think who will ſucceed him as 
9 Lord Preſident. I have been writing a long letter 
to Lord Peterborow, and am dull. | 


7 I dined to-day at Lord Shelburn's, where 
5 Lady Kerry made me a preſent of four India hand- 
$14 kerchiefs, which I have a mind to keep for little 
MD, only that I had rather, &c. I have been a 
i 7 b handkerchief- monger, and have bought 
abundance of fnuff oncs ſince J have left off taking 
5 ſnuff. And I am reſolved, when I come over, MD 
WW ſhall be acquainted with Lady Kerry: we have 
WT truck up a mighty friendſhip; and ſhe has much 
better ſenſe than any other Lady of your country. 
we arc almoſt in love with one another: but ſhe is 
moſt egregiouſly ugly; but perfectly well bred, and 
cg governable as I pleaſe, I am reſolved, when I come, 
to keep no company but MD: you know I kept 
my reſolution laſt time; and, except Mr. Addiſon, 
converſed with none but you and your club of 
= Deans and Stoytes. Tis three weeks, young wo- 
men, fince I had a letter from you; and yet, me- 
We thinks, I would not have another for five pound till 
chis is gone; and yet I ſend every day to the coffee- 
houſe, and I would fain have a letter, and not have 
a letter: and I don't know what, nor I don't know 
how, and this goes on very ſlow; tis a week to- 
morrow fince I began it. I am a poor country 
| Gentleman, and don't know how the world paſſes. 
Do you know that every ſyllable I write I hold my 
lips juſt for all the world as if J were talking in our 
Own lutle language to MD. Faith, I am very 
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| filly; but I can't help it for my life. J got home 
early. to-night. My ſolicitors, that uſed to ply me 
every morning, knew not where to find me; and I 
am ſo happy not to hear Patrick, Patrick, cal ed a 
hundred times every morning. But I lookt back. 
ward, and find J have ſaid this before. What care i 
I? go to the Dean, and roaſt the oranges. z 
g. I dined to-day with my friend Lewis, and we 
were deep in politicks how to ſave the preſent Mi- 
niſtry; for I am afraid of Mr. Secretary, as I be- 
lieve I told you, I went in the evening to ſee Mr, 
Harley; and, upon my word, I was in perfect joy. 
Mr. Secretary was juſt going out of the door; but 
I made him come back, and there was the old Satur. 
day Club, Lord Keeper, Lord Rivers, Mr. Secre- 
tary, Mr. Harley and I; the firſt time ſince his 
ſtabbing. Mr, Secretary went away; but I ſtaid 
till nine, and made Mr, Harley ſhew me his breaſt, 
and tell all the ſtory ; and I ſhewed him the Arch- 
biſhop of Dublin's letter, and defended him effec- Wi 
| tually, We were all in mighty good humour. 
Lord Keeper and I left them together, and I walkt Wi 
here after nine two miles, and I found a parſon drunk 
fighting with a ſeaman, and Patrick and I were i 
| wiſe to part them, but the Seaman followed him to 5 
Chelſea, curſing at him, and the parſon ſlipt into a 
houſe, and I know no more. It mortified me to 
ſee a man in my coat ſo overtaken. A pretty ſcene WF 
for one that juſt came from ſitting with the Prime 
Miniſters: I had no money in my pocket, and (0 25 
could not be robbed. However, nothing but Mr. 
8 Harley 
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Harley ſhall make me take ſuch a journey again. 
e don't yet know who will be Preſident in Lord 
WW ocheſter's room. I meaſured and found that the 
Wcnknife would have killed Mr. Harley, if it had 
Z >one but half the breadth of my thumb-nail lower; 
Io near was he to death. I was ſo curious to aſk 
4 im what were his thoughts, while they were car- 
39, ing him home in the chair. He faid, he con- 
iaded himſelf a dead man. He will not allow 
. hat Guiſcard gave him the ſecond ſtab, though 
i ny Lord Keeper, who is blind, and I that was not 
Where, are poſitive in it. He wears a plaiſter till 
broad as half a crown. Smoak how wide the 
Wines are, but faith I don't do it on purpoſe : but 1 
; have changed my fide in this new Chelſea bed, and 
don't know how, methinks, but it is ſo unfit, 
nd fo auk ward, never ſaw the like. 


6. You muſt remember to incloſe your letters in 
fair paper, and direct the outſide thus; To Eraſ- 
us Lewis, Eſq; at my Lord Dartmouth's office 
Wt Whitchall; I ſaid fo before, but it may miſcarry 
ou know, yet I think none of my letters did ever 
Waiſcarry ; faith I think never one; among all the 
Wrivateers and the ſtorms : oh faith, my letters are 
s good to be loſt. MD's letters may tarry, but 
ever miſcarry, as the old woman uſed to ſay. And 
Wdecd, how ſhould they miſcarry, when they ne- 
Wer come before their time? It was a terrible rainy 
Bay ; yet I made a ſhift to ſteal fair weather over 
ad, enough to go and come in. I was early with 
nc Secretary, and dined with him afterwards, In 
= the 


* 
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the morning I began to chide him, and tell him my 
fears of his proceedings. But Arthur Moore came Wil 
up and relieved him. But I forgot, for you nevet i 
heard of Arthur Moore. But when I get Mr. Har- 
ley alone, I will know the bottom. You will hae 
Dr. Raymond over before this letter, and what care 
you ? t 2 

7. I hope, and believe my walks every day do, 
me good. I was buſy at home, and ſet out late this 
morning, and dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, at 
whoſe lodgings I always change my gown and peri- 
wig. I viſited this afternoon, and among others, 
poor Biddy Floyd, who is very red, but I believe 
won't be much marked. As I was coming home 1 
met Sir George Beaumont in the Pall-mall, who 
would needs walk with me as far as Buckingham 
houſe. I was telling him of my head; he faid he 
had been ill of the ſame diſorder, and by all means 
forbid me bohea tea; which he ſaid always gave it 
him; and that Dr. Radcliffe ſaid it was very bad. 
Now I had obſerved the ſame thing, and have leſt 
it off this month, having found myſelf ill after it 
ſeveral times; and I mention it, that Stella may 
conſider it for her poor own little head: a pound 
lies ready packt up and directed for Mrs. Walls, to 
be ſent by the firſt convenience. Mr. Secretary 
told me yeſterday, that Mr. Harley would this week . 
be Lord Treaſurer and a Peer, fo I expect it even 
day; yet perhaps it may not be till parliament 
up, which will be in a fortnight. | 
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3. I was to-day with the Duke of Ormond, and 
recommended to him the caſe of poor Joe Beau- 
mont, who promiſes me to do him all juſtice and 
b favour, and give him encouragement ; and defired I 
: 5 would give a memorial to Ned Southwell about it, 


| . which I will, and ſo tell Joe when you ſee him, 


though he knows it already by a letter I writ to 
= Mr. Warburton *. It was bloody hot walking to- 
day. I dined in the city, and went and came by 
water; and it rained ſo this evening again, that I 


bought 1 could hardly be able to get a dry hour 
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to walk home in. Ill ſend to-morrow to the Cof- 
fee-houſe for a letter from MD; but I would not 
have one methinks, till this is gone, as it ſhall on 
Saturday. I viſited the Ducheſs of Ormond this 
morning; ſhe does not go over with the Duke. I 
ſpoke to her to get a lad touched for the evil, the 
ſon of a grocer in Capel-ſtreet, one Bell, the ladies 
have bought ſugar and plumbs of him. Mrs. 
Mary uſed to go there often. This is Patrick's ac- 
count; and the poor fellow has been here ſome 
months with his boy. But the Queen has not 
been able to touch, and it now grows ſo warm, I 
fear ſhe will not at all. Go, go, go to the Dean's, 
and let him carry you to Donnybrook, and cut aſ- 
paragus. Has Parviſol ſent you any this year +? I 
cannot ſleep in the beginnings of the nights, the 
heat or ſomething hinders me, and I am drowſy in 
the mornings. 


* Dr. Swift's curate at Laracor, 
+ From Dr. Swift's garden at Laracor, 


2 | 9. Dr. 
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Dr. Friend came this morning to viſit Atter- 
bury's lady and children as phyſician, and perſuaded 
me to go with him to town in his chariot. He 
told me he had been an hour before with Sir Cholm- 
ley Dering, Charles Dering's nephew, and head 
of that family in Kent, for which he is knight of, 
the ſhire. He ſaid he left him dying of a piſtol- 7 
ſhot quite through the body, by one Mr. Thorn- . 
hill. They fought at ſword and piſtol this morn- 
ing in Tuttle- fields, their piſtols ſo near, that the 
muzzles touched. Thornhill diſcharged firſt, and = 


: a . 
Dering having received the ſhot, diſcharged bis 8. 
piſtol as he was falling, ſo it went into the air. | 


The ſtory of this quarrel is long. Thornhill had = .. 
Joſt ſeven teeth by a kick in the mouth from De- 
ring, who had firſt knocked him down; this was 
above a fortnight ago. Dering was next week to 
be married to a fine young lady. This makes a noiſe 
here, but you won't value it. Well, Mr: Harley, 
Lord Keeper, and one or two more are to be made 
Lords immediately; their patents are now pafling, 
and I read the preamble to Mr. Harley's, full of 
his praiſes. Lewis and I dined with Ford; I found 

the wine; two flaſks of my Florence, and two bot- 
tles of fix that Dr. Raymond ſent me of French 
wine; he ſent it to me to drink with Sir Robert = 
Raymond, and Mr. Harley's brother, whom I had oF 


introduced him to; but they never could find time 1 
to come; and now I have left the town, and it is Y i 
too late. Raymond will think it a cheat. What b 

care I firrah ? a i 


- | 10. Pſhaw, | 10 
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10. Pſhaw, pſhaw, Patrick brought me four let- 


ters to-day: from Dilly at Bath; joe; Parviſol ; 


and what was the fourth, who can tell; Stand away, 
who'll gueſs ? who can it be? You old man with a 
ſtick, can you tell who the fourth is from? Iſs, an 
pleaſe your honour, it is from ,one Madam MD, 
Number fourteen. Well; but I can't ſend this 
away now, becauſe it was here, and I was in town, 
but it ſhall go on Saturday, and this is Thurſday 
night, and it will be time enough for Wexford. 
Take my method: I write here to Parviſol to lend 
Stella twenty pounds, and to take her note promiſſary 
to pay it in half a year, Sc. You ſhall ſee, and if 


8 vou want more, let me know afterwards ; and be 
| ſure my money ſhall be always paid conſtantly too. 


Have you been good or ill houſewives pray? 


11. Joe has written- to me to get him a colleQor's 
place, nothing leſs ; he ſays all the world knows of 
my great intimacy with Mr. Harley, and that the 
ſmalleſt word to him will do. This is the con- 
ſtant cant of puppies who are at a diftance, and 


& ſtrangers to courts and miniſters. My anſwer is 


this; which pray ſend; That I am ready to ſerve 


]oe, as far as I can; that I have ſpoken to the Duke 
of Ormond about his money, as I writ to Warbur- 


ton; that for the particular he mentions, it is a 


work of time, which I cannot think of at preſent. 


But if accidents and opportunities ſhould happen 
hereafter, I would not be wanting ; that I know 
beſt how far my credit goes; that he is at diſtance 


x and cannot judge; that I would be glad to do him 


Vor. XV. : E good 3 
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: good ; and if Fortune throws an opportunity in my 
way, I ſhall not be wanting. This is my anſwer; 
which you may ſend or read to him. Pray contrive at 
that Parviſol may not run away with my two hun- M0 hi 
dred pounds, but get Burton's * note, and let the Þ 
money be returned me by bill. Don't laugh, for J 5 
will be ſuſpicious. Teach Parviſol to incloſe, and 3 57 
direct the outſide to Mr. Lewis. I will anſwer your 
letter in my next, only what I take notice of here 
excepted. I forgot to tell you, that at the Court of 
Requeſts to-day I could not find a dinner T liked, 
and it grew late, and I dined with Mrs. cee 1 
righ, &c. 6 

12. Morning. 1 will finiſh this letter before F 
go to town, becauſe I ſhall be buſy, and have nei- 
ther time nor place there. Farewel, &c. &c. "$4: 


LETTER XXIII. 
Chelſea, May 12, 1711. 


SENT you my twenty-ſecond this afternoon in 3 1 
town. I dined with Mr. Harley and the odd 
club, ' Lord Rivers, Lord Keeper, and Mr. Secre- 1 

tary. They rallied me laſt week, and faid I muſt f 
have Mr. St. John's leave, ſo I writ to him yeſter- 
day, that foreſeeing I ſhould: never dine again with 
Sir Simon Harcourt, knight, and Robert Harley, 
_Eſqz I was reſolved to do it to-day. The jeſt is, lh 
chat before e next We e mo. will be d 


a w 


* 8 a banker in Dublin. 
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FTW for Mr. Harley's patent is drawing to be 
Earl of Oxford. Mr. Secretary and I came away 
9 Fat ſeven, and he brought me to our town's end in 
| his coach; ſo I loſt my walk. St. t. John read my 
© letter to the company, which was all raillery, and 
* purely. 
V6 It rained all laſt night and this morning as 
J 7% PET as lead; but I juſt got fair weather to walk 
Tz to, town. before church. The roads are all over in 
1 deep puddle. The hay of our town is almoſt fit 
to be mowed. I went to court after church (as I 
always do on Sundays) and then dined with Mr. 
Secretary, who has engaged me for every Sunday; 
and poor MD dined at home upon a bit of veal, and 
a pint of wine. Is it not plaguy inſipid to tell you 
every day where I dine; yet now I have got into the 
way of it, I cannot forbear it neither. Indeed, Mr. 
XZ Preſto, you had better go anſwer MD's letter, N. 
* 14. I'll anſwer it when I pleaſe, Mr. Doctor. 
What's that you ſay? The court was very full this 
== morning, expecting Mr. Harley would be declared 
3 5 Earl of Oxford, and have the Treaſurer's ſtaff. Mr. 
Harley never comes to court at all; ſomebody there 
1 aſkt me the reaſon; Why, ſaid I, the Lord of Ox- 
ford knows. He always goes to the Queen by the 
1 back ſtairs. I was told for certain, your jackanapes, 
1 Lord Sautry, was dead; Captain Cammock aſſured 
me ſo; and now he's alive again, they ſay; but that 
= ſhan't do: he ſhall be dead to me as long as he lives. 
Dick Tighe and I meet and never tir our hats. I 
am reſolved to miſtake him for Witherington, the 
of E 2 little 
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little naſty lawyer that came up to me ſo ſternly at 
the Caſtle the day I left Ireland. I'll aſk the gen- b + | 
tleman I faw walking with him, how lon g Wither. 
ington has been in town. F 5 
14. I went to town to-day by water. The hail 43 
quite diſcouraged me from walking, and there is 14 | 
no ſhade in the greateſt part of the way: I took the 1 5 
firſt boat; and had a footman my companion; then 
went again by water, and dined in the city with a 
printer, to whom I carried a pamphlet in manu— 3 1 
ſcript, that Mr. Secretary gave me. The printer 
ſent it to the Secretary for his approbation, and he 
deſired me to look it over, which I did, and found 
it a very ſcurvy piece. The reaſon I tell you fo, is 
becauſe it was done by your parſon Slap, Scrap, the 
Flap, (what d'ye call him) Trap, your Chancellor's C 
chaplain. Tis called A Character of the preſent MW ſu 
Set of Whigs, and is going to be printed, and no it 
doubt the author will take care to produce it in Ire- dr. 
land. Dr. Friend was with me, and pulled out a 
two- penny pamphlet juſt publiſhed, called The 
State of Wit, giving a character of all the papers 
that have come out of late. The author ſeems to 
be a whig, yet he ſpeaks very highly of a paper 
called the Examiner, and ſays the ſuppoſed author 
of it is Dr. Swift. But above all things he praiſes 
the Tatlers and Spectators ; and I believe Steele and 
Addiſon were privy to the printing of it. Thus is 1 
one treated by theſe impudent dogs. And that vil- 
lain Curl has ſcraped up ſome traſh, and calls it Dr. 
Swift's Miſcellanies with the name at large: and I 
FT, | ca 
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Lan get no ſatisfaction of him. Nay, Mr. Harley 
told me he had read it, and only laughed at me 
A pefore Lord Keeper, and the reſt, Since I came 
q home [ have been ſitting with the Prolocutor, Dean 
A 2 Atterbury, who is my neighbour over the way; but 
I generally keeps in town with his convocation. Tis 
late, Sr. 


6 15. My walk to town to- day was after ten, and 
2 prodigiouſly hot: I dined with Lord Shelburn, and 
4 have deſired Mrs. Pratt, who lodges there, to carry 
4 5 over Mrs. Walls's tea; I hope ſhe will do it, and 
4 hey talk of going in a fortnight. My way is 
this; I leave my beſt gown and periwig at Mrs. 
= Vanhomrigh's, then walk up the Pall-mall, through 
SH the Park, out at Buckingham-houſe, and ſo to 
Chelſea a little beyond the church: I ſet out about 
ſun-ſet, and get here in ſomething leſs than an hour: 
3 Sit is two good miles and juſt five thouſand ſeven hun- 
5 : dred and forty-eight ſteps; ſo there is four miles 
Ja day walking, without reckoning what I walk 
= , while I ſtay i in town, When I paſs the Mall in the 
evening it is prodigious to ſee the number of ladies 
walking there; and I always cry ſhame at the ladies 
of Ireland, who never walk at all, as if their legs 

were of no uſe, but to be laid afide. I have been 
now almoſt three weeks here, and I thank God, am 
| 3 much better in my head, if it does but continue. 
I tell you what, if I was with you, when we went 
| to Stoyte at Donnybrook, we would only take a 
coach to the hither end of Stephen's-Green, and 
| from thence go every ſtep on foot, yes faith, every 


E 3 | ſtep; 


\ 
4 
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ſtep; it would do: DD * goes as well as Preſto. 
Every body tells me I look better already; for 
faith I lookt ſadly, that's certain. My breakfaſt is 
milk porridge : : I don't love it, faith J hate it, but 
tis cheap and wholeſome; and I hate to be obliged * 
to either of thoſe qualities for any thing. Tb 
16. I wonder why Preſto will be fo tedious in 
anſwering MD's letters; becauſe he would keep the 4 
- beſt to the laſt, I ſuppoſe. Well, Preſto muſt 'be WE 
humoured, it muſt be as he will have it, or there 
will be an old to do. Dead with heat, are not you X 
very hot? My walks make my forehead ſweat rare- 
ly ; ſometimes my morning journey is by water, as ut © 
it was to-day with one parſon Richardſon, who . 
came to ſee me, on his going to Ireland; and with 
him I ſend Mrs. Walls's tea, and three books I got 
from the Lords of the Treaſury for the College +. 
I dined with Lord Shelburn to-day ; Lady Kerry and 8 x 
Mrs, Pratt are going likewiſe for Ireland. —Lord 1 
forgot, I dined with Mr. Prior to-day, at his houſe, 
with Dean Atterbury and others; and came home 
pretty late, and I think I'm in a fuzz, and don t "RI 2B 
what I ſay, never ſaw the like. Beis 100512; Bl 
17. Sterne came here by water to ſee me this 9 
morning, and I went back with him to His boat. 
He tells me, that Mrs. Edgworth married a fellow 
in her journey, to Cheſter ; ſo I believe ſhe little 4 
thought of any body” s box but her own. I defired 
Sterne to give me directions where to get the box 1 in 3 1 


* In this paſſage DD fignifies both Dingley and Stella. 
TT he Univerſity of Dublin, 


1 
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7 Cheſter, which he ſays he will to-morrow, and 1 
will write to Richardſon to get it up there as he 
goes by, and whip it over. It is directed to Mrs. 
Curry: you muſt caution her of it, and deſire her 
do ſend it you when it comes. Sterne ſays Jemmy 
Leigh loves London mightily ; that makes him ſtay 
ſo long, I believe, and not Sterne's buſineſs, which 
Mr. Harley's accident has put much backward. We 
1 7 expect now every day that he will be Earl of Ox- 
ford and Lord. Treaſurer. His patent is paſſing ; 
I 5 but they ſay, Lord Keeper's not yet, at leaſt his fon, 
= young Harcourt, told me ſo t'other day. I dined 
to- day privately with my friend Lewis at his lodg- 
+ ings at Whitehall. T'other day at Whitehall 1 
met a lady of my acquaintance, whom I had not 
6 ſeen before fince I came to England; we were 
RE mighty glad to ſee each other, and ſhe has engaged 
3 EY me to vifit her, as I deſign to do. It is one Mrs. 
Colledge; ſhe has lodgings at Whitehall, having 
been ſeamſtreſs to King William, worth three hun- 
FX cred a year. Her father was a fanatick joiner, 
WE hanged for treaſon in Shaftſbury's plot. This noble 
XZ perſon and I were brought acquainted, ſome years 
ago, by Lady Berkeley. I love good creditable ac- 
Auaintance; I love to be the worſt of the company: 
lam not of thoſe that ſay, for want of company 
EX welcome trumpery. I was this evening with Lacy 
Kerry and Mrs. Pratt at Vauxhall, to hear the 
WE 2ightingals,; but they are almoſt paſt ſinging. 
18. I was hunting the Secretary to-day in vain 
about ſome buſineſs, and dined with Colonel Crowe, 
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late Governor of Barbadoes, and your friend Sterne 
was the third: he is very kind to Sterne, and helps 
him in his buſineſs, which lies aſleep till Mr. Har-. 
ley is Lord Treaſurer, becauſe nothing of moment 
is now done in the treaſury, the change being ex- 3 4 
pected every day. I fat with Dean Atterbury till one 
o'clock after I came home; ſo tis late, &c. . 
19. Do you know that about our town we are | 3 i 05 
mowing already and making bay, and it ſmells ſo | 4 = lat 
ſweet as we walk through the flowery meads ; but 
the hay-making nymphs are perfect drabs, 1 | 1 
ſo clean and pretty as farther in the country. There 
is a mighty increaſe of dirty wenches in ſtraw-hats 
ſince I knew London. I ſtaid at home till five 1 
o'clock, and dined with Dean Atterbury; then went 
by water to Mr. Harley's, where the Saturday club Y s 
was met, with the addition of the Duke of Shrew(- 
| bury. I whiſpered Lord Rivers, that I did not like 
to ſee a ſtranger among us; and the rogue told it 
. aloud : but Mr. Secretary ſaid, The Duke writ to 
have leave; ſo I appeared ſatisfied, and ſo-we laugh. 
ed. Mr. Secretary told me the Duke of Bucking- 
ham had been talking to him much about me, and KB 
deſired my acquaintance. I anſwered, It could not 
be; for he had not made ſufficient advances. Then 
4 the Duke of Shrewſbury ſaid, he thought that Ml 
Duke was not uſed to make advances. I ſaid, 1 
could not help that; for I always expected advance | = 
in proportion to men's quality, and more from 2 
Duke than other men. The Duke replied, that he 
did not mean any thing of his quality; which was 
. handſomely i 


® handſomely ſaid enough ; for he meant his pride : 
and I have invented a notion to believe that nobody - 
is proud. At ten all the company went away; and 
RE from ten till twelve Mr. Harley and I fat together, 
XX where we talked through a great deal of matters I 
had a mind to ſettle with him, and then walked, in 
© 3 a fine moon-ſhine night, to Chelſea, where I got 
X by one. Lord Rivers conjured me not to walk ſo 
late; but I would, becauſe I had no other way; but 
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I had no money to loſe. 
20. By what Lord Keeper told me laſt night, 1 


4 find he will not be made a peer ſo ſoon; but Mr. 


Harley's patent for Earl of Oxford is now drawing, 


and will be done in three days. We made him 


2 . own it, which he did ſcurvily, and then talkt of it 


like the reſt. Mr. Secretary had too much com- 
pany with him to-day; ſo I came away ſoon after 
dinner. - I give no man liberty to ſwear or talk 
b—dy, and I found ſome of them were in con- 
ſtraint, ſo I left them to themſelves. I wiſh you a 
merry Whitſuntide, and pray tell me how you paſs 
away your time : but faith, you are going to Wex- 
ford, and J fear this letter is too late; it ſhall go 


on Thurſday, and ſooner it cannot, I have ſo much 
= buſineſs to hinder me anſwering yours. Where muſt 


direct in your abſence? Do you quit your lodg- 
ings ? 

21. Going to town this morning, I met in the 
Pall-mall a clergyman of Ireland, whom I love very 
well and was glad to ſee, and with him a little 
Jackanapes of Ireland too, who married Nanny 


Swift, 


%. 
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Swift, uncle Adam's daughter, one Perry; perhaps 


you may have heard of him. His wife has ſent 


him here to get a place from Lownds; becauſe my 


uncle and Lownds married two ſiſters, and Lownds 


is a great man here in the Treaſury; but by good <- 


luck I have no acquaintance with him: however, 
he expected I ſhould be his friend to Lownds, and 
one word of mine, &c. the old cant. But I will 


not go two yards to help him. I dined with Mrs.; 


Vanhomrigh, where I keep my beſt gown and 
periwig to put on when I come to town and be a 


ſpark. 


22. I dined to-day in the city, and coming home . 
this evening, I met Sir Thomas Manſel and Mr. 
Lewis in the Park. Lewis whiſpered me, that Mr. 
Harley's patent for Earl of Oxford was paſſed in E El 
Mr. Secretary St. John's office; ſo to-morrow or 
next day I ſuppoſe he will be declared Earl of Ox- 4 7 


ford, and have the ſtaff. This man has grown by 
perſecutions, turnings out, and ſtabbing. What 


waiting, and crowding, and bowing, will be at his 
levee? yet, if human nature be capable of ſo much 


conſtancy, I ſhould believe he will be the ſame 
man till, bating the neceflary forms of grandeur 
he muſt keep up. Tis late, ſirrahs, and III go 
ſleep. S Foes 


23. Morning. I fat up late laſt night, and © 


| waked late to-day ; but will now anſwer your letter 
in bed before I go to town, and will fend it to-mor- 
row; for perhaps you mayn't go ſo ſoon to Wex- 
Ford.—No, you are not out in your number; the 


$ la 


3 
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5 © aft was Number 14, and fo I told you twice or 


© thrice ; ; will you never be ſatisfied? What ſhall we 
do for poor Stella? Go to Wexford, for God's ſake : 


z © I wiſh'you were to walk there by three miles a day, 
4 | with a good lodging at every mile's end. Walking 


has done me ſo much good, that I cannot but pre- 
ſcribe it often to poor Stella. Parviſol has ſent me 
a bill for fifty pounds, which I am ſorry for, hav- 


ing not written to him for it, only mentioned it two 
months ago; but I hope he will be able to pay you 
what I have drawn upon him for: he never ſent 
8 r me any ſum before but one bill of twenty pounds, 
half a year ago. You are welcome as my blood to 
every farthing I have in the world: and all that 


= grieves me is, I am not richer, for MD's fake, as 


hope ſaved. I ſuppoſe you give up your lodgings 


when you go to Wexford ; yet that will be incon- 
venient too: yet I wiſh again you were under a ne- 


ceſſity of rambling the country till Michaelmas, 
faith. No, let him keep the ſhelves, with a pox ; 
yet they are exacting people about thoſe four weeks, 
or Mrs. Brent may have the ſhelves, if ſhe pleaſe. 
l am obliged to your Dean for his kind offer of lend- 
= ing me money. Will that be enough to ſay? A 


hundred people would lend me money, or to any 


man who has not the reputation of a ſquanderer. 
0 faith, I ſhould be glad to be in the ſame king- 
dom with MD, however, although you were at 
== Wexford. But I am kept here by a moſt capricious 


fate, which I would break through, if I could do 
it with decency or eee return without 
* ſome 
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ſome mark of diſtinction, would look extremely 
little; and I would , likewiſe gladly be ſomewhat 
richer than I am. I will ſay no more, but beg 4 1 
you to be eaſy, till Fortune take her courſe, and Y 4 
to believe that MD's felicity is the great end I aim Z l 
at in all my purſuits. And ſo let us talk no more 
on this ſubject, which makes me melancholy, ang 
that I would fain divert. Believe me, no man 
breathing at preſent has leſs ſhare of happineſs in 
life than I: I do not ſay I am unhappy at all, but 
that every thing here is taſteleſs to me for want of 
being where I would be. And fo a ſhort ſigh, and 3 5 
no more of this. Well, come and let's ſee whats f 
next, young women. Pox take Mrs. Edgworth 
and Sterne: I will take ſome methods about that 
box. What orders would you have me give about i 
the picture? Can't you do with it as if it were your 
own? No, I hope Manley will keep his place; for 
I hear nothing of Sir Thomas Frankland's loſing BM 
his. Send nothing under cover to Mr. Addiſon, 
but to Eraſmus Lewis, Eſq; at my Lord Dartmouth's . 
office at Whitehall. Direct your outſide ſo.—Poor WR 
dear Stella, don't write in the dark, nor in the light 
neither, but dictate to Dingley ; ſhe is a naughty 
healthy girl, and may drudge for both. Are you Rc: 
good company together ? and don't you quarrel too y 2 
often? Pray, love one another, and kiſs one another 
juſt now, as Dingley i is reading this; for you quar- * 
relled this morning juſt after Mrs. Marget had 
poured water on Stella's head: I heard the little bird 
fay ſo. Well, I have anſwered every thing in your 2 
letter 
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Petter that required. it, and yet the ſecond fide is 

not full. I'Il come home at night, and ſay more; 
e and to-morrow this goes for certain. Go, get you 
F gone to your own chambers, and let Preſto riſe like 
"a modeſt gentleman, and walk to town. TI fancy I 
begin to ſweat leſs in the forehead by conſtant 
1 Akiag than I uſed to do; but then I ſhall be ſo 
un- burnt, the ladies won't like me. Come, let 
me riſe, firrahs. Morrow.—At: night. I dined 
vith Ford to-day at his lodgings, and I found wine 


MF ho wet 


e 


3 the Great Duke's wine: it begins to turn. They 
| 6-1 ay wine with you in Ireland is half a crown a bot- 
ile. Tis as Stella ſays, nothing that once grows 
q dear in Ireland ever grows cheap again, except corn, 
with a pox, to ruin the parſon. I had a letter to- 
0 from the Archbiſhop of Dublin, giving me 
farther thanks about vindicating him to Mr. Har- 
* and Mr. St. John, and telling me a long ſtory 
about your mayor's election, wherein I find he has 
BY Thad a finger, and given way to farther talk about 
3 him; but we know nothing of it here yet. This 
3 [ walking to and fro, and dreſſing myſelf, takes up 
ſo much of my time, that I cannot go among 
f 3 company fo much as formerly; yet what muſt a 
2 2 do? I thank God, I yet continue much bet- 
ter ſince 1 left the town; I know not how long it 
may laſt. I am ſure it has done me ſome good for 
the preſent. I do not totter as I did, but walk 
firm as a cock, only once or twice for a minute, 
. II dent know how; but it went off, and I never 


fol- 


r. 


out of my own cellar, ſome of my own cheſt of 
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followed it. Does Dingley read my hand as well | 


as ever? do you, firrah ? Poor Stella muſt not read BY ” 


* 1 


Preſto's ugly ſmall hand. Preſerve your eyes, a 
you be wiſe. Your friend Walls's tea will go in 
2 day or two towards Cheſter by one rake * 
Richardſon. My humble ſervice to her, and to . 
good Mrs. Stoyte, and Catherine; and pray wall 
while you continue in Dublin. I expect your next 
but one will be from Wexford. God blen 
deareſt MD. 


24. Morning. Mr. hay” has ſent his : 
groom hither to invite me to dinner to-day, Ge. : 3 
God Almi ghty for ever bleſs and preſerve you 3 B 

Y 2/4 


8 


Ge. 
Don't I often ſay the ſame thing two or three 
times in the ſame letter, firrah ? X 
Great wits, they ſay, have but ſhort memories; 1 
that's good vile converſation. 1 


A A 
3 . 
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—_ LETT E RK: XXIV. 
Chelſea, May 24, 1711. 


1 ORNING. Once in my life the number 
4 1 of my letters and of the day of the month 
Tis the ſame ; that's lucky, boys; that's a ſign that 
AF things will meet, and that we ſhall make a figure 
together. What, will you ſtill have the impudence 
3 : to ſay London, England, becauſe I ſay Dublin, Ire- 
land? Is there no difference between London and 
ZZDublin, ſaucy boxes? I have ſealed up my letter, 
3 = and am going to town. Morrow, firrahs.—At night. 

E 91 dined with the Secretary to-day ; we ſat down be- 
tween five and fix. Mr. Harley's patent paſſed this 
I i morning : he is now Earl of Oxford, Earl Morti- 
XZ mer, and Lord Harley of Wigmore-Caſtle. My 
letter was ſealed, or I would have told you this yeſ- 

terday; but the public news may tell it you. The 
a Queen, for all her favour, has kept a rod for him 
in her cloſet this week; I ſuppoſe he will take it 
from her though in a day or two. At eight o'clock 
I this evening it rained prodigioufly, as it did from 
ſive; however I ſet out, and in half way the rain 
leſſened, and I got home, but tolerably wet; and 
his is the firſt wet walk I have had in a month's 
imme that I am here: but however I got to-bed, after 
Ja ſhort viſit to Atterbury. 

2 25. It rained this morning, and I went to town 
by water; and Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis by 
q appoints 
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appointment. I ordered Patrick to bring my gol 
and periwig to Mr. Lewis, becauſe I deſigned toll 
go to ſee Lord Oxford, and fo I told the dog ; bu 'E ae 


II 


to 


he never came, though. I ſtaid an hour longer than 5 tut 
I appointed: ſo I went in my old gown, and i to 
with him two hours, but could not talk over = 1 ſo 
buſineſs I had with him; ſo he has defired me tl 5 cle 
dine with him on Sunday, and I muſt diſappoint 
the Secretary. My Lord ſet me down at a Coffee. f 
houſe, where I waited for the Dean of Carliſle; 
chariot to bring me to Chelſea ; for the Dean dia 
not come himſelf, but ſent me his chariot, which 5 
has coſt me two ſhillings to the coachman; and lf 3 75 
I am got home, and Lord knows what is becom 
of Patrick. I think I muſt ſend him over to you; 
for he is an intolerable raſcal. If I had come with 
out a gown, he would have ſerved me ſo, though 
my life and preferment ſhould have lain upon i 


ſtop ll farther orders. My Lord Oxford can't vel L en 
abide to be called my Lord; and when I calle! ha 
him my Lord, he called me Dr. Thomas Swift, 3 3 
which he always does when he has a mind to wm If 
me. By a ſecond hand, he propoſed my being hi #3 th 
chaplain, which I by a ſecond hand excuſed ; but E 
we had no talk of it to-day: but I will be nol | 
man's chaplain alive. But I muſt go and be buſy. 
26. I never ſaw Patrick till this morning, "oil 
that only once, for I dreſſed myſelf without bim, Y 
and when I went to town, he was out of the way. 
I iname- 


8 13 


- 
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I immediately ſent for the taylor, and ordered him 
| to ſtop his hand in Patrick's cloaths till farther or- 
ders. Oh, if it were in Ireland, I ſhould have 
turned him off ten times ago; and it is no regard 
to him, but myſelf, that has made me keep him 

0 long. Now I am afraid to give the rogue his 
3 'K cloaths. What ſhall I do? I wiſh MD were here 
co intreat for him, juſt here at the bed's ſide. Lady 
4 Aſnburnham has been engaging me this long time 
co dine with her, and I ſet to-day apart for it; and 
whatever was the miſtake, ſhe ſent me word, ſhe 
| J 5 was at dinner and undreſſed, but would be glad to 


18 
08 
it 


. 
1 
9 


. Vanhomrigb, and e 700 go ſee her at all, in a 
buff My fine Florence is turning ſour with a 
FA Pengeance, and I have not drunk half of it. As I 
was coming home to-night, Sir Thomas Manſel and 
* From Harley met me in the Park, and made me 
Z 5 walk with them till nine, like unreaſonable whelps ; ; 
| £ I got not here till ten: but it was a fine evening, 
Wand the foot-path clean enough already after this 
Pd rain. 


. Going this morning to town, I ſaw two old 
F .me e walking to a brandy-ſhop, and when 
Whey got to the door, ſtood a long time compli- 
menting who ſhould go in firſt. Though this be 
= jeſt to tell, it was an admirable one to fee. I 

dined to-day with my Lord Oxford and the Ladies, 
be new Counteſs, and Lady Betty, who has been 
3 Fete three days a Lady born. My Lord left us at 
even, and J had no time to ſpeak to him about ſome 
or. XV. F affairs; 
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affairs ; but he promiſes in a day or two we ſhall 8 5 
dine alone; which is mighty likely, conſidering we q I 
expect every moment that the Queen will give him I 1 
the ſtaff, and then he will be ſo crowded, he will 
be good for nothing: for aught I know he may 
have it to-night at council. 


28. I had a petition ſent me t'other day from one 
Stephen Gernon, ſetting forth that he formerly livea 
with Harry Teniſon, who gave him an employment 
of gauger; and that he was turned out after Harrys 
death, and came for England, and is now ſtarving, 
or, as he expreſſes it, that the ſtaff of life has been 
of late a ſtranger to his appetite. To-day the poor 
fellow called, and I knew him very well, a young 
ſlender fellow with freckles in his face; you muſt 
remember him; he waited at table as a better ſon 
of ſervant. I gave him a crown, and promiſed to 2 
do what I could to help him to a ſervice, which 1 
did for Harry Teniſon's memory, It was bloody 
hot walking to-day, and I was ſo lazy I dined where 
my new gown was, at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and © 
came back like a fool, and the Dean of Carlifle has 3 4 
fat with me till eleven. Lord Oxford has not the 3 
ſtaff yet. 1 

29. I was this morning in town by ten, thougb 
it was ſhaving-day, and went to the Secretary about 3 
ſome affairs, then viſited the Duke and Ducheſs "= - 


al 


I could or ſee her. M y Lord Oxford had ch 1 
ſtaff given him this morning; ſo now I muſt cal leer 
him Lord Oxford no more, but Lord Treaſurer : Wwe! 
bor F o 
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3 hope he will ſtick there: this is twice he has changed 
nis name this week; and J heard to-day in the city 
J (where I dined) that he will very ſoon have the 
WT oarter.—Prithee, don't you obſerve how ſtrangely I 


7 have changed my company and manner of living? I 
never go to a Coffee-houſe; you hear no more of 
Ih Addiſon, Steele, Henley, Lady Lucy, Mrs. Finch, 
Tord Somers, Lord Halifax, Sc. I think I have 
altered for the better. Did I tell you, the Archbi- 
{| op of Dublin has writ me a long letter of a ſquab- 
ble in your town about chufing a Mayor, and that 
he apprehended ſome cenſure for the ſhare he had in 
it. I have not heard any thing of it here; but I 
hall not be always able to defend him. We hear 
3 pour Biſhop Hickman is dead; but nobody here 
vill do any thing for me in Ireland; fo they may 
nie as faſt or ſlow as they pleaſe. Well, you are con- 


0 
ant to your Deans, and your Stoyte, and your Walls. 
Walls will have her tea ſoon ; parſon Richardſon is 
either going or gone to Ireland, and has it with 
dim. I hear Mr. Lewis has two letters for me: 
could not call for them to-day, but will to- 
i morrow; and perhaps one of them may be from 
pur little MD, who knows, man? who can tell? 


"= + » 
+ , 


1 Many more unlikely thing has happened.—Pſhaw, 
u write ſo plaguy little, I can hardly ſee it myſelf. 
orie bigger, firrab * Preſto. No, but I won't. 


no 
he g mpudent. Come, dear rogues, let Preſto go to 
al leep; I have been with the Dean, and 'tis near 
:I welve. 

pe 1 * Theſe words in Italicks are written in a large round hand. 
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30. I am fo hot and lazy after my morning's W 1 MM 
walk, that I loitered at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, where Wu 
my beſt gown and periwig was, and out of mere we 
lliſtleſneſs dine there very often, fo I did to-day; bali aw 
I got little MD's letter, N. 15. (you ſee, ſirrahs, 1 7 tor 
remember to tell the number) from Mr. Lewis, and oa f 
I read it in a cloſet they lend me at Mrs. Van's, and 4 = Ic 
I find Stella is a ſaucy rogue and a great writer, and Mat 
can write finely ſtill when her hand's in, and ha Web! 
pen good. When I came here to-night, I had 1 Mdic 
mighty mind to go ſwim aiter I was cool, for 51 . ſta 
lodging is juſt by the river, and I went down with T. 
only my night-gown and ſlippers on at eleven, bull 5 for 
came up again; however, one of theſe nights I will 8 (he 
venture. _ 
31. I was ſo hot this morning with my walk, 4 9 
that I refolve to do ſo no more during this violem 
burning weather. It is comical, that now we 
happen to have ſuch heat to ripen the fruit, ther - 
has been the greateſt blaſt that ever was known, and g 
almoſt all the fruit is deſpaired of. TI dined wit 
Lord Shelburn; Lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt Wo 
going to Ireland. I went this evening to Lordi 
'Treaſurer, and fat about two hours with him in 
mixt company; he left us, and went to Court, ani 
carried two ſtaves with him, ſo I ſuppoſe we wo. 4 
have a new Lord Steward, or Controller to-mor- 
row; I ſmoakt that ſtate ſecret out by that accident. 1 
I won't anſwer your letter yet, firrahs, no, I _ ; F 
Madam. | * dre 

June 1. I with you a merry month of June. 4 
dined again with the Vans and Sir Andrew Four - 

tain 


«. 


n 1 nh No Er 
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5 tain. I always give them a flaſk of my Florence, 
| which now begins to ſpoil, but tis near an end. I 
1 went this afternoon to Mrs. Vedeau's, and brought 


"© 
4% 
. 


1 FP away Madam Dingley's parchment and letter of at- 
torney. Mrs. Vedeau tells me, ſhe has ſent the bill 
1 PT a fortnight ago. I will give the parchment to Ben, 

1 Tooke, "and you ſhall ſend him a letter of attorney 
4 Lat your leiſure, incloſed to Mr. Preſto. Yes, I now 
Itmink your mackarel is full as good as ours, which I 
2 did not think formerly. I was bit about the two 
9 ſtaves, for there is no new officer made to-day. 

1 This letter will find you ſtill in Dublin, I ſuppoſe, 


Gor at Donnybrook, or loſing your money at Walls“ 
Þ (how does ſhe do ?) 


' 1 2. I miſled this day by a blunder, and dining in 
$4 the city“. 

2 3. No boats on Sunday, never: ſo I was forced 
to walk, and ſo hot by the time I got to Ford's 
lodging, that I was quite ſpent ; I think the weather 
Fl. 5 is mad. I could not go to church. I dined with 


I the Secretary as uſual, and old Colonel Graham 
that lived at Bagſhot-Heath, and they faid it was 


Colonel Graham's houſe. Pſhaw, 1 remember it 
very well, when I uſed to go for a walk to London 
from Moor- park. What, I warrant you don' t re- 


member the golden farmer neither, Figgarkick 
oley ? 
. 4. When muſt we TI this letter, this N. 15. 
E of our little MD? heat and lazineſs, and Sir An- 
| W drew Fountain made me dine to-day again at Mrs. 


* This interlined in the original. 


F 3 Van's; 
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Van's; and, in ſhort, this weather is inſupportable, Mn die 
how is it with you ? Lady Betty Butler, and Lady che 
Aſhburnham fat with me two or three hours this 
evening in my cloſet at Mrs. Van's. They are very I : 
good girls, and if Lady Betty went to Ireland you 
ſhould let her be acquainted with you. How does 
Dingley do this hot weather? Stella, I think, never | 
complains of it, the loves hot weather. There has 4 a 
not been a drop of rain ſince Friday ſennight. Ves, 
you do love hot weather, naughty Stella, you do 
ſo, and Preſto can't abide it. Be a good girl then, 
and 111 love you; and love one another, and don't 
be quarrelling girls. 3 ; 


5. I dined in the city to-day, and went from 2 4 
hence early to town, and viſited the Duke of Or- BY 
mond, and Mr. Secretary. They ſay, my Lord 
Treaſurer has a dead warrant in his pocket, they ; 
mean, a liſt of thoſe who are to be turned out of w 


employment, and we every day now expect thoſe 2 4 fla 
changes. I paſt by the Treaſury to-day, and ſaw w. 


vaſt crowds waiting to give Lord Treaſurer petitions 1 ye 
as he paſſes by. He is now at the top of power and 8 
favour : he keeps no levees yet. I am cruel thirſty i 1 m 
this hot weather.—I am juſt this minute going to | N 3 L. 
ſwim. I take Patrick down with me to hold my L. 
night-gown, ſhirt and flippers, and borrow a nap-il 1 
kin of my Landlady for a cap.—5So farewell till 1 = 

come up; but there's no danger, don't be frighted.— 4 Fi in 


I have been ſwimming this half- hour and more; and 00 
when I was coming out I dived, to make my head m 
and all through. wet, like a cold bath; but as q * 


dived, | 
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died the napkin fell off and is loſt, and I have 
© that to pay for. O faith, the great ſtones were ſo 
| uy I could hardly ſet my feet on them as I came 
3 © out. It was pure and warm. I got to bed, and 
will now go ſleep. 


6. Morning. This letter ſhall go to-morrow ; 
9 3 fo I will anſwer yours when I come home to-night. 
I feel no hurt from laſt night's ſwimming. I lie 
with nothing but the ſheet over me, and my feet 
A quite bare. I muſt riſe and go to town before the 
= tide is againſt me. Morrow, firrahs ; dear firrahs, 
DX morrow.—At night. I never felt ſo hot a day as 
WF this fince I was born. I dined with Lady Betty 
Germain, and there was the young Earl of Berkeley 
i and his fine Lady. I never ſaw her before, nor 
| XX think her near ſo handſome as ſhe paſſes for. —After 
7 Þ Y dinner Mr. Bertue would not let me put ice in my 
f 4 vine; but faid my Lord Dorcheſter got the bloody- 
a Z ; aux with it, and that it was the worſt thing in the 
7 1 world. Thus are we plagued, thus are we plagued ; 

\ © yet I have done it five or fix times this ſummer, and 
was but the drier and the hotter for it. Nothing 
4 makes me ſo exceſſively peeviſh as hot weather- 
Lady Berkeley after dinner clapt my hat on another 
© Lady's head, and ſhe in roguery put it upon the rails. 
J minded them not; but in two minutes they called 
F 7 me to the window, and Lady Carteret ſhewed me 
oF my hat out of her window five doors off, where I was 
N forced to walk to it, and pay her and old Lady Wey- 
mouth a viſit, with ſome more bell-dames. Then I 
went and drank coffee, and? made one or two puns 
F 4 with 
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with Lord Pembroke, and deſigned to go to Lord 
Treaſurer ; but it was too late, and beſide I was half 
broiled, and broiled without butter; for I never 
ſweat after dinner, if I drink any wine. Then I 
ſat an hour with Lady Betty Butler at tea, and every 
thing made me hotter and drier. Then I walkt | 
home, and was here by ten, ſo miſerably hot, that I 
was in as perfect a paſſion as ever I was in my life at 
the greateſt affront or provocation. Then I fat an 
hour, till I was quite dry and cool enough to go 
ſwim ; which I did, but with ſo much vexation, 
that I think I have given it over: for I was every for. 
moment diſturbed by boats, rot them; and that 
puppy Patrick, ſtanding aſhore, would let them come 
within a yard or two, and then call ſneakingly to . 
them. The only comfort I propoſed here in hot 
weather is gone; for there is no jeſting with thoſe 
boats after 'tis dark : I had none laſt night. I dived 4 
to dip my head, and held my cap on with both my 
hands, for fear of loſing it. —Pox take the boats A 
Amen. Tis near twelve, and fo I'll anſwer your 
letter (it ſtrikes twelve now) to-morrow morning. 
7. Morning. Well, now let us anſwer MD's 
letter, N. 15, 15, 15, 15. Now have I told you 
the number? 15, 15; there, impudence, to call 
names in the beginning of your letter, before you 
ſay, How do you do, Mr. Preſto ?—There's your 
breeding. Where's your manners, firrah, to a 
Gentleman? Get you gone, you couple of jades.— 
No, I never fit up late now; but this abominable 
hot weather will force me to eat or drink ſomething 
IT that 
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4 What will do me hurt. I do venture to eat a few 
A rawberries. Why then, do you know in Ireland 
chat Mr. St. John talkt ſo in parliament? your 
Wwhigs are plaguily bit; for he is intirely for their 


being all out.— And are you as vicious in ſnuff as 
mi I believe, as you ſay, it does neither hurt 
nor good; but I have left it off, and when any body 
IF offers me their box, I rake about a tenth part of 
| as I uſed to do, and then juſt ſmell to it, and 
privately fling the reſt away. I keep to my tobacco 
Will *, as you ſay ; but even much leſs of that than 
5 ormerly, only mornings and evenings, and very 
ſeldom in the day.—As for Joe, I have recom- 
3 yy mended his caſe heartily to my Lord Lieutenant ; 
IJ and, by his direction, given a memorial of it to 
3 Mr. Southwell, to whom I have recommended it 
3 likewiſe. I can do no more, if he were my bro- 
cher. His buſineſs will be to apply himſelf to South- 
well. And you muſt defire Raymond, if Price of 
ae comes to town, to deſire him to wait on 
Mr. Southwell, as recommended by me for one of 
Uthe Duke's chaplains, which was all I could do 
for him; and he muſt be preſented to the Duke, 
Wand make his court, and ply about and find out 
Wome vacancy, and ſolicit early for it. The buſtle 
Wabout your Mayor I had before, as I told you, from 
the Archbiſhop of Dublin. Was Raymond not 

{come till May 18? fo he ſays fine things of me? 


— 


4 : e does not mean ſmoaking, which he never practiſed, but 
@ inufling up cut- and- dry tobacco, which ſometimes was juſt coloured 


F with Spaniſh, ſnuff; and this he uſed all his life, but would not own 
bat he took ſnuff, | 


certainly 
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certainly he lies. I'm ſure I uſed him indifferench Bil 
enough, and we never once dined together, or walkt, 
or were in any third place, only he came ſometime I Jt o 
to my lodgings, and even there was oftener denied Plac 
than admitted. What an odd bill is that you ſent Put, 
of Raymond's? a bill upon one Murry in Cheſter, che 
which depends entirely not only upon Raymond: 
honeſty, but his diſcretion; and in money matten 
he is the laſt man I would depend on. Wh 9 
ſhould Sir Alexander Cairnes in London pay mei 1 ori 
bill, drawn by God knows who, upon Murry in ide 
Cheſter? I was at Cairnes's, and they can do 10 ut, 
fuch thing. I went among ſome friends, who an Pott 
merchants, and I find the bill muſt be ſent tu fing 
Murry, accepted by him, and then returned back 3 1 o, 
and then Cairnes may accept or refuſe it as be 5 
pleaſes. Accordingly I gave Sir Thomas Frankland 
the bill, who has ſent it to Cheſter, and ordered the 
poſt-maſter there to get it accepted, and then ſenil 
it back, and in a day or two I ſhall have an anſwer; 1 Ne 1 
and therefore this letter muſt ſtay a day or tur F 
longer than I intended, and fee what anſwer I get 1 
Raymond ſhould have written to Murray at tell 
ſame time, to deſire Sir Alexander Cairnes to hav 
anſwered ſuch a bill, if it come. But Cairnesi 


eſt 


1 


4 
3 


clerks (himſelf was not at home) ſaid, they had re. Nan 
ceived no notice of it, and could do nothing; 1 \ Fate 
adviſed me to ſend to Murry.—E have been 19 i 

weeks to-day at Chelſea, and you know it but j f Sc; 
now. And ſo Dean thinks I write the Med YZ XC 


ley. Pox of his judgment; 'tis equal to his hoo | 
ol Wh 
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® 55 Then you han't ſeen the Miſcellany yet. 
3 b | 'tis a four ſhilling book : has nobody carried 
; I. over No, I believe Manley will not loſe his 
| AY Place: for his friend in England is fo far from being 
1 3 b dut, that he has taken a new patent ſince the poſt- 

pffice act; and his brother Jack Manley here takes 
\ 1 Sis part firmly; and I have often ſpoken to South- 
Pell in his behalf, and he ſeems very well inclined 
. > him. But the Iriſh folks here in general are 
Porribly violent againſt him. Beſides, he muſt con- 
der he could not ſend Stella wine if he were put 
1 E ut. And ſo he is very kind, and ſends you a dozen 
i 5 Pottles of wine at a time, and you win eight ſhil- 
Hogs at a time; and how much do you loſe? No, 
po, never one ſyllable about that, I warrant you. — 
Why this ſame Stella is ſo unmerciful a writer, ſhe 
4 3 Pas hardly left any room for Dingley. If you have 
Z ch Summer there as here, ſure the Wexford wa- 
ers are good by this time. 1 forgot what weather 
lh e had May 6th ; go look in my journal. We had 
| Errible rain the 24th and 25th, and never a drop 
bnce. Yes, yes, I remember Bereſted's bridge; 
* coach ſoſſes up and down as one goes that way, 
4 t as at Hockley in the Hole. I never impute any 
Winch or health I have to good or ill weather, but to 
vant of exerciſe, or ill air, or ſomething I have 
1 Waten, or hard ſtudy, or fitting up; and fo I fence 
I gainſt thoſe as well as I can : but who a deuce can 
Pelp the weather? Will Seymor, the General, was 
xceſſively hot with the ſun ſhining full upon him; 
3 o he turns to the ſun, and ſays, Hearkee, friend, 
8 you 
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you had better go and ripen cucumbers than plague | 7 
me at this rate, &c. Another time fretting at the 1 N 
heat, a Gentleman by ſaid, it was ſuch weather a 
pleaſed God: Seymor ſaid, perhaps it may; but 3 ? 
I'm fare it pleafes nobody elſe. Why, Madan 3 by 
Dingley, the firſt-fruits are done. Southwell told in! 
me they went to enquire about them, and Lord 
Treaſurer ſaid they were done, and had been done 9 2 I ſ. 
long ago. And Tl tell you a ſecret you muſt not 4 lis « 
mention, that the Duke of Ormond is ordered to Who! 
take notice of them in his ſpeech to your Parlia- | 4 © we 
ment: and I defire you will take care to ſay on o- Mhi 
cafion, that my Lord Treaſurer Harley did it many 
months ago, before the Duke was Lord Lieutenant, 
And yet I cannot poſſibly come over yet: ſo get 
you gone to Wexford, and make Stella well. — Ves, 
yes, I take care not to walk late; I never did but 3 g 
once, and there are five hundred people on the way vil 
as I walk.— Tiſdall is a puppy, and I will excuſe lik 
him the half hour he would talk with me. As for 3 ha 
the Examiner, I have heard a whiſper, that after Bi 
that of this day, which tells what this Parliament RE hi; 
has done, you will hardly find them ſo good. 1 an 
prophecy they will be traſh for the future; and m 
methinks in this day's Examiner the author talks ty 
doubtfully, as if he would write no more. Obſerve MR to 
whether the change be diſcovered in Dublin, onl) ar 
for your own curioſity, that's all. Make a mouth 
there. Mrs. Vedeau's. buſineſs I have anſwered, 
and I hope the bill is not loſt. Morrow. Tis 
ſewing hot, but I muſt riſe, and go to town be- 
tween BY 
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cen fire and water. Morrow, ſirrahs both, mor- 
3 Mo At night. - I dined to-day with Colonel 
Crowe, Governor of Jamaica, and your friend 
sterne. I preſented Sterne to my Lord Treaſurer's 
brother. and gave him his caſe, and engaged him 
Win his favour. At dinner there fell the ſwingingeſt 
Pong ſhower, and the moſt grateful to me, that ever 
law: it thundered fifty times at leaſt, and the air 
3 Wis ſo cool, that a body is able to live; and I walkt 
home to-night with comfort, and without dirt. I 
4 1 went this evening to Lord Treaſurer, and fat with 
him two hours, and we were in very good humour, 

6 and he abuſed me, and called me Dr. Thomas Swift 

F fifty times: I have told you he does that when he 

has mind to make me mad. Sir Thomas Frank- 
2 4 land gave me to-day a letter from Murry, accepting 
my bill; fo all is well: only by a letter from Par- 
1 IF viſo!, I find there are ſome perplexities.—Joe has 
| 5 likewiſe written to me, to thank me for what I 
have done for him; and defires I would write to the 
Y pit of Clogher, that Tom Aſhe may not hinder 
this father * from being portrief. I have written, 
[ $ and ſent to Joe ſeveral times, that I will not trouble 
4% myſelf at all about Trim. I wiſh them their liber- 
9 
e 
J 
j 


ty; but they do not deſerve it: fo tell Joe, and ſend 

to him. I am mighty happy with this rain: I was 

at the end of my patience, but now I live again. 
This cannot go till Saturday; and perhaps I may 
, 80 out of town with Lord Shelburn and 0p 


* Even Mr. Joſeph Beaumont, the ſon, was at this time an old 
man, whoſe grey locks were vencrable ; conſequently his father was 
very ancient; and yet the father lived until about the year 1719. 


Kerry 
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Kerry to-morrow for two or three days. Lady Ker. 3 : G 
ry has written to deſire it; but to-morrow I ſhall 
know farther.—O this dear rain, I cannot forbea 
praiſing it: I never felt myſelf to be revived fo in} 


my life. It laſted from three till five, hard as 2 
horn, and mixt with hail. 


8. Morning. I am going to town, and will 10 
finiſh this there, if I go into the country with Lad) 
Kerry and Lord Shelburn : ſo morrow, till an hour 2 h 
or two hence.— In town, I met Cairnes, who, 1 gabſe 


* 2 
+arX 
"x 
-* 
_ 


ſuppoſe, will pay me the money; though he ſays, I? 9 nd 

muſt ſend him the bill firſt, and I will get it don: 1 1 
in abſence. Farewel, Sc. Sc. M 

1 pol 

LETTER NV. ec 

2 1 are 

Chelſea, June 9, 10, 11, 1 2, I 3, 14, IS, 10, 2 

17, 18, 19, 20. cor 

Ie. 


HAVE been all this time at Wicomb, 3 J 3 

1 Oxford and London, with Lord Shelburn, who 
has the Squire's houſe at the town's' end, and an 

eſtate there in a delicious country. Lady Kerry and : i 


well enough; and there I wholly diſengaged myſelf if 

from all publick thoughts, and every thing but 3 

MD, who had the impudence to ſend me a letter « 

there; but Ill be revenged: I'll anſwer it. This 

day, the 2oth, I came from Wicomb with Lady a 

Kerry after dinner, lighted at Hyde-Park corner, | I In 
_ il 1 
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and walkt: it was twenty-ſeven miles, and we 
ame it in about five hours. 


221. I went at noon to ſee Mr. Secretary at his 
occe, and there was Lord Treaſurer : fo I killed 
o birds, &c. and we were glad to ſee one ano- 
Eher: and ſo forth. And the Secretary and I dined 
at Sir William Wyndham's, who married Lady 
Catherine Seymor, your acquaintance, I apa 
FThere were ten of us at dinner. It ſeems in my 
ſabſence they had erected a club, and made me one; 
* Tad we made ſome laws to-day, which I am to di- 
b 4 geſt, and add to, againſt next meeting. Our meet- 
3 3 ings are to be every Thurſday: we are yet but 
uche: Lord Keeper and Lord Treaſurer were pro- 
| Jon but I was againſt them, and ſo was Mr. 
_ Ha though their ſons are of it, and ſo they 
gare excluded; but we deſign to admit the Duke of 
Pbrreuſbury. The end of our club is to advance 
converſation and friendſhip, and to reward deſerving 
Fon. with our intereſt and recommendation. We 
take in none but men of wit or men of intereſt ; 


* q 
.» 42 
21 . 


1 

; 1 ; Wand if we go on as we begin, no other club in this 
if Stown will be worth talking of. The Solicitor-Ge- 
3 Wneral, Sir Robert Raymond, is one of our club; 
i Wand I ordered him immediately to write to your 
1 1 Lord Chancellor in favour of Dr. Raymond; ſo tell 


1 if you ſee him; but I believe this will 
find you at Wexford. This letter will come three 


| 1 weeks after the laſt; ſo there is a week loſt; but that 


Y is owing to my being out of town ; yet I think it is 
„right, becauſe it goes incloſed to Mr. Reading: and 


why 
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why ſhould he know how often Preſto writes tl 3 my 
MD, pray ?—I fat this evening with Lady Butle 8 Dag 
and Lady Aſhburnham, and then came home wil q 5 = 
eleven, and had a good cool walk; for we have 1 mig 
had no extreme hot weather this fortnight, but d. 
great deal of rain at times, and a body can live and I 


breathe. I hope it will hold fo. We had peta 
to-day. 7 
22. I went late to-day to town, and dined with il AT 
my friend Lewis. I ſaw Will. Congreve attending f Ci lv: 
at the treaſury, by order, with his brethren, the 9 Pla 
commiſſioners of the wine licences. I had often 
mentioned him with kindneſs to Lord Treaſurer; 2 F f 
'and Congreve told me, that after they had anſwered uf 
to what they were ſent for, my Lord called bin e 
privately, and ſpoke to him with great kindneſs, ra 
promiſing his protection, Cc. The poor man faid,! 4 
he had been uſed fo ill of late years, that he 3 
quite aſtoniſhed at my Lord's goodneſs, &c. and de- 23 
fired me to tell my Lord fo ; which I did this evening, C | 
and recommended him heartily. My Lord aſſured me I 
he eſteemed him very much, and would be alway; 
kind to him; that what he ſaid was to make Congrev 
eaſy, becauſe be knew people talked as if his Lordſhip 
deſigned to turn every body. out, and particular 
Congreve ; which indeed was true, for the poor man 
told me he apprehended it. As I left my Lodi 
Treaſurer, I called on Congreve (knowing where 
he dined) and told him what had paſſed between my 
Lord and me: ſo I have made a worthy man a"; Y 
and that is a good day's work. I am propoſing to J 


| s am! 
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= my Lord to erect a ſociety or academy for correct- 
Sg and fettling our language, that we may not 
2 Perpetually be changing as we do. He enters 
3 5 mightily into it, ſo does the Dean of Carliſle; and 
Leſign to write a letter to Lord Treaſurer with the 
| &copoſals of it, and publiſh it; and ſo I told my 
Cord, and he approves it. Yeſterday's was a fad Ex- 
miner, and laſt week was very indifferent, though 
3 Wome little ſcraps of the old ſpirit, as if he had 
Piven ſome hints; but yeſterday's is all traſh. It is 
.- Plain the hand is changed. 
| $ 23. I have not been in London to-day : for Dr. 
7 95 aſtrel and I dined, by invitation, with the Dean 
f Carliſle, my neighbour; fo I know not what 
1 ey are doing in the world, a meer country gentle- 
nan. And are not you aſhamed both to go into 
| Whe country juſt when I did, and ſtay ten days, juſt 
I. I did faucy monkies ? But I never rode ; I had 
oo horſes, and our coach was out of order, and we 
eent and came in a hired one. Do you keep your 
| 3 lodgings when you go to Wexford? I ſuppoſe you 
0 o; for you will hardly ſtay above two months. I 
1 Wave been walking about our town to- night, and it 
IS a very ſcurvy place for walking. I am thinking 
Wo leave it, and return to town, now the Iriſh folks 
"i are gone. Ford goes in three days. How does 
Pingley divert herſelf while Stella is riding? work, 
r read, or walk? Does Dingley ever read to you ? 
lad you ever a book with you in the country ? Is 
1 3 Eu that left off? confeſs. Well, I'll go ſleep, t 
Vor. XV. G paſt 
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paſt eleven, and I go early to ſleep; I write CE 
at night but to MD. 


24. Stratford and I, and paſtoral Phillips, Gut 
come from Denmark) dined at Ford's to-day, who 
paid his way, and goes for Ireland on "Tueſday, Bl 
The Earl of Peterborow is returned from Vienna 3 
without one ſervant: he left them ſcettered in ſe. 
veral towns of Germany. I had a letter from him, 
four days ago, from Hanover, where he deſire; 
I would immediately fend him an anſwer to his 1 
houſe at Parſon's-Green, about five miles off. 19 
wondered what he meant, till I heard he was come. 
He ſent expreſſes, and got here before them. He 
is above fifty, and as active as one of five and 
twenty. I have not ſeen him yet, nor know when 0 
I ſhall, or where to find him. 3 

25. Poor Duke of Shrewſbury has been very 1 2 
of a fever: we were all in a fright about him: 14 im 
thank God, he is better. I dined to-day at Lori I ec 
Aſhburnham's with his lady, for he was not at home; Jad 
ſhe is a very good girl, and always a great favourite! 3 ene 
of mine. Sterne tells me, he has deſired a friend 4 ow! 
to receive your box in Cheſter, and carry it over. nd 
I fear he will miſcarry in his buſineſs, which wa 
ſent to the Treaſury before he was recommended; 
for I was poſitive only to ſecond his recommend: i 
tions, and all his other friends failed him. How- 
ever, on your account, I will do what I can fo! 2 
him to-morrow with the ſecretary of the treaſury. 1 

26. We had much company to-day at dinner ai 
Lord Treaſurer's. Prior never fails: he is a much 
| bettet 


n 6 
= 
3 
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; 1 getter courtier than I; and we expect every day that 
e will be a commiſſioner of the cuſtoms, and that 
Naa ſhort time a great many more will be turned 
Nut. They blame Lord Treaſurer for his ſlowneſs 
turning people out; but I ſuppoſe he has his 
I bons. They ſtill keep my neighbour Atterbury 
ſuſpence about the Deanry of Chriſt-Church, 
= hich has been above ſix months vacant, and he is 
4 L. angry. I reckon you are now preparing for 
our Wexford expedition; and poor Dingley is full 
r carking and caring, ſcolding. How long will 
4 3 ou ſtay ? Shall I be in Dublin before you return ? 
Don't fall and hurt yourſelves, nor overturn the 
Poach. Love one another, and be good girls; and 

1 ink Preſto's health in water, madam Stella; and in 

Food ale *, madam Dingley. 

27. The Secretary appointed me to dine with 
im to-day, and we were to do a world of buſineſs: 
2 4 e came at four, and brought Prior with him, and 
ad forgot the appointment, and no buſineſs was 

one. I left bim at eight, and went to change my 

on at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's ; and there was Sir 
andrew Fountain at ombre with Lady Aſhburnham, 

d Lady Frederick Schomberg; and Lady Mary 

homberg, and Lady Betty Butler, and others 
king; and it put me in mind of the Dean, and 

1 toyte, and Walls, and Stella at play, and Dingley 

ad looking on. I Raid with them till ten, like 

fool. Lady Aſhburnham is ſomething like Stella; 
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The Wexford ale is highly eſteemed, which is hinted at in this 
ſſage; and the Wexford waters were preſcribed to Stella. 
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ſo I helped her, and wiſhed her good cards. It ü 
late, &c. YH 
28. Well, but I muſt anſwer this letter of our} 4 : 
MD's. Saturday approaches, and I han't written! L | 
down this fide. O faith, Preſto has been a fort of | 
a lazy fellow : but Preſto will remove to town this SZ 
day ſe'nnight : the Secretary has commanded me 
to do ſo; and I believe he and I ſhall go for jon: 
days to Windſor, where he will have leiſure to mind, 
ſome buſineſs we have together. To-day, our (0 
ciety (it muſt not be called a club) dined at Mr. S. 
cretary's; we were but eight, the reſt ſent excuſe, : 
or were out of town. We fat till eight, and made! I : 
ſome laws and ſettlements ; and then I went to take "1 
leave of Lady Aſhburnham, who goes out of tour 
to-morrow, as a great many of my acquaintanci 
are already, and left the town very thin. 10 
make but ſhort journies this ſummer, and not b 
long out of London. The days are grown ſenſiby 
ſhorter already, and all our fruit blaſted. You 
Duke of Ormond is ſtill at Cheſter ; and perhapl 
this letter will be with you as ſoon as he. Sternes 4 
buſineſs 1s quite blown up : they ſtand to it to era 
him back to the commiſſioners of the revenue in 
Ireland for a reference, and all my credit could no | 
alter it, although I almoſt fell out with the Secte- 
iary of the Treaſury, who is my Lord Treaſurers 
couſin- german, and my very good friend. It ſeem: 3 
every ſtep he has hitherto taken hath been wrong; E 
at leaſt they ſay ſo, and that is the ſame thing. 4 
am heart. ly ſorry for it; and I really think they ar 
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ME: the wrong, and uſe him hardly; but I can do no 
Wnoce. 
29. Steele has had the - anc to write to me, 
What I would engage my Lord Treaſurer to keep a 
1 I friend of his in an employment: 1 believe I told 
| - ou how he and Addiſon ſerved me for my good 
7 5 pffices 1 in Steele's behalf; and I promiſed Lord Trea- 
Nurer never to ſpeak for either of them again. Sir 
(| 9 Andrew Fountain and I dined to-day at Mrs. Van- 
omrigh's. Dilly Aſhe has been in town this fort- 
— Jah I aw him twice; he was four days at Lord 
,ÞPembroke's in the country, punning with him; his 
9 ace is very well. I was this evening two or three 
4 ours at Lord Treaſurer's, who called me Dr. 


3 Erhomas Swift twenty times; that's his way of teaſ- 
eng. I left him at nine, and got home here by 
Agen, like a gentleman ; and to-morrow morning III 
ol anſwer your letter, ſirrahs. 

"8 30. Morning. I am terrible fleepy always in a 
u norning; I believe it is my walk over-night that 
go liſpoſes me to fleep ; faith tis now ſtriking eight, 
nd I am but juſt awake. Patrick comes early, and 
1 Wwakes me five or fix times, but 1 have excuſes, 


Whough I am three parts aſleep. I tell him I fat up 
ate, or ſlept ill in the night, and often it is a he. 
have now got little MD's letter before me, N. 16, 
o more, nor no leſs, no miſtake. Dingley ſays» 
3 © This letter won't be above fix lines,” and I was 
% ( traid it was true, though I ſaw it filled on both 
WWides. The Biſhop of Clogher writ me word you 
were in the country, and that he heard you were 
1 G 3 well; 
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well; I am glad at heart MD rides, and rides, and 
rides. Our hot weather ended in May, and all thi; F 
month has been moderate: it was then ſo hot, 
was not able to endure it; I was miſerable every 
moment, and found myſelf diſpoſed to be peeviſh 
and quarrelſome; I believe a very hot countr 
would make me ſtark mad. —Yes, my head conti. 
nues pretty tolerable, and I impute it all to walk. 
ing. Does Stella eat fruit? I eat a little, but I a 4 
ways repent, and reſolve againſt it. No, in ven 
hot weather I always go to town by water: but [| 
conſtantly walk back, for then the ſun is down 
And ſo Mrs. Proby goes with you to Wexford Bf 
ſhe's admirable company: you'll grow plaguy wit Fror 
with thoſe you frequent. Mrs. Taylor, and Mrs. 'Þ 
Proby ; take care of infection. I believe my two 
hundred pounds will be paid; but that Sir Alc 6 fra 
ander Cairnes is a ſcrupulous puppy : I left the bill 4 
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on 
with Mr. Stratford, who is to have the money F 
Now, madam Stella, what ſay you? you ride ever) Pte 


day; I know that already, ſirrah; and if you r 
every day for a twelve month, you would be lil 
better and better. No, I hope Parviſol will net ; 
have the impudence to make you ſtay an hour fl 
the money; if he does, I'll un-parvitol him; pr 
let me know. O Lord, how haſty we are, St, 
can't ſtay writing and writing ; ſhe muſt write and oh 
go a cock-horſe, pray now. Well, but the hor here 
are not come to the door; the fellow can't find the nei 
bridle ; your ſtirrup is broken; where did you pul; 
the whips, Dingley ? Marg'et, where have you Laid 1 
Mr. 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 87 


Mrs. Johnſon's ribband to tie about her? reach me 
ny maſk : ſup up this before you go. So, ſo, a 
i alop, a gallop : fit faſt, firrah, and don't ride hard 


5 pon the ſtones.— Well, now Stella is gone, tell 
e, Dingley, is ſhe a good girl? and what news is 
bl : at you are to tell me ?—No, I believe the box is 
** pot loſt: Sterne ſays, it is not. — No faith, you 
5 2 Huſt go to Wexford without ſeeing your Duke of 
1 Drmond, unleſs you ftay on purpole ; perhaps you 


way be ſo wiſe.—1 tell you this is your ſixteenth 
9 etter; will you never be ſatisfied? No, no, I'll 
alk late no more; I ouyht leſs to venture it than 
ther people, and ſo I was told: but I'll return to 
3 Hodge in town next Thurſday. When you come 
"1 From Wexford I would have you ſend a letter of 
Ittorney to Mr. Benjamin Tooke, bookſeller in 
E ondon, directed to me; and he ſhall manage your 
Wffair. I have your parchment fafely lockt up in 
"= London. — O madam Stella, welcome home ; was 
* It pleaſant riding? did your horſe ſtumble? how 
1 Pen did the man light to ſettle your ſtirrup ? ride 


1 dine miles? faith you have galloped indeed. Well, 
put where's the fine thing you promiſed me? I 
1 have been a good boy, aſk Dingley elſe. I believe 
0 


you did not meet the fine-thing- man: faith you are 
cheat. 80 you'll ſee Raymond and his wife in 
own. Faith that riding to Laracor gives me ſhort 
"ghs, as well as you. All the days I have paſſed 
F Pere, have been dirt to thoſe. I have been gaining 
nemies by the ſeores, and friends by the couples, 
ehich is againſt the rules of wiſdom ; becauſe they 
G 4 lay, 
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ſay, one enemy can do more hurt, than ten friend, Ml 
can do good. But I have had my revenge at leaſt, 
if I get nothing elſe. And ſo let Fate govern. —— t. 
Now I think your letter is anſwered ; and mine will 

be ſhorter than ordinary, becauſe it muſt go to-day, ner 
We have had a great deal of ſcattering rain for ſome |; 
days paſt, yet it hardly keeps down the duſt. —— | 
We have plays ated in our town, and Patrick wa; hi 
at one of them, oh ho. He was damnably mauled : _ 
one day when he was drunk; he was at cuffs with fra 
a brother footman, who dragged him along the floor 
upon his face, which lookt for a week after as if he 
had the leproſy; and I was glad enough to ſee it. : 4 

I have been ten times ſending him over to you; yet] 
now he has new cloaths, and a laced hat, which 
the hatter brought by his orders, and he offered to Þ 
pay for the lace out of his wages.—I am to dine] Wiſe 
to-day with Dilly at Sir Andrew Fountain's, who dea 
has bought a new houſe, and will be weary of it] nov 
in half a year. I muſt riſe and ſhave, and walk to Naga 
town, unleſs I go with the Dean in his chariot at Þ 
twelve, which is too late: and I have not ſeen that. 
Lord Peterborow yet. The Duke of Shrewſbury 7 

is almoſt well again, and will be abroad in a day or 
two: what care you? There it is now ; you don't | 
care for my friends. Farewel, my deareſt lives, 
and delights, I love you better than ever, if poſſible, 1 
as hope ſaved, I do, and ever will. God Almighty | 
bleſs you ever, and make us happy together; I pray 
for this twice every day; and I hope God will | 
hear my poor hearty prayers—Remember if I am 
| uſed if 
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uſed ill and ungratefully, as I have formerly been, 


3 tis what I am prepared for, and ſhall not wonder at 
: + t. Yet, I am now envied, and thought in high 
Favour, and have every day numbers of conſiderable 
; 3 en teaſing me to ſolicit for them. And the mi- 


niſtry all uſe me perfectly well, and all that know 
them, ſay they love me. Yet I can count upon no- 


thing, nor will, but upon MD's love and kindneſs. 


They think me uſeful ; they pretended they were 


L : afraid of none but me; and that they reſolved to 
have me; they have often confeſſed this: yet all 


makes little impreſſion on me. —Pox of theſe ſpe- 


eulations! they give me the ſpleen; and that is a 
Þ 8 liſeaſe I was not born to. Let me alone, firrahs, 
and be ſatisfied: I am, as long as MD and Preſto 
gare well: Little wealth, And much health, And a 
Pife by ſtealth; that is all we want; and fo farewel, 
| 2 deareſt MD; Stella, Dingley, Preſto all together, 
t now and for ever all together. Farewel again and 
again. 
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LETTER t. 


Chelſea, June 3o, 1711. 


EE what large paper I am forced to take to write. 
to MD; Patrick has brought me none clip 
I dined to-day} - 


but faith the next ſhall be ſmaller. 
as I told you, with Dilly at Sir Andrew Fountain's: 
there were we wretchedly punning, and writing to- 
gether to Lord Pembroke. Dilly is juſt ſuch : 
puppy as ever; and it is ſo uncouth, after ſo long a 
intermiſſion. My twenty-fiſth is gone this evening 
to the poſt. I think I will direct my next, (which 
is this) to Mr. Curry's, and let them ſend it to Wen. 
ford, and then the next incloſed to Reading. In. 
ſtruct me how I ſhall do. I long to hear from you 


from Wexford, and what ſort of place it is. The! * 


town grows very empty and_dull. This evening | 
have had a letter from Mr. Philips the paſtoral poet, 
to get him a certain employment from Lord Tres 
ſurer. 


I find he is more a puppy than ever; ſo don't foli-P 
cit for him. Beſides, I will not trouble Lov 


Treaſurer, unleſs upon ſome very extraordinary oc. 
caſion. 

July 1. Dilly lies conveniently for me when If 
come to town from Chelſea of a Sunday, and gol 
to the Secretary's; fo I called at his lodgings thi 

5 morning 


9 


6 


I have now had almoſt all the whig poets ny 
ſolicitors; and I have been uſeful to Congreve, Steele . 5 
and Harriſon: but I will do nothing for Philips; 5 
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norning, and ſent for my gown, and dreſſed my- 
1 Welt there. He had a letter from the Biſhop, with 

an account that you were ſet out for Wexford the 
3 orning he writ, which was June 26, and he had 
he letter the zoth; that was very quick: the Bi- 
e A op ſays, you deſign to ſtay there two months or 
„ nore. Dilly had alſo a letter from Tom Aſhe, full 
9 f pf Iriſh news: that your Lady Linden is dead, and 
I know not what beſides, of Dr. Coghil * loſing 
is drab, Sc. The Secretary was gone to Wind- 


es 


4 

1 Jor, and I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. Lord 
WT ceafurer is at Windſor too; they will be going and 
coming all ſummer, while the Queen is there, and 
he town is empty, and I fear I ſhall be ſometimes 
X 


forced to ſtoop beneath my dignity, and ſend to the 
„ alehouſe for a dinner. Well, ſirrahs, had you a 
Al 4 Food journey to Wexford ? did you drink ale by the 
he] a vay? were you never overturned ? how many things 
1 Hid you forget? do you lie on ſtraw in your new 
town where you are? Cudſho, the next letter to 
Preſto will be dated from Wexford. What fine 


2 company have you there? what new acquaintance 
GB | 

SIG © Dr, Marmaduke Coghil was Judge of the Prerogative Court in 
|}. Freland. About this time he courted a lady, and was ſoon to have 
a Peen married to her; but unfortunately a cauſe was brought to trial 
ra Pefore him, wherein a man was ſued for beating his wife. When the 
c- = latter was agitated, the Dr. gave his opinion, That although a man 


had no right to beat his wife unmercifully, yet that, with ſuch a lit. 

le cane or ſwitch as he then held in his hand, a huſband was at liber- 
1] ; . and was inveſted with a power, to give his wife moderate correc. 
* Won : which opinion determined the lady againſt having the doctor. 
He died an old man and a batchelor, about thirty years ago. 
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have you got? you are to write conſtantly to Mrz, 9 do y 
Walls and Mrs. Stoyte : and the Dean ſaid, Shalom. 
we never hear from you? Yes, Mr. Dean, well 1 


make bold to trouble you with a letter. Then as Ng 
Wexford ; when you meet a lady; Did your water am. 
paſs well this morning, madam ? Will Dingley drink Holic 
them too? Yes, I warrant; to get her a ſtomach PWcy; 
I ſuppoſe you are all gameſters at Wexford. Dont. Iproſ 
loſe your money, ſirrah, far from home, I belier: they 
I ſhall go to Windſor in a few days; at leaſt, thè Lor 


Secretary tells me ſo. He has a ſmall houſe there 4 ; 
with juſt room enough for him and me; and I would 

be ſatisfied to paſs a few days there ſometime, | 
Sirrahs, let me go to ſleep, tis paſt twelve in out, 4 
town. $- 


2. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells me, 1 
he has yet ſome hopes of compaſſing his bufine(s:|* 
he was with Tom Harley, the Secretary of the Trebur 
ſury, and made him doubt a little he was in the N 1 ſure 
wrong; the poor man tells me, it will almoſt undo tha 
him, if he fails. I called this morning to ſee Wil tolc 
Congreve, who lives much by himſelf, is forced v ſat 
read for amuſement, and cannot do it without | lied 
magnifying-glaſs. I have ſet him very well with our 
the miniſtry, and I hope he is in no danger of loſing I nar 
his place. I dined in the city with Dr. Friend, not Sir 
among my merchants, but with a ſcrub inſtrumen{Mous 
of miſchicf of mine, whom I never mentioned ti tur 
you, nor am like to do. You two little ſaucy Wen- 5 Iv 
fordians, you are now drinking waters. You driq wh 
waters! you go fiddleſtick, Pray God ſend them to : 

"n 
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Jo you good; if not, faith next ſummer you ſhall 


ome to the Bath. 


3. Lord Peterborow defired to fee me this morn- 


ag at nine; I had not ſcen him before ſince he 


ame home. I met Mrs. Manley there, who was 


oliciting him to get ſome penſion or reward for her 
ervice in the cauſe, by writing her Atalantis, and 


proſecution, Sc. upon it. I ſcconded her, and hope 
Ibey will do ſomething for the poor woman. My 


| Lord kept me two hours upon politicks: he comes 


ome very ſanguine; he has certainly done great 


4 Wn at Savoy and Vienna, by his negotiations : he 


is violent againſt a peace, and finds true what I writ 
to him, that the Miniſtry ſeems for it. He reaſons 


F . yet I am for a peace *. I took leave of Lady 
Kerry, who goes to-morrow for Ireland; ſhe picks 


Sup Lord Shelburn and Mrs. Pratt at Lord Shel- 
burn's bouſe, I was this evening with Lord Trea- 


ſurer; Tom. Harley was there; and whiſpered me 


that he began to doubt about Sterne's buſineſs; I 


told him be would find he was in the wrong. I 
5 ſat two or three hours at Lord Treaſurer's; he ral- 
lied me ſufficiently upon my refuſing to take him into 


our club; told a judge who was with us, that my 


name was Thomas Swift. I had a mind to prevent 
ir H. Bellaſis going to Spain, who is a molt covet- 
By ous curr, and I fell a railing againſt avarice, and 
turned it fo that he ſmoakt me, and named Bellaſis. 
I went on, and ſaid it was a ſhame to ſend him, to 


WJ which he agreed, but deſired I would name ſome 


* Theſe words, written in confidence to Stella, deſerve our notice. 


who 
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who underſtood buſineſs, and do not love money, b ad 
for he could not find them. I ſaid, there va! _h 
ſomething in a treaſurer different from other men; ith 


that we ought not to make a man a Biſhop who | 
does not love divinity, or a General who does net 
love war; and I wondered why the Queen would | 7% 
make a man Lord Treaſurer who does not love d 
money. He was mightily pleaſed with what I ſaid. oh 
He was talking of the firit-fruits of England; and 


0 I 
I took occaſion to tell him, that I would not for ano 
thouſand pounds, any body but he had got them to, F ou; 
Ireland, who got them for England too. He bid Wm 


me conſider what a thouſand pounds was; I ſaid, 1 
would have him to know, I valued a thouſand om 
pounds as little as he valued a million.—Is it not 1 \ 
filly to write all this? but it gives you an idea what 
our converſation is with mixt company. I have p 
taken a lodging in Suftolk-ſtreet, and go to it on erk 
Thurſday ; and deſign to walk the Park and the : 1 aile 
town to ſupply my walking here: yet I will walk his 
here ſometimes too, in a viſit now and then to the om. 
Dean. When I was almoſt at home, Patrick told kt v 
me he had two letters for me, and gave them to me Mhſu- 
in the dark, yet I could fee one of them was from Mou 
ſaucy MD. I went to viſit the Dean for half an up 
hour; and then came home, and firſt read the other 7 
letter, which was fron: the Biſhop of Clogher, who : 304 
tells me the Archbiſhop of Dublin mentioned in 2 lk. 
full aſſembly of the clergy, the Queen's granting Me a. 
the firſt-fruits ; ſaid it was done by the Lord Trea- to 
ſurer; and talked much of my merit in it: but 

Ir eading 5 


© 
— 
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N Fading your's I find nothing of that: perhaps the 
ES&:hop lies, out of a defire to pleaſe me. I dined 
ich Mrs. Vanhomrigh. Well, firrahs, you are 
one to Wexford, but I'll follow you. 

4 4. Sterne came to me again this morning to ad- 
ide about reaſons and memorials he is drawing up; 
Find we went to town by water together; and having 
ocching to do, I ſtole into the city to an inſtrument 
Ir mine, and then went to ſee poor Patty Rolt, 
ho has been in town theſe two months with a 
Puſin of hers. Her life paſſes with boarding in 
me country town as cheap as the can, and when 
e runs out, ſhifting to ſome cheaper place, or 
2 Eoming to town for a month. If I were rich I 
Fould caſe her, which a little thing would do. 
dome months ago I ſent hera guinea, and it patched 
p twenty | circumſtances. She is now going to 
2 MBcrkhbamſtead in Hertfordſhire. It has rained and 
| Jailed prodigiouſly to-day, with ſome thunder. 
his is the laſt night I lie at Chelſea; and I got 
le gome carly, and fat two hours with the Dean, and 
ad [ at victuals, having had a very ſcurvy dinner. III 
e (wer your letter when I come to live in town. 
n ou ſhall have a fine London anſwer : but firſt Il 
in : % ſleep, and dream of MD. 

er London, July 5. This day I left Chelſea for 
od (that's a genteel phraſe) and am got into Suf- 
a ik-ſtreet. I dined to-day at our ſociety, and we 
8e adjourned for a month, becauſe moſt of us go 
i- to the country: we dined at Lord Keeper's with 
ut oung Harcourt, and Lord Keeper was forced to 
nz ſneak 


ſneak off, and dine with Lord "Treaſurer, who baff 


1 at 
invited the Secretary and me to dine with him; but! * 
we ſcorned to leave our company, as George Gra- 3 I} 


ville did, whom we have threatened to expel : hoy. | hol 
ever, in the evening I went to Lord Treaſurer, and, 


among other company, found a couple of judge; i 
with him ; one of them, judge Powel, an old felloy A LIVE 


with gray hairs, was the merrieſt old Gentleman! | he 
ever ſaw, ſpoke pleaſant things, and laughed and ahs 
chuckled till he cried again. I ſtaid till eleven, 


becauſe I was not now to walk to Chelſea. : V. 
6. An ugly rainy day; I was to viſit Mrs. Bu. 7. 
ton, then called at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, where Sen 
Andrew Fountain and the rain kept me to dinner on. 
and there did I loiter all the afternoon, like a fool ry, 
out of perfect lazineſs, and the weather not per- Taid 
mitting me to walk; but I'll do ſo no more. Ano, 
your waters at Wexford good in this rain? I lo... 
to hear how you are eſtabliſhed there, how ani 
whom you viſit, what is your lodging, what ar 0. 
your entertainments. You are got far ſouthwards; WD 
but I think you malt eat no fruit while you drin a, 
the waters. I eat ſome Kentith cherries t'other day, 7 


and I repent it already; I have felt my head a litt 322 
diſordered. We had not a hot day all June, n«M 2 
ſince, which I reckon a mighty happineſs. Har 
you left a direction with Reading for Wexford ? . 
will, as I ſaid, direct this to Curry's, and the neuf 
to Reading, or fuppoſe I ſend this at a ventur: 4 
ſtraight to Wexford ? It would vex me to have i 


miſcarry. I had a letter to-night from Parvilo,8l 
| that $ 
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at White has paid me moſt of my remaining 
; Woney ; and another from Joe, that they have had 
Moeir election at Trim, but not a word of who is 
FShoſen portrieve. Poor Joe is full of complaints, 
s he has enemies, and fears he will never get his 
wo hundred pounds, and I fear fo too, although J 
ave done what I could. —T'll anſwer your letter 
hen I think fit, when ſaucy Preſto thinks fit, fir- 
uns. I aa't at leiſure yet; when I have nothing to 
Wo, perhaps I may vouchſafe.— O Lord, the two 
= cxford Ladies; I'll go dream of you both. 
67. It was the diſmalleſt rainy day I ever faw; I 
Meent to the Secretary in the morning, and he was 
one to Windſor. Then it began raining, and I 
truck in to Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and dined, and 
aid till night very dull and infipid. I hate this 
gown in Summer; Il leave it for a while if I can 
have time. 


8. I have a fellow of your town, one Tiſdall, 
adges in the ſame houſe with me. Patrick told 
e, Squire Tiſdall and his Lady lodged here; I pre- 
ended I never heard of him, but I knew his ugly face, 
ad ſaw him at church in the next pew to me, and 
e often looked for a bow, but it would not do. I 
Wink he lives in Capel-ſtreet, and has an ugly fine 
1 | Fife in a fine coach. Dr. Friend and I dined in the 
Fity by invitation, and I drank punch, very good, 
ut it makes me hot. People here are troubled 
Nrith agues by this continuance of wet cold weather; 
ut I am glad to find the ſeaſon fo tem perate, I was 
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this evening to ſee Will. Congreve, who is a ven 
agreeable companion. E 
9. I was to-day in the city, and dined with Mr 
Stratford, who tells me Sir Alexander Cairnes make 
difficulties about paying my bill, ſo that I cann«ff 
give order yet to Parviſol to deliver up the bond u 
Dr. Raymond. To-morrow I ſhall have a poſition 
anſwer : that Cairnes is a ſhuffling ſcoundrel ; an i 
ſeveral Merchants have told me ſo: what can on 
expect from a Scot and a fanatick? I was at Bat: 
man's the bookſeller's, to ſee a fine old library A 
has bought; and my fingers itched, as yours wou 
do at a china ſhop ; but I reſiſted, and found even | 
thing too dear, and I have fooled away too mud 
money that way already. So go and drink yo 
waters, ſaucy rogue, and make your ſelf well; ani 
pray walk while you are there: I have a notion the 
is never a good walk in Ireland *. Do you ny 
all places without trees? pray obſerve the inhab-ll 
tants about Wexford ; they are old Engliſh ; f 
what they have particular in their manners, name 
and language: magpies have been always there, an 
no where elſe in Ireland , till of late years. Thy 
ſay the cocks and dogs go to ſleep at noon, and i 
do the people. Write your travels, and bring how 
good eyes, and health. 4 
10. I dined to-day with Lord Treaſurer : w . 
did not fit down till four. I diſpatched three bi 


* In Ireland there are not public paths from place to place, as ! : 8 
England. C 


+ They are now common every where. 
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: Wnefſes with him, and forgot a fourth. I think I 


oe got a friend an employment; and beſides I 
ade him conſent to let me bring Congreve to dine 
ich him. You muſt underſtand I have a mind to 
a ſmall thing, only turn out all the Queen's 
nyſicians; for in my conſcience they will ſoon kill 
Jer among them. And I muſt talk over that matter 
ich ſome people. My Lord Treaſurer told me, 
e Queen and he between them have loſt the paper 
bout the firſt-fruits ; but defires I will let the Bi- 
1 ops know it ſhall be done with the firſt oppor- 
nity. 
1 3 I dined to-day with neighbour Van, and 
| C alkt pretty well in the Park this evening. Stella, 
f f uſſy, don't you remember, ſirrah, you uſed to re- 
roach me about meddling in other folks affairs. I 
Rave enough of it now: two people came to me to- 
| ight in the Park to engage to ſpeak to Lord Trea- 
eer in their behalf; and I believe they make up 
ty who have aſked me the fame favour. I am 
<MWardened, and reſolve to trouble him, or any other 
iniſter, leſs than ever. And I obſerve thoſe who 
Wave ten times more credit than I, will not {peak a 
Ford for any body. I met yeſterday the poor lad J 
ld you of, who lived with Mr. Teniſon, who has 
een ill of an ague ever ſince I ſaw him. He lookt 
retchedly, and was exceeding thankful for half a 
gown I gave him. He had a crown from me 
£ efore. | 

12. I dined to-day with young Manley in the 
iy, who is to get me out a box of books and a 
5 amper of wine from Hamburgh. I enquired of 
5 H 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Stratford, who tells me that Cairnes has ny 
yet paid my two hundred pounds, but 'ſhams am 
delays from day to day. Young Manley's wife is 
very indifferent perſon of a young woman, gogole. il 
eyed, and looks like a fool: yet he is a handſom 
fellow, and married her for love after long court. 4 
ſhip, and ſhe refuſed him until he got his laſt em. 
ploy:ment.—T believe I ſhall not be fo good a bor 
for writing as I was, during your ſtay at Wexford he [ 
unleſs I may ſend my letters every ſecond time ea, 
Curry's; pray let me know. This, I think, ſhal e d 
go there, or why not to Wexford itſelf ? that's right, Wt Le 
and fo it ſhall this next Tueſday, although it cob {a\ 
you ten pence. What care I? an, 
13. This toad of a Secretary is come from | a rſt 
Windſor, and I can't find him; and he goes back Abos 
on Sunday, and I can't fee him to-morrow. I dine pne 
ſcurvily to-day with Mr. Lewis and a Parſon ; and Pan) 
then went to ſee Lord Treafurer, and met bin WWD) 
coming from his houſe in his coach: he ſmiled, and Pe" 
I ſhrugged, and we ſmoakt each other; and fo my = 
viſit is paid. I now confine myſelf to ſee him only | | 
twice a week: he has invited me to Windfor, and 
betwixt two ſtools, Sc. I'Il go live at Windſor, i 
poſſible, that's pozz. I have always the luck vl 
paſs my Summer in London. I called this evening 
to ſee poor Sir Matthew Dudley, a Commititoner Wl 
of the Cuſtoms ; I know he is to be out for certain: 
he is in hopes of continuing: I would not tell him 
bad news, but adviſed him to prepare for the worlt. Wl 
Dilly was with me ti:is morning, to invite me 0 
dine at Kenſington on Sunday with Lord Mount- Wl 
305 
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y, who goes ſoon for Ireland. Your late chief 
Wiſtice Broderick is here, and they ſay violent as a 
aer. How is party among you at Wexford? are 
he majority of Ladies for the late or preſent Mi- 
Wi? write me Wexford news, and love Preſto, 
ecauſe he's a good boy. 
14. Although it was ſhaving-day I walkt to 
Fhelſea, and was there by nine this morning; and 
ne Dean of Carliſle and I croſt the water to Batter- 
ea, and went in his chariot to Greenwich, where 
: e dined at Dr. Gaſtrel's, and paſted the afternoon 
t Lewſham, at the Dean of Canterbury's ; and there 
aw Moll Stanhope, who is grown monſtroufly 
6 Tan, but not ſo handſome as formerly. It is the 
Wirſt little rambling journey I have had this Summer 
bout London, and they are the agreeableſt paſtimes 
; dne can have, in a friend's coach, and to good com- 
any. Bank ſtock is fallen three or four per cent. 
y the whiſpers about the town of the Queen's 
Peing ill, who is however very well. 
= 15. How many books have you carried with 
ou to Wexford ? what, not one fingle book? oh, 
but your time will be fo taken up; and you can 
Sorrow of the Parſon. I dined to-day with Sir 
Andrew Fountain and Dilly at Kenſington with 
Lord Mountjoy; and in the afternoon Stratford 
ame there, and told me my two hundred pounds 
eas paid at laſt; fo that buſineſs is over, and I am 
t caſe about it: and I wiſh all your money was in 
he Bank too. I'Il have my t'other hundred pounds 
Where, that is in Hawkſhaw's hands. Have you 
had the intereſt of it paid yet? I ordered Parvifol 
2 1 to 
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to do it. What makes Preſto write ſo crooked ? I 
anſwer your letter to-morrow, and ſend it on Tuef. 
day. Here's hot weather come again, yeſterday and 
to-day ; fine drinking waters now. We had a (ai 
pert dull Parſon at Kenſington to-day. I al mot 
repent my coming to town: I want the walks I had. 
16. I dined in the city to-day with a hedz:|M 
acquaintance, and the day paſſed without any con- 
ſequence. T'll anſwer your letter to-morrow. 
17. Morning. I have put your letter before me, 
and am going to anſwer it. Hold your tongue: 
ſtand by. Your weather and ours were not alike; 
we had not a bit of hot weather in June, yet you Eng 
complain of it on the 19th day. What, you uſei trun 
to love hot weather then? I could never endure it: : thin 
] deteſt and abominate it. I would not live in ther 
hot country to be King of it. What a ſplutter yo part 
keep about my bonds with Raymond, and all 1 that 
affront Preſto? Preſto will be ſuſpicious of every E mot 
thing but MD, in ſpite. of your little noſe. So got 
and fair, Madam Stella, how you gallop away 1 : it C 
your ſpleen and your rage about repenting my jour- ; in! 
ney and preferment here, and ſix-pence a dozen, and 1 No 
naſty England, and Laracor all my life. Hey daz) 3 the 
will you never have done? I had no offers of am 
living. Lord Keeper told me ſome months ago, hi 0 
would give me one when I pleaſed ; but I told him 
I would not take any from him: and the Secretar) ? 
told me t'other day, he had refuſed a very good 2 ; 
for me; but it was in a place he did not like; andf 
I know nothing of getting any thing here, and, | ; 
they would give me leave, I would come over j 
now 
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| ow. Addiſon, I hear, has changed his mind 
About going over; but J have not ſeen him theſe 
1d our months. —O aye, that's true, Dingley ; that's 
a like herſelf : millions of buſineſſes to do before ſhe 
- goes. Yes, my head has been pretty well, but 
1 threatening within theſe two or three days, which I 
Smpute to ſome fruit I ate; but I will eat no more: 
Hot a bit of any fort. I ſuppoſe you had a journey 
ESvithout duſt, and that was happy. I long for a 


% Wexfotd letter; but muſt not think of it yet: your 
ei laſt was finiſhed but three weeks ago. It is d—d 
news you tell me of Mrs. F ; it makes me love 


au England leſs a great deal. I know nothing of the 
ei trunk being left or taken; fo tis odd enough, if the 
t things in it were mine; and I think I was told that 
chere were ſome things for me, that my mother left 
du particularly to me. I am really ſorry for 
that ſcoundrel will have his eſtate after his 
{mother's death. Let me know if Mrs. Walls has 
mM got her tea: I hope Richardſon ſtaid in Dublin till 
uit came. Mrs. Walls needed not have that blemiſh 
in her eye; for I am not in love with her at all. 
7 No, I don't like any thing in the Examiner alter 
the 45th, except the firſt part of the 46th; all the 
| reſt is traſh; and if you like them, eſpecially the 
g . your judgment is ſpoiled by ill company and 
want of reading; which I am more ſorry for than 
I Y you think: and I have ſpent fourteen years in im- 
5 proving you to little purpoſe. (Mr. Tooke is come 
Þ here, and I muſt ſtop.)—At night. I dined with 
Lord Treaſurer to-day, and he kept me till nine; 
o I cannot ſend this to-night, as I intended, nor 
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write ſome other letters. Green, his ſurgeon, ua 
there, and dreſſed his breaſt; that is, put on 29 
plaiſter, which is {till requiſite: and I took an op- 18 
portunity to ſpeak to him of the Queen; but he cu {Mpoing 
me ſhort with this ſaying, Larfez faire a Don An. Wtanl 
toine; which is a French proverb, expreſſing, Leut Mher 
that to me. I find he is againſt her taking much aug! 
phyſick; and I doubt he cannot perſuade her have 
take Dr. Radcliffe. However, the is very wel ey, 
now, and all the ſtory of her illneſs, except th o-ni 
firſt day or two, was a lie. We had ſome buſineſ, but 
that company hindered us from doing, though he i; nd | 
earneſt for it, yet would not appoint me a certain 
day, but bids me come at all times till we can have Wl 
leiſure. This takes up a great deal of my time, and 


10 
I can do nothing I would do for them. I was with c 
the Secretary this morning, and we both think toon: 
go next week to Windſor for ſome days, to difpatch er, 
an affair, if we can have leiſure. Sterne met mene, 
juſt now in the ſtreet by his lodgings, and I went inal! 
for an hour to Jemmy Leigh, who loves London Ac 
dearly : he aſked after you with great reſpect and nak 
friendſhip. To return to your letter. Your Biſhcy in 
Mills hates me mortally : I wonder he ſhould ſpeak Write 
well of me, having abuſed me in all places whert he | 
he went. So you pay your way. Cudſho : you ; eal 
had a fine ſupper, I warrant ; two pullets, and Prei 
bottle of wine, and ſome currants.—lt is juſt three pf t 
weeks to-day fince you ſet out to Wexford ; you Bvel 


were three days going, and I don't expect a letter WM 
theſe ten days yet, or rather this fortnight. I got 
a grant of the Gazette for Ben Tooke this morning 
from 
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. rom Mr. Secretary: it will be worth to him a hun- 
red pounds a year. 

18. To-day I took leave of Mrs. Barton, who is 

Poing into the country; and I dined with Sir John 
Stanley, where I have not been this great while. 
{MT here dined with us Lord Rocheſter and his fine 
gaughter, Lady Jane, juſt growing a top toaſt. I 
q | ave been endeavouring to ſave Sir Matthew Dud- 
ey, but fear I cannot. I walkt the Mall fix times 
Wo-night for exerciſe, and would have done more ; 
„but as empty as the town 1s, a fool got hold of me, 
{nd fo I came home, to tell you this ſhall go to- 
n norrow, without fail, and follow you to Wexford, 
vc Hike a dog. 
19. Dean Atterbury ſent to me to dine with him 
It Chelſea : I refuſed his coach, and walkt, and am 
rome back by ſeven, becauſe I would finiſh this let- 
er, and ſome others I am writing. Patrick tells 
hne, the maid ſays one Mr. Walls, a clergyman, a 
ell man, was here to viſit me. Is it your Iriſh 
x &\cchdeacon ? I ſhall be forry for it; but I ſhall 
make a ſhift to ſee him ſeldom enough, as I do 
Dilly. What can he do here? or is it ſomebody 
ax elfe? The Duke of Newcaſtle is dead by the fall 
aL ; e had from his horſe. God ſend poor Stella her 
Wealth, and keep MD happy. Farewel, and love 
Preſto, who loves MD above all things ten million 
pf times. God bleſs the dear Wexford girls. Fare- 
1 ye] again, Fc. Tc. 
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LETT ER. . 


Dr. Swirr to Mrs. JoHNns0N. 


London, July 19, 171i. 1 cft 


Wot 1 
HAVE juſt ſent my 26th, and have nothing mot 
fay, becauſe I have other letters to write; (pſhaw 2 


I begin too high) but I muſt lay the beginning like 
a neſt-egg : to-morrow I'll ſay more, and fetch uy {i 
this line to be ſtraight. This is enough at preſent 
for two dear faucy naughty girls. = If 
20. Have I told you that Walls has been with | 
me, and leaves the town in three days. He has brought 
no gown with him. Dilly carricd him to a play. He 
has come upon a fooliſh errand, and goes back as he: 
comes. I was this day with Lord Peterborow, who 
is going another ramble : I believe I told you fo. 1M 
dined with Lord Treaſurer, but cannot get him to IM 
do his own buſineſs with me; he has put me of {Ml 
till to-morrow. | 5 
21, 22. J dined yeſterday with Lord Treaſurer, 
who would needs take me along with him to Wind- 
for, although I refuſed him ſeveral times, having no 
linen, Ge. I had juſt time to defire Lord Forbes 
to call at my lodging, and order my man to ſend eit 
my things to-day to Windfor, by his ſervant. I I/ 
lait night at the Secretary's lodgings at Windſor, and 
borrowed one of his ſhirts to go to court in. The 
Queen is very well. I dined with Mr. Maſham; and 
not hearing any thing of my things, I got Lord Win- 
| chelſea to bring me to town. Here I found that Pa- 
trick 
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(ick had broke open the cloſet to get my linen 
Und night-gown, and Hent them to Windſor, and 
Where they are ; and he not thinking I would return 
Jo fon, is gone upon his rambles : fo here I am 
Mert deſtitute, and forced to borrow a night-gown 
of my landlady, and have not a rag to put on to- 


morrow: faith, it gives me the ſpleen. 


23- Morning. It is a terrible rainy day, and 


Er 2incd prodigiouſly on Saturday night. Patrick lay 


out laſt night, and is not yet returned: faith, poor 


preſto is a deſolate creature; neither ſervant, nor 


linen, nor any thing. — Night. Lord Forbes's man 
z has brought back my portmantua, and Patrick is 
come; fo I am in Chriſtian circumſtances : I ſhall 


bardly commit ſuch a frolick again. I juſt crept 


— 3 — — — % 


out to Mrs. Van's, and dined, and ſtaid there the 
WT afternoon : it has rained all this day. Windſor is 
Ja delicious place: I never ſaw it before, except 
ſor an hour about ſeventeen years ago. Walls has 
been here in my abſence, I ſuppoſe to take his 
leave; for he deſigned not to ſtay above five days in 


| ; London. He ſays, he and his wife will come here 
for ſome months next year; and, in ſhort, he dares 


not ſtay now for fear of her. 


234. I dined to-day with a hedge friend in the 
city; and Walls overtook me in the ſtreet, and told 
me he was juſt getting on horſeback for Cheſter. 
lle has as much curiofity as a cow : he lodged with 
his horſe in Alderfgate-ſtreet : he has bought his 
wife a ſilk gown, and himſelf a hat. And what 


l : are you doing ? what is poor MD doing now ? how 


do you paſs your time at Wexford ? how do the 
waters 


108 DR. SWIFT's 


waters agree with you? let Preſto know ſoon ; {if 
Preſto longs to know, and muſt know. Is not ma- 
dam Proby curious company? I am afraid this rainy 
weather will ſpoil your waters. We have had z 

great deal of wet theſe three days. Tell me all th: 
particulars of Wexford ; the place, the company, 
the diverſions, the victuals, the wants, the vexations, ir 
Poor Dingley never ſaw ſuch a place in her lic, 
ſent all over the town for a little parſley to a boiled] 
chicken, and it was not to be had: the butter is 
ſtark naught, except an old Engliſh woman's ; and ; 
it is ſuch a favour to get a pound from her no S. 


and then. I am glad you carried down your ſheet; 1 & 
with you, elſe you muſt have lain in fackcloth. 0 ir, 


Lord! 2 
25. I was this forenoon with Mr. Secretary at 
his office, and helped to hinder a man of his par- 
don, who is condemned for a rape. The under Se- 
cretary was willing to fave him, upon an old notion , 
that a woman cannot be raviſhed : but I told the 
Secretary, he could not pardon him without a fa- 
vourable report from the judge; beſides he was 2 
fiddler, and conſequently a rogue, and deſerved 
hanging for ſomething elſe; and ſo he ſhall fwing. WE 
What: I muſt ſtand up for the honour of the far WW. 
ſex? Tis true, the fellow had lain with her a hun- 
dred times before; but what care I for that? what! Ml 
muſt a woman be raviſhed becauſe ſhe is a whore 
— The Secretary and I go on Saturday to Windſor 
for a week. I dined with Lord Treaſurer, and ſtaid WW 
with him till paſt ten. I was to-day at his levee, 
where I went againſt my cuſtom, becauſe I had a 
mind 
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ind to do a good office for a gentleman : fo I talk- 
d with him before my Lord, that he might ſee me, 
ad then found occaſion to recommend him this af- 
1 W-cnoon. I was forced to excuſe my coming to the 
ce, that 1 did it to fee the fight; for he was go- 
3 ng to chide me away : I had never been there be- 
ee but once, and that was long before he was 
rreaſurer. The rooms were all full, and as many 
nig as tories. He whiſpered me a jeſt or two, 
: nd bid me come to dinner. I left him but Juſt 
Sow, and tis late. 
= 26. Mr. Addiſon and I have at laſt met again. 
BS dincd with him and Steele to-day at young Jacob 
BET onſfon'ss The two Jacobs think it is I who have 
made the Secretary take from them the printing of 
che Gazette, which they are going to loſe, and Ben. 
ME Tooke and another are to have it. Jacob came to 
me other day, to make his court; but I told him, 
it was too late, and that it was not my doing. I 
reckon they will loſe it in a week or two. Mr. Ad- 
WT diſon and I talked as uſual, and as if we had ſeen one 
another yeſterday ; and Steele and I were very eaſy, 
WT though 1 writ him a biting letter, in anſwer to one 
of his, where he defired me to recommend a friend 
of his to Lord Treaſurer. Go, get you gone to 
= your waters, firrah. Do they give you a ſtomach ? 
Do you cat heartily ?—We have had much rain to- 
day and yeſterday. 


| 


27. I dined to-day in the its: and ſaw poor Pat- 
8 ty Rolt, and gave her a piſtole to help her a 
W Little forward againſt ſhe goes to board in the coun- 
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try. She has but eighteen pounds a year to lieg 
on, and is forced to ſeek out for cheap place, i 
Sometimes they raiſe their price, and ſometimes; 
they ſtarve her, and then ſhe is forced to ſhift. P. 
trick, the puppy, put too much ink in my ſtandih Wi 
and carrying too many things together, I ſpilled Ml 
on my paper and floor. The town is dull, ani 
wet and empty: Wexford is worth two of it; | 4 
hope ſo at leaſt, and that poor little MD finds it ©, 
I reckon upon going to Windſor to-morrow with 
Mr. Secretary, unleſs he changes his mind, or ſome 5 | 
other buſineſs prevents him. I ſhall ſtay there 
week, I hope. f 
28. Morning. Mr. Secretary ſent me word, he 1 1 
will call at my lodgings by two this afternoon, to : 
take me to Windſor, ſo I muſt dine no where; 
and I promiſed Lord Treaſurer to dine with hin 
to-day; but I ſuppoſe we ſhall dine at Windſor a 
five, for we make but three hours there. I am ge- 
ing abroad, but have left Patrick to put up m 
things, and to be ſure to be at home half an hou Wl 
before two. Windſor, at night. We did not 
leave London till three, and dined here between 
fix and ſeven ; at nine I left the company, and went Wl 
to ſee Lord Treaſurer, who is juſt come. I chil 
him for coming ſo late; he chid me for not dining 
with him; faid, he ſtaid an hour for me. Then! 
went and fat an hour with Mr. Lewis till juſt now, M 
and 'tis paſt eleven. I lie in the ſame houſe with 
the Secretary, one of the Prebendary's houſes. Th: 
Secretary is not come from his apartment in the WW? 


Caſtle. Do you think that abominable dog Patrick W 
- Was 4 
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2s out after two to-day, and I in a fright every 
iE..oment for fear the chariot ſhould come? and 
ben he came in he had not put up one rag of my 
oiags: I never was in a greater paſſion, and would 
1 ertainly have cropt one of his ears, if I had not 
Wookt every moment for the Secretary, who ſent 
His equipage to my lodging before, and came in a 
hair from Whitehall to me, and happened to ſtay 
half an hour later than he intended. One of Lord 
TFT rcafurer's ſervants gave me a letter from ***##*, 
ith an offer of fifty pounds to be paid me in what 
manner I pleaſed ; becauſe, he ſaid, he deſired to 
oe well with me. I was in a rage; but my friend 
Lewis cooled me, and faid, it is what the beſt men 
. : ſometimes meet with; and I have been not ſeldom 
Wſcrved in the like manner, although not fo groſsly. 
in theſe caſes I never demur a moment; nor ever 
bound the leaſt inclination to take any thing. Well, 
ru go try to ſleep in my new bed, and to dream of 
poor Wexford MD, and Stella that drinks water, 
and Dingley that drinks ale. 
29. I was at court and church to-day, as I was 
1 WS this day fe'nnight : I generally am acquainted with 
about thirty in the drawing-room, and am fo proud 
iI make all the Lords come up to me; one paſſes 
; WHY Half an hour pleaſant enough. We had a dunce to 
[ WY preach before the Queen to-day, which often hap- 
Wh pens. Windſor is a delicious ſituation, but the 
= town is ſcoundrel. I have this morning got the 
W Gazette for Ben. Tooke and one Barber a printer; 
5 it will be about three hundred pounds a year be- 
W tween them. Tother fellow was printer of the 
| 5 Examiner, 


<> w_ ©tD Cd — — 
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Examiner, which is now laid down. I dined wi he 
the Secretary, we were a dozen in all, three Scotch ad 
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Lords, and Lord Peterborow. Duke Hamilton 
would needs be witty, and hold up my train as! 
walked up ſtairs. It is an ill circumſtance, that on 


Sundays much company always meet at the great 5 


a P% 
the 5 


or: 
inn 
her 


tables. Lord Treaſurer told at court, what I ahi. 
to Mr. Secretary on this occaſion. The Secretary dt 
ſhewed me his bill of fare to encourage me to dim aſt 
with him. Poh, ſaid I, ſhew me a bill of com- ave 
pany, for I value not your dinner. See how thi 3 
is all blotted *, I can write no more here, but u fter 
tell you I love MD dearly, and God bleſs them. rra 
zo. In my conſcience I fear I ſhall have the gout. ret. 
I ſometimes feel pains about my feet and toes; un 
never drank till within theſe two years, and I did ier 
to cure my head. I often fit evenings with ſome o|Wvhi: 
theſe people, and drink in my turn; but I am noeh. 
reſolved to drink ten times leſs than before; but]Mie) ! 
they adviſe me to let what I drink be all wine, and tl 
not to put water to it T. Tooke and the print Huſt 
ſtaid to-day to finiſh their affuir, and treated me ho 
and two of the under Secretaries, upon their getting He 
It is 
* This refers to the ink mentioned above which blotted his paper. ML 
+ This advice appears to be reaſonable, either becauſe that wi AP re{ 
wine is mixed with water, the particles of it, being diluted, in{in» WW * 
ate themſelves with greater facility into more veſſels of the body, and 5 : S 
into channels, that pure wine could not readily get admittance into; A 
and therefore its effects are more difficult to be ſhaken off: or, be. aut 
cauſe that wine being of a hot nature, as it digeſts every thing cl Wi t 
ſo it digeſts itſelf; but, when mixed with water, it has a contrary e-, : ne 
fect. Vid. Ariſtot. Problem. Sect. 3, Prob. 3. Conſult alſo Prob dad. 
14» 22. his 
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* Gazette: Then I went to ſee Lord Treaſurer, 


nad chid him for not taking notice of me at Wind- 
|. Wor : he faid, he kept a place for me yeſterday at 
; Winner, and expected me there; but I was glad I 
id not come, becauſe the Duke of Buckingham was 
here, and that would have made us acquainted ; | 


which I have no mind to. However, we appoint- 


| d to ſup at Mr. Maſham's, and there ſtayed till 


Et one o'clock ; and that is late, firrahs : and I 
aue much buſineſs. 


31. I have ſent a noble haunch of veniſon this 


Bftcrnoon to Mrs. Vanhomrigh : I wiſh you had it, 
rrahs: I dined gravely with my landlord the Se- 
WEcetary. The Queen was abroad to-day in order to 
Punt, but finding it diſpoſed to rain, ſhe kept in 
er coach: ſhe hunts in a chaiſe with one horſe, 
hich ſhe drives herſelf, and drives furiquſly, like 
chu, and is a mighty hunter, like Nimrod. Ding- 
ey has heard of Nimrod, but not Stella, for it is 


n the bible. I was to-day at Eton, which is but 


Wuſt croſs the bridge, to ſee my Lord Kerry's ſon, 
ho is at ſchool there. Mr. Secretary has given 
Ne a warrant for a buck; I can't ſend it to MD. 


tis a fad thing faith, conſidering how Preſto loves 
D, and how MD would love Preſto's veniſon for 


Preſto's ſake. God bleſs the two dear Wexford 
irls. | 

Aug. 1. We had for dinner the fellow of that 
Wazunch of veniſon I ſent to London; 'twas mighty 
| : at and good, and eight people at dinner ; that was 
ad. The Queen and I were going to take the air 
Whis afternoon, but not together; and were both 


Vor. XV. 1 hindred 
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hindred by a ſudden rain. Her coaches and chaiſ 
all went back, and the guards too: and I ſcourei 
into the market-place for ſhelter. I intended u 
have walked up the fineſt avenue I ever ſaw, tw. 
miles long, with two rows of elms on each fide. 1 
walked in the evening a little upon the terrace, ani 
came home at eight: Mr. Secretary came ſoon 2. 
ter, and we were engaging in deep diſcourſe, andi 
was endeavouring to ſettle ſome points of the great-Wil 
eſt conſequence ; and had wormed myſelf pretyi 
well into him, when his under-ſecretary came i 
{who lodges in the ſame houſe with us) and * = 
rupted all my ſcheme. I have juſt left him; be 
late, &c. 
2. I have been now five days at Windſor, am 
Patrick has been drunk three times that I have ſeen 
and oftener I believe. He has lately had cloatii 
that have coſt me five pounds, and the dog think 
he has the whip hand of me; he begins to mau 
me; ſo now I am reſolved to part with him, a". 
will uſe him without the leaſt pity. The Secretanl 
and I have been walking three or four hours to-daM 
The Ducheſs of Shrewſbury aſked him, was nd Li 
that Dr. Dr. and ſhe could not ſay my name We 
Englith, but ſaid Dr. Preſto, which is Italian vl: 
Swift. Whimſical enough, as Billy Swift ſays. 
go to-morrow with the Secretary to his houſe 
Buckleberry, twenty-five miles from hence, and r 
turn early on Sunday morning. I will leave thi 
letter behind me lockt up, and give you an accou 
of my journey when I return. I had a letter ye 
terday from the Biſhop of Clogher, who is comuil Y 
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p to Dublin to his parliament. Have you any 
vrreſpondence with him at Wexford ? Methinks 
dow long for a letter from you, dated Wexford, 
= ſuly 24, &c. O Lord, that would be fo pretend- 
ag; and then fays you, Stella can't write much, 
Sbccauſe it is bad to write when one drinks the wa- 
Þ ers; and I think, ſays you, I find myſelf better 
Plready, but I cannot tell yet, whether it be the 
WH ourney or the waters. Preſto is fo filly to-night ; 
es he be; but Preſto loves MD dearly, as hope 
: 8 ſaved. 
3. Morning. I am to go this day at noon, as I 
cold you, to Buckleberry; we dine at twelve, and 
Expect to be there in four hours; I cannot bid you 
Wood night now, becauſe I ſhall be twenty-five miles 
rom this paper to-night, and ſo my journal muſt 
have a break; ſo good morrow, &c. 
: 4, 5, I dined yeſterday at Buckleberry, where we 
lay two nights, and ſet out this morning at eight, 
and were here at twelve, in four hours we went 
Wtwenty-fix miles. Mr. Secretary was a perfect coun- 
ry gentleman at Buckleberry ; he ſmoakt tobacco 
rich one or two neighbours ; he enquired after the 
wheat in ſuch a field; he went to viſit his hounds ; 
nd knew all their names; he and his lady faw me 
eo my chamber juſt in the country faſhion. His 
Pouſe is in the midſt of near three thouſand pounds 
year he had by his lady, who is deſcended from 
Jack Newbury, of whom books and ballads are 
Written; and there is an old picture of him in the 
ouſe. She is a great favourite of mine. I loſt 
2 hurch to-day ; but I dreſſed, and ſhaved, and went 
2 | I 2 to 
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to court, and would not dine with the Secretar, 
but engaged myſelf to a private dinner with MM 
Lewis, and one friend more. We go to Londa 
to-morrow ; for Lord Dartmouth, the other Sect 
tary, is come, and they are here their weeks by turn; 
6. Lord Treaſurer comes every Saturday u 
Windſor, and goes away on Monday or Tueſday 
] was with him this morning at his levee, for owl 
cannot fee him otherwiſe here, he is ſo hurried; 
we had ſome talk, and I told him I would tay thi 
week at Windſor by myſelf, where I can have mori 
leiſure to do ſome buſineſs that concerns them 
Lord Treaſurer and the Secretary thought to mo. 
tify me, for they told me, they had been talking 
great deal of me to-day to the Queen, and ſhe (aid : 
ſhe had never heard of me; I told them, That wa 
their fault, and not hers, &c. and ſo we laughed i 
I dined with the Secretary, and let him go to Lon-Wil 
don at five without me; and here am I all alone nM 
the Prebendary's houſe, which Mr. Secretary ha 
taken; only Mr. Lewis is in my neighbourhood Vin 
and we ſhall be good company. The Vice-chan-Wilf 
berlain, and Mr. Matham, and the Green- cloth ue 
have promiſed me dinners. I ſhall want but ſouff Min 
till Mr. Secretary returns. We have a muſic 
meeting in our town to-night. I went to the . 
hearſal of it, and there was Margarita, and „ 5 
fiſter, and another drab, and a parcel of fiddlers ; 1M 
was weary, and would not go to the meeting o I 
which I am ſorry for, becauſe I heard it was Me 
great aſſembly. Mr. Lewis came from it, and find 
with me till juſt now; and tis late. = 
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7. 1 can do no bufineſs, I fear, becauſe Mr. 
ewis, who has nothing or little to do here, ſticks 
oc to me. I dined to-day with the gentlemen 
K: mers, among ſcurvy company; but the Queen was 
Eunting the ſtag till four this afternoon, and ſhe 
rove in her chaiſe above forty miles, and it was 
ee before we went to dinner. Here are fine 
Walks about this town. I ſometimes walk up the 
oenue. 


8. There was a drawing-room to-day at court; 
Nut ſo few company, that the Queen ſent for us into 
er bed-chamber, where we made our bows, and 
; Wood about twenty of us round the room, while ſhe 
oked at us round with her fan in her mouth, and 
Yrce a minute ſaid about three words to ſome that 
ere neareſt her, and then ſhe was told dinner was 
Fady, and went out. I dined at the Green-cloth, 
Wy Mr. Scarborow's invitation, who is in waiting. 
eis much the beſt table in England, and coſts the 
een a thouſand pounds a month while ſhe is at 
Viadſor or Hampton-court ; and is the only mark 
pf magnificence or hoſpitality I can fee in the. 
WNucen's family: It is deſigned to entertain foreign 
Miniſters, and people of quality, who come to ſee the 
een, and have no place to dine at. 


9. Mr. Coke, the Vice-chamberlain, made me 
long viſit this morning, and invited me to dinner, 
Nut the toaſt, his lady, was unfortunately engaged 
$0 Lady Sunderland. Lord Treaſurer ſtole here laſt 
Night, but did not lie in his lodgings 1 in the. Caſtle; 
Dad after ſeeing the Queen, went back again. I 
| I 3 juſt 
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juſt drank a diſh of chocolate with him. I fancy! ono 
ſhall have reaſon to be angry with him very ſoon: ¶ oaſt, 
but what care I? I believe I ſhall die with min. 1 
ſtries in my debt.-—This night I received a certain 
letter from a place called Wexford, from two deu 
naughty girls of my acquaintance ; but faith I Won 
anſwer it here, no in troth. I will ſend this to M. 
Reading, ſuppoſing it will find you returned; and f 
I hope better for the waters. 1 
10. Mr. Vice-Chamberlain lent me his horſes u 
ride about and fee the country this morning. D. 
Arbuthnott, the Queen's phyſician and favourite, 
went out with me to ſhew me the places: we wen 
a little after the Queen, and overtook Miſs Foreſter, 4 
a maid of honour, on her palfry taking the ait: 
we made her go along with us. We ſaw a plac 
they have made for a famous horſe-race to-morrow, I! 
where the Queen will come. We met the Queen 
coming back, and Miſs Foreſter ſtood, like uM 
with her hat off while the Queen went by. Tb 
Dr. and I left the lady where we found her, bu 
under other conductors, and we dined at a littk 
place he has taken, about a mile off.— When 1M 
\ came back, I found Mr. Scarborow had ſent a 
about to invite me to the Green-cloth, and leſſen 
his company on purpoſe to make me eaſy. It 5M 
very obliging, and will coſt me thanks. Much Sc 
company is come to town this evening, to ſee to· la 
morrow's race. I was tired with riding a trotting 
mettleſome horſe a dozen miles, having not been o 
horſe-back this twelve-month. And Miſs Foreſte Z 
did not make it eaſier; ſhe is a ſilly true maid a 


hon ou 
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TS nour, and I did not like her, although ſhe be a 
act, and was dreſſed like a man. 

11. I will fend this letter to-day. I expect the 
Pecretary by noon. I will not go to the race, un- 
Ness I can get room in ſome coach. It is now morn- 
(ng. I muſt riſe, and fold up and ſeal my letter. 
MF arewel, and God preſerve deareſt MD. 


I believe I ſhall leave this town on Monday. 


LETTER XXVIII. 


Windſor, Aug. 11, 1711. 


ST SENT away my twenty-ſeventh this morning 
nig an expreſs to London, and directed to Mr. 
Reading: this ſhall go to your lodgings, where J 
reckon you will be returned before it reaches you. 
intended to go to the race to-day, but was hin- 
dered by a viſit, I believe I told you ſo in my laſt. | 
l dined to-day at the Green-cloth, where every body 
had been at the race but myſelf, and we were 
[BY twenty in all; and very noiſy company: but I 
made the Vice-chamberlain and two friends more 
| | 8 ſit at a ſide- table, to be a little quiet. At fix I 
vent to ſee the Secretary, who is returned; but 
Lord Keeper ſent to deſire I would ſup with him, 
ag where I ſtayed till juſt now; Lord Treaſurer and 
1 Secretary were to come to us, but both failed. 'Tis 
late, Se. 

132. I was this morning to viſit Lord Keeper, 
who made me reproaches that I had never viſited 
bim at Windſor. He had a preſent ſent him of 

Lelicious peaches, and he was champing and champ- 


I 4 ing, 
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ing, but I durſt not eat one; I wiſhed Dingley 
had ſome of them, for poor Stella can no more 
eat fruit than Preſto. Dilly Aſhe is come to Wind- 
ſor; and after church I carried him up to the 
drawing- room, and talked to the Keeper and Trea- 
ſurer, on purpoſe to ſhew them to him, and he faw 
the Queen and ſeveral great Lords, and the-Duchef 
of Montague; he was mighty happy, and- reſolves to 
fill a letter to the Biſhop *. My friend Lewis and ! 
dined ſoberly with Dr. Adams, the only neighbour 
Prebendary. One of the Prebendaries here is lately 
a Peer, by the death of bis father. He is now 
Lord Willoughby of Brook, and will ſit in the Houſe 
of Lords with his gown. I ſupped to- night at 
Maſham's with Lord Treaſurer, Mr. Secretary, and 
Prior. The Treaſurer made us ſtay till twelve be- 


fore he came from the Queen, and 'tis now paſt two, 


F 


13. I reckoned upon. going to London to-day ; 
but C an accident the cabinet council did not ſit 
laſt night, and ſat to-day, ſo we go to-morrow at 
fix in the morning. I miſs'd the race to-day by 
coming out too late, when every. body's coach was 
gone, and ride I would not; I felt my laſt riding 
three days after. We had a dinner to-day at the 
Secretary's lodgings without him: Mr. Hare, his 
under-ſecretary, Mr. Lewis, Brigadier Sutton and J 
dined together, and I made the Vice-chamberlain 
take a ſnap with us, rather than ſtay till five for his 
lady, who was gone to the race. The reaſon why 
the cabinet council was not held laſt night, was be- 
cauſe Mr. Secretary St. John would not fit with 


* Of Clogher.. | 
. your 
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your Duke of Somerſet. So to-day the Duke was 
forced to go to the race while the cabinet was held. 
we have muſick- meetings in our town, and I was 


Nat the rehearſal other day, but I did not value it, 


nor would go to the meeting. Did I tell you 
W this before? 10060 | 
London, 14. We came to town this day in two 
hours and forty minutes : twenty miles are nothing. 
here. I found a letter from the Archbiſhop of Dub- 
lin, ſent me the Lord knows how. He ſays ſome 
of the Biſhops will hardly believe that Lord Trea- 
ſurer got the Queen to remit the firſt fruits before 


W the Duke of Ormond was declared Lord Lieute- 


E nant; and that the Biſhops have written a letter to 
Lord Treaſurer, to thank him. He has ſent me 
the addreſs of the convocation, aſcribing, in good 
part, that affair to the duke, who had leſs ſhare in 
it than MD; for if it had not been for MD, I 
# ſhould not have been ſo good a ſolicitor. I dined 
to-day in the city, about a little bit of miſchief with 
a printer. I found Mrs. Vanhomrigh all in com- 
buſtion, ſquabbling with her rogue of a landlord ; 
ſhe has left her houſe, and gone out of our neigh- 
bourhood a good way. Her eldeſt daughter is come 
of age, and going to Ireland to look after her for- 
tune, and pet it in her own hands. 

15. I dined to-day with Mrs. Van, who goes to- 
night to her new lodgings. I went at ſix to ſee 
Lord Treaſurer, but his company was gone, con- 
trary to cuſtom, and he was buſy, and I was forced 
to ſtay ſome time before I could ſee him. We were 
topether hardly an hour, and he went away, being 
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int haſte. He deſired me to dine with him on Fri. 
day, becauſe there would be a friend of his that 
muſt ſee: my Lord Harley told me when he was 
gone, that it was Mrs. Maſham his father meant, 
who is come to town to lie-in, and whom I never 
faw, though her huſband is one of our ſociety, 
God ſend her a good time; her death would be a 
terrible thing. Do you know, that J have ventured 
all my credit with theſe great miniſters, to clear 
ſome underſtandings betwixt them; and if there be 
no breach, I ought to have the merit of it? Tis a 
plaguy tickliſh piece of work, and a man hazards 
loſing both ſides. "Tis a pity the world does not 
know my virtue.—T thought the clergy in convoca- 
tion in Ireland would have given me thanks for 
being their ſolicitor, but I hear of no ſuch thing, 
Pray talk occaſionally on that ſubject, and let me 
know what you hear. Do you know the greatneſs 
of my ſpirit, that I value their thanks not a ruſh? 
but at my return ſhall freely let. all people know, 
that it was my Lord Treaſurer's action, wherein the 
Duke of Ormond had no more ſhare than a cat. 
And ſo they may go whiſtle, and I'll go ſleep. 

16, I was this day in the city, and dined at Pon- 
tack's with Stratford, and two other merchants. 
Pontack told us, although his wine was ſo good, he 
ſold it cheaper than others, he took but ſeven ſnil- 
lings a flaſk. Are not theſe pretty rates? The 
books he ſent for from Hamburgh, are come, but 
not yet got out of the Cuſtom- ho My library 
will be at leaſt double when I come back. I ſhall 
go to Windſor again on Saturday, to meet our So- 


ciety, 
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| ciety, who are to ſup at Mr. Secretary's; but believe 
I ſhall return on Monday, and then I will anſwer 
your letter, that lies ſafe here underneath ;—I fee 
Nit; lie ſtill; I'll anſwer you, when the ducks have 
eaten up the dirt. 
17. I dined to-day at Lord Treaſurer's with Mrs. 
Maſham, and: ſhe is extremely like one Mrs. Ma- 
lolly, that was once my landlady in Trim. She was 
uſed with mighty kindneſs and reſpect, like a fa- 
vourite. It ſignifies nothing going to this Lord 
Treaſurer about buſineſs, although it be his own. 
He was in haſte, and defires I will come again, and 
dine with him to-morrow. His famous lying por- 
ter is fallen ſick, and they think he will die: I wiſh 
had all my half-crowns again. I believe I have 
told you, he is an old Scotch fanatick, and the 
= damn'deſt liar in his office alive. I have a mind to 
recommend Patrick to ſucceed him: I have trained 
him up pretty well, I reckon for certain, you are 
now in town. The weather now begins to alter to 
rain, N 
Windſor, 18. I dined to. day with Lord Trea- 
ſurer, and he would make me go with him to Wind- 
ſor, although I was engaged to the Secretary, to 
whom I made my excuſes: we had in the coach 
beſides, his ſon and ſon-in-law, lord Dupplin, who 
are two of our Society, and ſeven of us met by ap- 
pointment, and ſupped this night with the ſecreta- 
ry. It was paſt nine before we got here; but a 
fine moon- ſhiny night. I ſhall go back, I believe, 
| on Monday. Tis very late. 


19. The 
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19. The Queen did not ſtir out to-day, the is 
in a little fit of the gout; I dined at Mr. Maſham's; 
ve had none but our ſociety Members, fix in all, 
and I ſupped with Lord Treaſurer. The Queen 
has ordered twenty thouſand pounds to go on with 
the building at Blenheim, which has been ſtarved 
till now, fince the change of the Miniſtry. I ſup- ane 


poſe it is to reward his laſt action of getting into of 
the French lines. Lord Treafurer kept me till paſt Wi to 
twelve. 1 dic 
London, 20. It rained terribly every ſtep of our aln 
journey to-day; I returned with the Secretary after ha 
4 dinner of cold meat, and went to Mrs. Van's, le) 
where I ſat the evening. I grow very idle, becauſe ha 
I have a great deal of buſineſs. Tell me how you hi 
paſſed your time at Wexford ; and an't you glad at T. 
heart you have got ſafe home to your lod gings at St. lo 
Mary's, pray? and ſo your friends come to vifit or 
you: and Mrs. Walls is much better of her eye; tri 
and the Dean is juft as he uſed to be: and what la 
does Walls fay of London? ttis a reaſoning cox- 
comb. Aud goody Stoyte, and Hannah what d'ye th 
call her; no, her name en't Hannah, Catharine 1 bi 
mean ; they were ſo glad to ſee the Ladies again; te 
and Mrs. Manley wanted a companion at ombre. vi 
21. I writ to-day to the Archbiſhop of Dub- m 
lin, and incloſed a long politic paper by itſelf. You Al 
know the Biſhops are all angry that (ſmoak the V 
wax candle drop at the bottom of this paper) I have C: 
let the world know the firſt-fruits were got by Lord . 
Treaſurer before the Duke of Ormond was Gover- 1 
nor. I told Lord Treaſurer all this, and he is very t 


angry; 
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angry; but I pacified him again by telling him they 
were fools; and knew nothing of what paſſed here, 
but thought all was well enough, if they compli- 
mented the Duke of Ormond. Lord Treaſurer 
gave me t'other day a letter of thanks he received 
from the Biſhops of Ireland, ſigned by ſeventeen, 
and ſays he will write them an anſwer. The Dean 
of Carliſle fat with me to-day till three, and I went 
to dine with Lord Treaſurer, who dined abroad, fo 
did the Secretary, and I was left in the ſuds. Twas 
almoſt four, and I got to Sir Matthew Dudley, who 
= had half dined. Thornhill, who killed Sir Cholm- 
E ley Dering, was murdered by two men on Turn- 
bam- Green laſt Monday night: as they ſtabbed 
him, they bid him remember Sir Cholmley Dering. 
They had quarrelled at Hampton-Court, and fol- 
lowed and ſtabbed him on horſeback. We have 
= only a Grub-ſtreet paper of it, but I believe it is 
true. I went myſelf through Turnham-Green the 
lame night, which was yeſterday. | 
22. We have had terrible rains theſe two or 
three days. I intended to dine at Lord Treaſurer's, 
but went to ſee Lady Abercorn, who is come to 
town, and my Lord; and I dined with them, and 
| viſited Lord Treaſurer this evening. His porter is 
mending. I fat with my Lord about three hours, 
and am come home early to be buſy. Paſſing by 
White's Chocolate-houſe, my brother Maſham 
called me, and told me his wife was brought to-bed 
of a boy, and both very well. (Our ſociety, you 
muſt know, are all brothers.) Dr. Garth told us, 
that Mr. Henley is dead of an apoplexy. His bro- 
| ther 
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ther-in-law, Earl Poulet, is gone down to the 
Grange to take care of his funeral. The Earl of 
Danby, the Duke of Leed's eldeſt grandſon, a very 
hopeful young man of about twenty, is dead at 
Utrecht of the ſmall-pox.—I long to know whe. 
ther you begin to have any good effect by your 
waters.—Methinks this letter goes on ſlowly ; 'twill 
be a fortnight next Saturday ſince it was begun, and 
one fide not filled. O fye for ſhame, Preſto. Faith, 
I'm fo toſticated to and from Windſor, that I know 
not what to ſay; but faith, III go to Windfor again 
on Saturday, if they aſk me, not elſe. So loſe 


your money again, now you are come home ; do, 
ſirrah. 


Take your magnifying glaſs, Madam Dingley. ch 
You ſhan't read this, firrah Stella; don't read it fe: 
for your life, for fear of your deareſt eyes. | cl 
There's enough for this fide; theſe Miniſters * 
hinder me. th 
Pretty, dear, little, naughty, ſaucy MD. 4 
Silly, impudent loggerhead Preſto. b. 
23. Dilly and I dined to-day with Lord Aber- * 
corn, and had a fine fat haunch of veniſon, that 8 
ſmelt rarely on one ſide: and after dinner Dilly © 
won half a crown of me at backgammon at his 1 
lodgings, to his great content. It is a ſcurvy empty K 
towyn this melancholy ſeaſon of the year; but! ü 
think our weather begins to mend. The roads are l 
as deep as in Winter. The grapes are ſad things; p 
but the peaches are pretty good, and there are ſome 
figs. I ſometimes venture-to eat one, but .always a 


repent it, You ſay nothing of the box ſent half a 
year 
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year ago. I with you would. pay me for Mrs, 


W Walls's tea. Your mother is in the country, 1 


ſuppoſe. Pray ſend me the account of MD, Ma- 
dam Dingley, as it ſtands ſince Novembet, that is to 
ay, for this year, (excluding the twenty pounds 
lent Stella for Wexford) for I cannot look in your 
letters. I think I ordered that Hawkſhaw's intereſt 
BY ſhould be paid to you. When you think proper, I 


will let Parviſol know you have paid that twenty 


pounds, or part of it: and ſo go play with. the 


Dean, and I will anſwer your letter to-morrow. 
Good night, firrahs, and love Preſto, and be- good 
girls. 
; : 24. I dined to-day with Lord Dede who 
chid me for not dining with him yeſterday; for it 
ſeems I did not underſtand his invitation: and their 
club of the Miniſtry dined together, and expected 
me. Lord Radnor and I' were walking the Mall 
this evening; and Mr. Secretary met us, and took 
a turn or two, and then ſtole away, and we both 
believe it was to pick up ſome wench ; and to-mor- 
row he will be at the Cabinet with the Queen: ſo 
goes the world. Prior has been out of town theſe 
two months, nobody knows where, and is lately 
returned. People confidently affirm he has been in 
France, and I half believe it. It is ſaid, he was 
ſent by the Miniſtry, and for ſome overtures to- 
wards a peace. The Secretary pretends he knows 
nothing of it. I believe your Parliament will be 
diſſolved. I have been talking about the quarrel 
between your Lords and Commons with Lord 
Treaſurer; and did, at the requeſt of ſome people, 
deſire 
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defire that the Queen's anſwer to the Commons ad- 
dreſs might expreſs a diſlike of ſome principles, &-. 
but was anſwered dubiouſly.— And ſo now to your 
letter, fair Ladies. I know drinking is bad; ] 
mean writing is bad in drinking the waters; and 
was angry to fee ſo much in Stella's hand. But 
why Dingley drinks them I cannot imagine ; but 
truly ſhell drink waters as well as Stella: why not? 
I hope you now find the benefit of them ſince you 
are returned : pray let me know particularly. I am 
glad you are forced upon exerciſe, which, I believe, 
is as good as the waters for the heart of them. Tis 
now paſt the middle of Auguſt ; ſo by your reckon- 
ing you are in Dublin. It would vex me to the 
dogs that letters ſhould miſcarry between Dublin 
and Wexford, after ſcaping the falt ſeas. I will 
write no more that naſty town in haſte again, 1 
warrant you. I have been four Sundays together at 
Windſor, of which a fortnight together ; but I be- 
lieve I ſhall not go to-morrow; for I will not, un- 
| leſs the Secretary aſks me. I know all your news 
about the Mayor: it makes no noiſe here at all, but 
the quarrel of your Parliament does; it is fo very 
extraordinary, and the language of the Commons 
ſo very pretty. The Examiner has been down this 
month, and was very filly the five or fix laſt papers; 
but there is a pamphlet come out, in anſwer to a 
letter to the ſeven Lords who examined Gregg. The 
anſwer is by the real author of the Examiner, as I 
believe; for it is very well written. We had 
Trap's poem on the Duke of Ormond printed here, 
and the Printer fold juſt eleven of them. Tis a 
dull 


 JOURNAL'to STELLA. 129 


aul piece, not half ſo good as Stella's; and ſhe is 
very modeſt to compare herſelf with ſuch a poetaſter. 
Lam heartily ſorry for poor Mrs. Parnel's death; 
ſhe ſeemed to be an excellent good-natured young 
W woman, and ] believe the poor lad is much afflicted : 
W they appeared to live perfectly well together. Dilly 
is not ticed at all with England, but intends to con- 
naue here a good while: he is mighty eaſy to be at 
# diſtance from his two fiſters-in-law. He finds 
ſome ſort of ſcrub acquaintance; goes now and then 
W in diſguiſe to a play; ſmoaks his pipe; reads now 
and then a little traſh, and what elſe the Lord knows. 
: I fee him now and then ; for he calls here, and the 
town being thin, I am leſs peſtered with company 
chan uſual. I have got rid of many of my ſolicitors, 
by doing nothing for them: I have not above eight 
or nine left, and I'll be as kind to them. Did I 
tell you of a Knight, who deſired me to ſpeak to 
Lord Treaſurer to give him two thouſand pounds, or 
five hundred pounds a year, until he could get ſome- 
thing better? I honeſtly delivered my meſſage to the 
Treaſurer, ' adding, the knight was a puppy, whom 
I would not give a groat to fave from the gallows. 
Cole Reading's father-in-law has been two or three 
times at me to recommend his lights to the Miniſtry; 
aſſuring me, that a word of mine would, &c. Did 
not that dog uſe to ſpeak ill of me, and profeſs to 
hate me? he knows not where I lodge, for I told 
him J lived in the country; and I have ordered Pa- 
trick to deny me conſtantly to him.—Did the Bi- 
hop of London die in Wexford ? poor Gentleman! 


did he drink the waters? were you at his burial ? wa 
Vor. XV. K it 
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it a great funeral? ſo far from his friends? But he 
was very old: we ſhall all follow. And yet it was 
a pity, if God pleaſed. He was a good man ; not 


very learned: I believe he died but poor. Did he [ 


leave any charity legacies? who held up his pall? 
Was there a great fight of clergy? do they deſign 2 
tomb for him? are you ſure it was the Biſhop cf 
London? becauſe there is an elderly Gentleman 
here that we give the ſame title to: or did you fancy 
all this in your water, as others do ſtrange things in 
their wine? they ſay, theſe waters trouble the head, 
and make people imagine what never came to paſs, 
Do you make no more of killing a Biſhop ? are 
theſe your whiggiſh tricks? Ves, yes, I ſee you 
are in a fret. Oh faith, ſays you, ſaucy Preſto, [ll 
break your head; what, can't one report what one 
hears, without being made a jeſt and . a laughing- 
ſtock? are theſe your Engliſh tricks, with a murrain! 
and Sacheverell will be the next Biſhop ? he would 
be glad. of an addition of two hundred pounds a 
year to what he has; and that is more than they 
will give him, for aught I ſee. He hates the new 
Miniſtry mortally, and they hate him, and pretend 
to deſpiſe him too. They will not allow him to 
have been the occaſion of the late change; at leaſt 
ſome of them will not: but my Lord Keeper owned 
it to me t'other day. No, Mr. Addiſon does not 
go to Ireland this year : he pretended he would ; but 
he is gone to Bath with Paſtoral Philips, for his 
- eyes.—So now I have run over your letter; and | 
think this ſhall go to-morrow, which will be jult : 
fortnight from the laſt, and bring things to the old 

form 
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W form again after your rambles to Wexford, and 
mine to Windſor. Are there not many literal faults 
in my letters? I neverread them over, and 1 fancy 
chere are. What do you do then? do you guels 
my meaning; or are you acquainted with my man- 


ber of miſtaking? I loſt my handkerchief in the 


Mall to-night with Lord Radnor: but I made him 


walk with me to find it; and find it I did not. Tif- 


dall {that lodges with me) and I have had no con- 
© verſation, nor do we pull off our hats in the ſtreets. 
There is a couſin of his (I ſuppoſe) a young parſon, 
that lodges in the houſe too; a handſome genteel 
fellow. Dick Tighe and his wife lodged over- 
: againſt us; and he has been ſeen, out of our upper 
S windows, beating her two or three times: they are 
both gone to Ireland, but not together; and he ſo- 
lemnly vows never to live with her. Neighbours 
do not ſtick to ſay ſhe has a tongue: in ſhort, I am 
cold, ſhe is the moſt urging provoking devil that 
ever was born; and he a hot whiffliog puppy, very 
W apt to reſent. I'll keep this bottom till to- mor- 
row: I'm ſleepy. 
25. I was with the Secretary this morning, 
who was in a mighty hurry, and went to Windſor in 
Ja chariot with Lord Keeper; ſo I was not invited, 
and am forced to ſtay at home; but not at all againſt 
my will; for I could have gone, and would not. 
[ dined in the city with one of my Printers, for 
| whom I got the Gazette, and am come home early; 
and have nothing to ſay to you more, but finiſh this 
letter, and not ſend it by the bell- man. Days grow 
hort, and the weather grows bad, and the town is 
„ ſplenetick, 
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ſplenetick, and things are ſo oddly contrived, tha 
I cannot be abſent; otherwiſe I would go for a few 
days to Oxford, as I promiſed. They ſay, tis cer. 
_ that Prior has been in France; nobody doubt, i 
it: I had not time to aſk the Secretary, he was in 
2 haſte. Well, I will take my leave of deareſt 
MD for a while; for I muſt begin my next letter WR 
to- night: conſider that, young women; and pray 
be merry, and good girls, and love Preſto. There i 
now but one buſineſs the Miniſtry wants me for; 
and when that is done, I will take my leave of 
8 I never got a penny from them, nor exped 
l In my opinion, ſome things ſtand very tickliſhh; 
1 Are ſay nothing at this diſtance. Farewel, den 
ſirrahs, deareſt lives: there is peace and quiet with 
Md, and nowhere elſe. They have not leiſure 
here to think of ſmall things, which may ruin them; 
and I have been ig enough. Farewel again, 
. deareſt rogues; I am never happy, but when | 
__ .avrite-or think - MD. TI have enough of Court 
and Miniſtries; and wiſh I were at Laracor : and if 
T could with honour come away this moment, | 
would. Bernage came to fee me to-day ; he is jul 
landed from Portugal, and come to raiſe recruits: 
he looks very well, and ſeems pleaſed with his ſta- 
tion and manner of life: he never ſaw London nor 
England before; he is raviſned with Kent, which 


was his firſt proſpect when he landed. Farewel 
again, Sc. Oc. 


LET: 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Landon; 3 25 1711. 


HAVE got a pretty ſmall gilt ſneet of paper 
to write to MD. I have this moment ſent my 
28th by Patrick, who tells me he has put it in 
che poſt-office ; tis directed to your lodgings : if it 
W wants more particular direction, you muſt ſet me 
night. It is now a folar month and two days fince 
e date of your laſt, N. 18. and I reckon you are 
W now quiet at home, and thinking to begin your 
W 19th, which will be full of your quarrel berween 
W the two houſes, all which I know already. Where 
W ſhall I dine to-morrow ? can you tell? Mrs. Van- 
; homrigh boards now, and cannot invite one ; and 
W there I uſed to dine when I was at a loſs: and all 
W my friends are gone out of town, and your town is 
] now at the fulleſt with your Parliament and convo- 
W cation. But let me alone, firrahs; for Preſto is 
going to be very buſy; not Preſto, but t'other I. 

26. People have ſo left the town, that I am at a 
loſs for a dinner. It is a long time ſince I have been 
at London upon a Sunday; and the Miniſters are 
all at Windfor. It coſt me eighteen pence in 
| coach-hire before I could find a place to dine in. I 
went to Frankland's, and he was abroad, and the 
drab his wife lookt out at window, and bowed to 
me without inviting me up: fo I dined with Mr. 
Coote, my Lord Montrath's brother; my Lord is 
with you in Ireland. This morning at five my 
1. 'Jerley died of the gout in his ſtomach, or 


K 3 apoplexy, 
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apoplexy, or both: he was abroad yeſterday, and 
his death was ſudden: he was Chamberlain tg 
King William, and a great favourite, turned out by 
the Queen as a Tory, and ſtood now fair to be Privy- 
Seal; and by his death will, I ſuppoſe, make that 
matter eaſter, which has been a very ſtubborn buſi- 
neſs at Court, as I have been informed. I never 
remembered ſo many people of quality to have died 
in ſo ſhort a time. 
27. I went to-day into the city to thank Strat. 
ford for my books, and dine with him, and ſettle 
my affairs of my money in the Bank, and receive a 
bill for Mrs. Weſley for ſome things to buy for her; 
and the d— a one of all theſe could I do. The 
Merchants were all out of town, and J was forced 
to go to a little hedge place for my dinner. May 
my enemies live here in Summer! and yet I am ſo 
unlucky that I cannot poſſibly be out of the way at 
this juncture. People leave the town ſo late in 
Summer, and return ſo late in Winter, that they 
have almoſt inverted the ſeaſons. It is Autumn 
this good while in St. James's Park; the limes have 
been loſing their leaves, and thoſe remaining on the 
trees are all parched: I hate this ſeaſon, where every 
thing grows worſe and worſe. The only good thing 
of it 1s the fruit, and that I dare not eat. Had you 
any fruit at Wexford? a few cherries, and durſt 
not eat them. I do not hear we have yet got a new 
Privy-Seal. The Whigs whiſper, that our new 
Miniſtry differ among themſelves, and they begin 
to talk out Mr. Secretary: they have ſome reaſons 
or. their whiſpers, gh I thought it was a 

al | greater 
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ter ſecret. I do not much like the poſture of 
things; I always apprehended, that any falling out 
would ruin them, and ſo I have told them ſeveral 
times. The Whigs are mighty full of hopes at 
preſent ; and whatever is the matter, all kind of 
ſtocks fall. I have not yet talked with the Secretary 
about Prior's journey. I ſhould be apt to think it 
may foretel a peace; and that is all we have to pre- 
ſerve us. The Secretary is not come from Wind- 
ſor; but I expect him to-morrow. Burn all poli- 
ticks ! 

28. We begin to have fine weather, and I 
walked to-day to Chelſea, and dined with the Dean 
of Carliſle, who is laid up with the gout. It is 
now fixed that he is to be Dean of Chriſt- church in 
Oxford. I was adviſing him to uſe his intereſt to 
prevent any miſunderſtanding between our Miniſ- 
ters; bat he is too wiſe to meddle, though he fears 
the thing and conſequences as much as I. He will 
get into his own warm quiet Deanry, and leave them 
to themſelves ; and he is in the right. When I 
came home to-night I found a letter from Mr. Lewis, 
who is now at Windſor; and in it, forſooth, ano- 
ther which lookt like Preſto's hand; and what 
ſhould it be but a 19th from MD? O faith, I 
ſcaped narrowly, for I ſent my 28th but on Satur- 
day; and what ſhould I have done if I had two let- 
ters to anſwer at once? I did not expect another 
from Wexford, that's certain. Well, I muſt be 
contented ; but you are dear ſaucy EY for all that, 
to write © ſo ſoon again, faith; an't you? 
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29. I dined to-day with Lord Abercorn, and 
took my leave of them; they ſet out to-morrow 
for Cheſter, and, I believe, will now fix in Ireland 
They have made a pretty good journey of it : his 
_ eldeſt ſon is married to a lady with ten thouſand 
pounds; and his ſecond ſon has, t'other day, got 
a prize in the lottery of four thouſand pounds, 
beſide two ſmall ones of two hundred pounds each; 
nay, the family was ſo fortunate, that my. Lord 
beſtowing one ticket, which is a hundred pounds, 

to one of his ſervants, who had been his page, 
the young fellow got a prize, which has made it 
another hundred, I went in the evening to Lord 
Treaſurer, who defires I will dine with him to- 
morrow, when he will ſhew me the anſwer he 
deſigns to return to the letter of thanks from your 
Biſhops in Ireland. The Archbiſhop of Dublin de- 
fired me to get myſelf mentioned in the anſwer 
which my Lord would ſend; but I ſent him word 
I would not open my lips to my Lord upon it. He 
ſays, it would convince the Biſhops of what I have 
affirmed, that the firſt-fruits were granted before 
the Duke of Ormond was declared Governor; and 
I writ to him, That I would not give a farthing to 
convince them. My Lord "Treaſurer began a health 
to my Lord Privy-ſcal ; Prior punned, and faid it 
was ſo privy, he knew [not who it was; but ! 
fancy they have fixt it all, and we ſhall know to- 
morrow. But what care you who. en 
ſaucy fluttikins ! ? the de | 
30. When I went out this morning, I was ſur- 
Pre with the news, that the Biſhop of Briſtol 1s 
made 
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ade Lord Privy- ſeal. Lou know his name is Ro- 
gh and that he was many years Envoy in Swe- 
Wien, All the friends of the preſent miniſtry are ex- 
5 = glad, and- the clergy above the reſt. The 
Whigs will fret to death, to ſee a civil employment 
given to a clergyman. It was a very handſome 
wing in my Lord Treaſurer, and will bind the 
church to him for ever. I dined with him to-day, 
W but he had not written his letter; but told me, he 
Vould not offer to ſend it without ſhewing it to me; 
W he thought that would not be juſt, ſince I was ſo 
5 deeply concerned in the affair. We had much com- 
W pany; Lord Rivers, Marr, and Kinnoul, Mr. Se- 
W cretary, George Granville, and Maſham ; the laſt 
has invited me to the chriſtening of his ſon to-mor- 
W row ſe'nnight, and on Saturday I go to Windſor 
W with Mr. Secretary. | 
31. Dilly and I walked to-day to Kenſington to 
Lady Mountjoy, who invited us to dinner. He re- 
turned ſoon to go to the play, it being the laſt that 
will be acted for ſome time: he dreſſes himſelf like 
a beau, and no doubt makes a fine figure. I went 
to viſit ſome people at Kenfington ; Ophy Butler's 
wife there lies very ill of an ague, which is a very 
common diſeaſe here, and little known in Ireland. 
Il am apt to think we ſhall ſoon have a peace, by 
the little words I hear thrown out by the miniſtry. 
have juſt thought of a project to bite the town. 
J have told you, that it is now known that Mr. 
Prior has been lately in France. I will make a 
printer of my own fit by me one day, and I will 
diftate to him a formal relation of Prior's journey, 


with 
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with ſeveral particulars, all pure invention; and 1 
doubt not but it will take. 

Sept. 1. Morning. I go to-day to Windſor with 
Mr. Secretary; and Lord Treaſurer has promiſed to 
bring me back. T he weather has been fine for? 
ſome time, and I believe we ſhall have a great deal i . 
of duſt.— At night. Windſor. The Secretary and! Te 
and Brigadier Sutton dined to-day at Parſon's-Green, Na v 
at my Lord Peterborow's houſe, who has left it and cha 
his gardens to the Secretary during his abſence. t 
is the fineſt garden I have ever ſeen about this town, 
and abundance of hot walls for grapes, where they 
are in great plenty, and ripening faſt. I durſt no 
eat any fruit, but one fig; but I brought a baſk 
full to my friend Lewis here at Windſor. Doc 
Stella never eat any? what, no apricocks at Donmy- 
\ brook? nothing but claret and ombre ? I envy peo-· 
ple maunching and maunching “ peaches and grapes, iſ 
and I not daring to eat a bit. My head is pretiy 
well, only a ſudden turn. any time makes me giddy i 
for a moment, and ſometimes it feels very ſtufft; i 
but if it grows no worſe, I can bear it very well. 
I take all opportunities of walking; and we have 
delicious park here juſt joining to the caſtle, and an 
avenue in the great park very wide and two miles 
long, ſet with a double row of elms on each fide 
Were you ever at Windſor? I was once a great 
en ago; but had n forgotten it. 


=P As he provincial word maunching echoes rather better to this a 


tion of che; Jaws than the proper term ee it is therefore hen 
retained. 


2. The 
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2. The Queen has the gout, and did not come 
WT to chapel; nor ſtir out from her chamber, but re- 
= ceived the ſacrament there; as ſhe alway does the 

WT firſt Sunday in the month. Yet we had a great 

court, and among others, I ſaw your Ingoldſby, 

W who ſeeing me talk very familiarly with the Keeper, 
WE Treafurer, &c. came up and ſaluted me, and began 
WE a very impertinent diſcourſe about the ſiege of Bou- 
chain. I told him, I could not anſwer his queſtions, 
bat I would bring him one that ſhould ; fo I went 
and fetched Sutton (who brought over the expreſs 
about a month ago) and delivered him to the Ge- 
(WE neral, and bid him anſwer his queſtions ; and fo 1 
W left them together. Sutton after ſome time came 
W back in rage ; finds me with Lord Rivers and Ma- 
W ſham, and there complains of the trick I had played 
him, and ſwore he had been plagued to death with 
Ingoldſby's talk. But he told me, Ingoldſby aſkt 
bim what I meant by bringing bim; fo I ſuppoſe, 
he ſmoakt me a little. So we laughed, Sc. My 
Lord Willoughby, who is one of the chaplains, and 
prebendary of Windſor, read prayers laſt night to 
the family; and the Biſhop of Briſtol, who is Dean 
of Windſor, officiated laſt night at the cathedral. 
This they do to be popular, and it pleaſes mightily. 
I dined with Mr. Maſham, becauſe he lets me have 
a ſelect company. For the court here have got by 
the end a good thing I ſaid to the Secretary ſome ' 
weeks ago. He'ſhewed me his bill of fare to tempt 
me to dine with him; poh, ſaid I, I value not your 
| bill of fare, give me your bill of company. -Lord 


wan was mightily pleaſed, and told it every 
body, 


[he 


privy-ſeal delivered him at a great council. 


dinner. I ſupped laſt night and this with Lord 


whom my Lord Treaſurer has appointed to print for 
the South-ſea company; he denied, and I inſiſted 
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body, as a notable thing. I reckon upon returning 
to-morrow ; they ſay the Biſhop will then have the 


3. Windſor ſtill. The council was held 00 late 
to-day, that I do not go back to town till to-morrow, 
The Biſhop was fworn privy-councellor, and had iſ 
the privy-ſeal given him: and now the patents ar: 

for thoſe who were this long time to be made 0 
Lords or Earls. Lord Raby, who is Earl of Straf. 
ford, is on Thurſday to marry a nameſake of Stellas; 
the daughter of Sir H. Johnſon in the city; he has 
threeſcore thouſand pounds with her, ready money; 
beſide the reſt at the father's death. I have got 
my friend Stratford to be one of the directors of the 
South Sea company, who were named to-day. My 
Lord Treaſurer did it for me a month ago; and one 
of thoſe whom I got to be printer of the Gazette, 
Iam recommending to be printer to the fame com- 
pany. He treated Mr. Lewis and me to-day at 


Treaſurer, Keeper, Sc. and took occaſion to men- 
tion the printer. I ſaid, It was the fame printer, 


on it; and I got the laugh on my fide. 

London, 4. I came as far as Brentford in Lord 
Rivers's chariot, who had buſineſs with Lord Trea- 
ſurer; then I went into Lord Treaſurer's : we ſtopt 
at Kenſington, where Lord Treaſurer went to ſe 
Mrs. Maſham, who is now. what they call in the 


ſtraw. We got to town by three, and l lighted at Ve 
n d Treaſurer's; who commanded me nat to ſtir: his 
f but; 
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but I was not well; and when he went up, I beg- 
ed the young Lord to excuſe me, and ſo went into 
W che city by water, where I could be eaſier, and 
ained with the printer, and dictated to him ſome 


1 | 
part of Prior's journey to France. I walkt from the 
1 city, for 1 take all occaſions of exerciſe. Our jour- 
* 4 ney Was horrid duſty. | 


= 5. When 1 went out to-day, I found it had rained 
W mightily. in the night, and the ſtreets were as dirty 
WS as winter; it is very refreſhing after ten days dry.— 
I went into the city and dined with Stratford, thank- 
ed him for his books, gave him joy of his being 
director, of which he had the firſt notice by a letter 


Ot . 
he from me. I ate ſturgeon, and it lies on my ſto- 
ly mach. 1 almoſt finiſhed Prior's journey at the print- 


ers, and came home pretty late with Patrick at my 


ne 
te heels. | 
* | 7. Morning. But what ſhall we do about this 
at letter of MD's, N. 19? not a word anſwered yet, 
dra and fo much paper ſpent? I cannot do any thing in 
-n-W it, ſweet hearts, till night. At night. O Lord), 
ter, O Lord, the greateſt diſgrace that ever was has hap- 
for pened to Preito. What do you think ; but when 
tea was going out this forenoon a letter came from MD, 
N. 20, dated at Dublin. O dear, O dear; O fad, 
od © fad. Now I have two letters together to anſwer: 
rea- here they are, lying together. But I will only an- 
opt ſwer the firſt; for I came in late, I dined with my 


friend Lewis at his lodgings, and walkt at fix to 
Kenſington to Mr. Maſham's chriſtening. It was 
very private; nobody there but my Lord Treaſurer, 
his ſon, and ſon-in-law, that is to fay, Lord Har- 
but EC EW | ley , 
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ley, and Lord Dupplin, and Lord Rivers and J. 
The Dean of Rocheſter chriſtened the child, bu 
ſoon went away. Lord Treaſurer and Lora 
Rivers were godfathers, and Mrs. Hill, Mrs. Mi. 
| ſham's ſiſter, godmother. The child roared like; 5 
bull, and I gave Mrs. Maſham joy of it; and ſhe 
charged me to take care of my nephew, becauſe Mr. 
Maſham being a brother of our ſociety, his ſon you 
know is conſequently a nephew. Mrs. Maſham ſat 
up dreſſed in bed, but not as they do in Ireland ; 
with all ſmooth about her, as if ſhe was cut off in ME 
the middle ; for you might ſee the counterpain (what Zuſe 
d'ye call it ?) riſe above her hips and body. Theres Nis t 
another name of the counterpain, and you'll laugh Mat! 
now, firrahs. George Granville came in at ſupper, you 
and we ſtaid till eleven, and Lord "Treaſurer ſet me Finde 
down at my lodging in Suffolk-ſtreet. Did I ever Neis 
tell you that Lord Treaſurer hears ill with the left It is 
ear, juſt as I do? he always turns the right; and les 
his ſervants whiſper him at that only. I dare not F that 
tell him, that I am fo too, for fear he ſhould think N pret 
I counterfeited, to make my court. WO whe 
6. You muſt read this before the other ; for ! E {ce | 
miſtook, and forgot to write yeſterday's journal, it ; wrt 
was ſo inſignificant : I dined with Dr. Cockburn, N vri 
and fat the evening with Lord Treaſurer, till ten ö 
o'clock. On Thurſdays he has always a large ſelect W for 
company, and expects me. So good night for laſt i 
night, &c. | 1 i 
8. Morning. I go to Windſor with Lord Trea- ici 
ſurer to-day, and will leave this behind me to be 
{ent to the poſt. And now let us hear what ſays 
| | the 
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| | the firſt letter, N. 19. You are ſtil] at Wexford, 
you ſay, madam Dingley. I think no letter 
* me euer yet miſcarried. And ſo Iniſh-Cor- 
L ur, and the river Slainy; fine words thoſe in a 
lady's mouth. Vour hand like Dingley's, you 
S (cambling, ſcattering, ſluttekin? Yes mighty like 
W:ndeed, ir not it ? Piſſhh, don't talk of writing 
W or reading till your eyes are well, and long well; 
P only 1 would have Dingley read ſometimes to you, 
that you may not quite loſe the deſire of it. God 
be thanked that the ugly numbing is gone. Pray 
5 " exerciſe when you go to town. What game 
is that ombra * which Dr. Elwood and you play 
Wat? is it the Spaniſh game ombre ? Your card purſe! 
you a card purſe? you a fiddleſtick. You have luck 
indeed; and luck in a bag. What a Devil is that 
© cight ſhilling tea-kettle ? copper, or tin japanned ? 
Iltis like your Iriſh politenels, raffling for tea-ket- 
* Wiles. What a ſplutter you keep to convince me 
chat Walls has no taſte? My head continues 
pretty well. Why do you write, dear ſirrah Stella, 
when you find your eyes ſo weak that you cannot 
fee? what comfort is there in reading what you 


W write, when one knows that? 80 Dingley can't 
W write becauſe of the clutter of new company come 
L to Wexford ? I ſuppoſe the noiſe of their hundred 


horſes diſturbs you; or, do you lie in one gallery, 


The name of a town in the county of Wexford. | 

+ Theſe words in Halicts are written in, ſtrange miſhapen letiers, 
inclining to the right hand, in imitation of Stella's writing. | 

In Stella's ſpelling. It is an odd thing that a woman of Stella's 
underſtanding ſhould ſpell extreamly ill. 


5 3 as 
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as in an hoſpital ? what; you are afraid of loſing i 


e 
Dublin the acquaintance you have got in Wexford, Ml pout 
and chiefly. the Biſhop of Rapho, an old, doating, Mime 
perverſe, coxcomb ? Twenty at a time at break. be a 
faſt. That is like five pounds at a time, when but 
it was never but once. I doubt, madam Ding-clud 
ley, you are apt to lie in your travels, though na nor 
ſo bad as Stella; ſhe tells thumpers, as I ſhal Lore 
prove in my next, if I find this receives encourage. ¶ mor 
ment.—So Dr. Elwood ſays, There are a world « neſs 
pretty things in my works. A pox on his praiſcs! {ſave 
an enemy here would ſay more. The Duke d I 
Buckingham would ſay as much, though he and | the 
are. terribly fallen out; and the great men are per. loſe 
petually inflaming me againſt him: they bring m did 
all he ſays of me, and, I believe, make it work pray 
out of roguery.—No, tis not your pen is bewitched ? 
madam Stella, but your old ferawlhrg, play-fou, 
pot-books *, 5s, /, aye that's it: there the s, ſ, 
there, there, that's exact. Farewel, Ce. 2 
Our fine weather is gone, and I doubt we hal 5 
have a rainy journey to-day. Faith, tis ſhavins to- 
day, and I have much to do. he 
When Stella ſays her pen is n it wa eigb 
only becauſe there was a hair in it. You know the mut 
fellow they call God-help-it had the ſame thought: N valu 
of his wife, and for the ſame reaſon. I think the him 
is very well obſerved, and I unfolded the letter e 
tell you 1t. Arb 
N | NAT 
- * Theſe words in Talicls are miſerably ſcrawled, in imitation d but 
Stella's hand, and the two Mes that follow. 


Cut 
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cut off thoſe two notes above; and ſee the nine 
; pounds indorſed, and receive the other; and fend 
me word how my accounts ſtand, that they may 
be adjuſted by Nov. 1. Pray be very particular: 
but the twenty pounds I lend you is not to be in- 
cluded; ſo make no blunder. I won't wrong you; 
nor you ſhan't wrong me; that's the ſhort. O 
Lord, how ſtout Preſto is of late? But he loves MD 
5 more than his life a thouſand times, for all his ſtout- 
ess; tell him that; and that I'Il ſwear it, as hope 
aved, ten millions of times, Cc. Ge. 
lopen my letter once more to tell Stella, that if 
ce does not uſe exerciſe after her waters, it will 
loſe all the effects of them: I ſhould not live, if I 
did not take all opportunities of walking. Pray, 
pray, do this to oblige poor Preſto. 


LETTER XXX. 


Windſor, Sept 8, 1711. 

MADE the coachman ſtop, and put in my 
Wi twenty-ninth at the poſt-office at two o'clock 
Wto-day, as I was going to Lord Treaſurer, with 
whom I dined, and came here by a quarter paſt 
eight; but the moon ſhone, and ſo we were not in 
much danger of overturning ; which however he 
Wvalues not a ſtraw, and only laughs when I chide at 
him for it. There was nobody but he and I, and 
e ſupped together, with Mr. Maſham, and Dr. 

Arbuthnot, the Queen's favourite Phyſician, aScotch- 
man. I could not keep myſelf awake after ſupper, 
but did all I was able to diſguiſe it, and thought I 
came off clear ; but at parting he told me, I had got 
Vor. XV. L ö 
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my nap already. It is now one o'clock ; but he 
loves fitting up late. 

9. The Queen is ſtill in the gout, but recovering 
ſhe ſaw company in her bed-chamber after church, 
but the crowd was ſo great, 1 could not ſee her. 
dined with my brother, Sir William Wyndham, and 
ſome others of our ſociety, to avoid the great tables 
on Sunday at Windſor, which I hate. The uſual 
company ſupped to-night at Lord Treaſurer's, which 
was Lord Keeper, Mr. Secretary, George Granville, 


ell yc 
Pverte 
Poing 
oo, 
Noith 


Ppverte 


rs. 
Maſham, Arbuthnot and I. But ſhowers have hin- WMred 
dred me from walking to-day, and that I don't love. 11 


Noble fruit, and I dare not eat a bit. I ate one Noun 
fig to-day, and ſometimes a few mulberries, becauſe Mhlet 
it is ſaid they are wholeſome, and you know, a good Wl 
name does much. I ſhall return to town to-morrow, 
though I thought to have ſtaid a week, to be at 
leiſure for ſomething I am doing. But I have put 
it off till next; for I ſhall come here again on Sa- 
turday, when our ſociety are to meet at ſupper at 
Mr. Secretary's. My life is very regular here: on 
Sunday morning I conſtantly viſit Lord Keeper, and 
ſup at Lord Treaſurer's with the fame ſet of company. 
I was not ſleepy to-night; I reſolved I would not; 
yet it is paſt midnight at this preſent writing. 
London, 10. Lord Treaſurer and Maſham and 
I left Windſor at three-this afternoon ; we dropt 
Maſham at Kenſington with his Lady, and got home 
by fax. It was ſeven before we fat down to dinner, 
and I ſtayed till paſt eleven. Patrick came home 
with the Secretary : I am more plagued with Patrick 
and my portmantua than with myſelf, I forgot : 
3 tel 
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el you, that when I went to Windſor on Saturday, I. 
Prertook Lady Giffard and Mrs. Fenton in a chariot 
Poing, I ſuppoſe, to Sheen. 1 was then in a chariot 
oo, of Lord Treaſurer's brother, who had buſineſs, 
ith the Treaſurer; and my Lord came after, and 
: »ertook me at Turnham-Green, four miles from Lon- 
oa, and then the brother went back, and I went in 
W he coach with Lord Treaſurer : ſo it happened that 
thoſe people ſaw me, and not with Lord Treaſurer, 
Mrs. F. was to ſee me about a week ago; and de- 
Wired I would get her fon into the Charter-houſe. 
W 11. This morning the Printer ſent me an ac- 
gount of Prior's journey; it makes a two-penny pam 
hlet; I ſuppoſe you will (ee it, for I dare engage it 
ill run; tis a formal grave lie, from the beginning 
Wo the end. I writ all but about the laſt page, that 
W dictated, and the Printer writ. Mr. Secretary 
ent to me to dine where he did; it was at Prior's; 
hen I came in Prior ſhewed me the pamphlet, 
emed to be angry, and ſaid, here is our Engliſh 
Wiberty: I read ſome of it, and ſaid I liked it migh- 
Wily, and envied the rogue the thought; for had it 
Wome into my head, I ſhould have certainly done it 
Wnyſclf, We ſtayed at Prior's till paſt ten, and then 
Wie Secretary received a pacquet with the news of 
Pouchain being taken, for which the guns will go 
ff to-morrow. Prior owned his having been in 
France, for it was paſt denying ; it ſeems he was diſ- 
overed by a raſcal at Dover, who had poſitive orders 
Jo let him pals. I believe we-ſhall have a peace. 
12. It is terrible rainy weather, and has coft me 
hre ſhillings in coaches and chairs to-day, yet I 
L 2 Was 
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was dirty into the bargain. I was three hours this Ml 
morning with the Secretary about ſome buſineſs of Ml 
moment,” and then went into the city to dine. The 
Printer tells me he ſold yeſterday a thouſand of Prior' 
Journey, and had printed five hundred more. It 
will do rarely, I believe, and is a pure bite. And 
what is MD doing all this while? got again to 
their cards, their Walls, their Deans, their Stoytes, 
and their claret? pray preſent my fervice to Mr. 
Stoyte and Catherine. Tell goody Stoyte, ſhe owes 
me a world of dinners, and I will ſhortly come 
over and demand them. Did I tell you of the Arch. 
biſhop of Dublin's laſt letter ? he had been ſaying in 
ſeveral of his former, that he would ſhortly write to 
me ſomething about myſelf, and it looked to me 2 
if he intended ſomething for me: at laſt out it 
comes, and conſiſts of two parts. Firſt, he adviſes 
me to ſtrike. in for ſome preferment now I hare 
friends; and ſrvondly, he adviſes me, ſince I have 
parts, and learning, and a happy pen, to think ol 
ſome new ſubject in divinity not handled by others, 
which I ſhould manage better than any body. A 
rare ſpark this, with a pox ! but I ſhall anſwer him 
as rarely. Methinks he ſhould have invited me over, 
and given me ſome hopes or promiſes. But, hang 
| my and ſo good night, &c. 
It rained moſt furiouſly all this morning til 
4285 twelve, and ſometimes thundered; I trembled 
for my ſhillings, but it cleared up, and I madea 
ſhift to get a walk in the Park, and then went with 
the Secretary to dine with Lord Treaſurer. Upon 
OOO there is always a ſelect company; we * 
£ 6 
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de Duke of Shrewſbury, Lord Rivers, the two Se- 
cretaries, Mr. Granville, and Mr. Prior. Half of 
mem went to council at ſix ; but Rivers, Granville, 
Prior and I ſtayed till eight. Prior was often affecting 
to be angry at the account of his journey to Paris; 
and indeed the two laſt pages, which the Printer 
got ſomebody to add, are ſo romantick, they ſpoil 
all the reſt. Dilly Aſhe pretended to me that he 
vas only going to Oxford and Cambridge for a fort- 
night, and then would come back. I could not ſee 
bim, as I appointed t'other day; but ſome of his 
friends tell me, he took leave of them as going to 
Ireland; and fo they ſay at his lodging. I believe 
the rogue was aſhamed to tell me ſo, becauſe I ad- 
viſed him to ſtay the Winter, and he ſaid he would. 
I find he had got into a good ſet of ſcrub acquaint- 
ance, and I thought paſſed his time very merrily ; 
but I ſuppoſe he languiſhed after Balderig, and the 
claret of Dublin: and, after all, I think he is in the 
night; for he can eat, drink and converſe better there 
chan here. Bernage was with me this morning: he 
calls now and then ; he is in terrible fear of a peace, 
He faid, he never had his health fo well as in Por- 
8 tugal. He is a favourite of his Colonel. 

14. I was mortified enough to-day, not knowing 
where in the world to dine, the town is ſo empty; 
I met H. Coote, and thought he would invite me, 
but he did not: Sir John Stanley did not come into 
my head; fo I took up with Mrs. Van, and dined 
with her and her damned landlady, who, I believe, 
by her eye-brows, is a bawd. This evening I met 
nen and Paſtoral Phillips in the Park, and ſupped 
L 3 with 
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with them at Addiſon's lodgings ; we were very the 


good company ; and yet know no man half ſo ; agree. ple. 
able to me as he is. I fat with them till twelve, . ain 
ſo you may think tis late, young women; however, do 
I would have ſome little converſation with MD be- cor 
fore your Preſto goes to bed, becauſe it makes me but 


fleep and dream, and ſo forth. Faith this letter 
goes on flowly enough, firrahs, but I. can't write 
much at a time till you are quite ſettled after your 
journey you know, and have gone all your viſits, and 
loſt your money at ombre. You. never play at 
cheſs now, Stella, That puts me in mind of Dick 
Tighe ; I fancy I told you, he uſed to beat his wife 
here; and ſhe deſerved it; and he reſolves to part 
with her; and they went to Ireland in different 
coaches, O Lord, I ſaid all this before, I'm ſure! 
Go to bed, firrahs. | 
Windſor, 15. I made the Secretary ſtop at 
Brentford, becauſe we ſet out at two this afternoon, 
and faſting would not agree with me. I only de- 
ſigned to eat a bit of bread and butter, but he would 


in 
light, and we ate roaſt beef like dragons. And to 
he made me treat him and two more Gentlemen; w 
faith it coſt me a guinea I don't like ſuch jeſting, fr 
yet I was mightily pleaſed with it too. To-night di 
our ſociety met at the Secretary's, there were nine 1 
of us; and we have choſen a new member, the le 
Earl of Jerſey, whoſe father died lately. Tis paſt fa 
one, a and-I have ſtolen away. 

16. I defign to ſtay here this week by myſel, I 
about ſome bulineſs that lies on my hands, and will ei 
take up a great deal of time. Dr. Adams, one of n 


the 
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| the Canons, invited me to-day to dinner. The ta- 


bles are ſo full here on Sunday, that it is hard to 


dine with a few, and Dr. Adams knows I love to 
; do ſo; which is very obliging. The Qucen faw 
company in her bed-chamber ; ſhe looks very well, 
but ſhe fat down. I ſupped with Lord Treaſurer 


2 uſual, and ſtayed till paſt one as uſual, and with 


our uſual company, except Lord Keeper, who did 
not come this time to Windſor. I hate theſe ſup- 
pers mortally ; but I ſeldom eat any thing. 
= 17. Lord Treaſurer and Mr. Secretary ſtay here 
null to-morrow ; ſome buſineſs keeps them, and I 
am forry for it, for they hinder me a day. Mr. 
Lewis and I were going to dine ſoberly with a little 
court friend at one. But Lord Harley and Lord 
8 Dupplin kept me by force, and ſaid we ſhould dine 
at Lord Treaſurer's, who intended to go at four to 
London ; I ſtayed like a fool, and went with the two 
young Lords to Lord Treaſurer; who very fairly 
turned us all three out of doors. They both were 
invited to the Duke of Somerſet, but he was gone 
to a horſe-race, and would not come till five: fo 
we were forced to go to a tavern, and ſend for wine 
from Lord Treaſurer's, who at laſt we were told 
did not go to town till the morrow, and at Lord 
Treaſurer's we ſupped again; and I deſired him to 
let me add four ſhillings to the bill I gave him. We 
fat up till two, yet I muſt write to little MD. _ 
18. They are all gone early this morning; and 
Tam alone to ſeek my fortune; but Dr. Arbuthnot 
engages me for my dinners; and he yeſterday gave 
me my choice of place, perſon, and viQuals for 
L 4 to-day, 
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to-day, So I choſe to dine with Mrs. Hill, who i; 
one of the dreſſers, and Mrs. Maſham's fiſter ; no 
company but us three, and to have a ſhoulder of 
mutton, a ſmall! one, which was exactly, only there 
was too much victuals beſides; and the Dr.'s wit 
was of the company. And to-morrow Mrs. Hill 
and I are to dine with the Doctor. I have ſeen 2 
fellow often about Court, whom I thought I knew; 
I aſked who he was, and they told me it was the 
Gentleman Porter; then I called him to mind ; he 
was Killy's acquaintance (I won't ſay yours) I think 
his name is Lovet, or Lovel, or fomething like it. 
I believe he does not know me, and in my preſent 
poſture I ſhall not be fond of renewing old ac- 
quaintance ; I believe I uſed to fee him with the 
Bradleys ; and by the way, I have not ſeen Mrs, 
Bradley fince I came to England. I left your letter 
in London, like a fool ; and cannot anſwer it till ! 
go back, which will not be until Monday next: 6 
this will be above a fortnight from my laſt; but 1 
will fetch it up in my next; ſo go and walk to the 
Dean's for your health this fine weather. 


19. The Queen deſigns to have cards and anc 
dancing here next week, which makes us think ſhe M. 
veill ſtay here longer than we believed. Mrs, Ma- or 
ſham is not well after her lying in: I doubt ſhe Ml So: 
got ſome cold: ſhe is lame in one of her legs with a WW ha 
rheumatick pain. Dr. Arbuthnot and Mrs. Hill chi 
go to morrow to Kenſington to ſee her, and return of 
the ſame night. Mrs. Hill and I dined with the ver 
Doctor to-day. I rode out this morning with the ¶ alt 
DoGur to ſee Cranburn, a houſe of Lord Rane- ll m1 
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C 1ogh's, and the Ducheſs of Marlborough's lodge, 
W nd the Park; the fineſt places they are for nature, 
and plantations, that ever I ſaw; and the fineſt 
@ ;iding upon artificial roads, made on purpoſe for the 
seen. Arbuthnot made me draw up a ſham ſub- 
; ſcription for a book, called a Hiſtory of the Maids 
of Honour ſince Harry the Eighth, ſhewing they 
make the beſt wives, with a liſt of all the maids of 
S honour ſince, &c. to pay a crown in hand, and 
rother crown upon delivery of the book; and all in 
the common forms of thoſe things. We got a Gen- 
@ tleman to write it fair, becauſe my hand is known, 
| and we ſent it to the maids of honour, when they 
came to ſupper. If they bite at it, 'twill be a very 
good court jeſt ; and the Queen will certainly have it; 

we did not tell Mrs. Hill. 
5 20. To- day I was invited to the green cloth by 
Colonel Godfrey, who married the Duke of Marl- 
borough's ſiſter, mother to the Duke of Berwick by 
King James: I muſt tell you thoſe things that 
happened before you were born: but I made my 
excuſes, and young Harcourt (Lord Keeper's ſon) 
| WY and I dined with my next neighbour Dr. Adams, 
e Mrs. Maſham is better, and will be here in three 
- WF or four days. She had need; for the Ducheſs of 
e WH Somerſet is thought to gain ground daily. We 
a have not yet ſent you over all your bills; and I 
| think we have altered your money-bill. The Duke 
of Ormond is cenſured here by thoſe in power for 
very wrong management in the affair of the mayar- 
alty. He is governed by fools; and has uſually 
Much more ſenſe than his adviſers, but never pro- 


cceds 


. F_ 


ceeds by it. I muſt know how your health conti. : 

nues after Wexford. Walk and uſe exerciſe, firrah, 

both; and get ſomebody to play at ſhuttlecock with 

you, Madam Stella, and walk to the Dean's and 
Donnybrook. 


21. Colonel Godfrey ſent to me again to-day; 
ſo I dined at the Green-cloth, and we had but ele. 
ven at dinner, which is a ſmall number there, the 
Court being always thin of company till Saturday 
night.—This new ink and pen make a ſtrange figure; 
I muſt write larger, yes I muſt, or Stella won't be all 
to read this x. S.S.S. there's your S s for you, 
Stella. The maids of honour are bit, and have al 
contributed their crowns, and are teaſing others to 
- ſubſcribe for the book. I will tell Lord Keeper and 
Lord Treaſurer to-morrow ; and I believe the Queen 
will have it. After a little walk this evening, | 
ſquandered away the reſt of it in fitting at Lewis's 
lodging, while he and Dr. Arbuthnot played at 

picquet. I have that fooliſh pleaſure, which I be- 
lieve nobody has beſide me, except old Lady Berke- 
ley. But I fretted when I came away; I will 
loiter ſo no more, for J have a plaguy deal of buſi- 
neſs upon my hands, and very little time to do it, 
The pamphleteers begin to be very buſy againſt the 
Miniſtry : I have begged Mr. Secretary to make ex- 
amples of one or two of them; and he aſſures me 
he will. They are very bold and abuſive. 

22. This being the day the Miniſtry comes to 
Windſor, I ate a bit or two at Mr. Lewis's lodgings, 


* Theſe words in 7alicks are written enormouſly large. 
becauſe 
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becauſe I muſt ſup with Lord Treaſurer ; and at 
Thalf an hour after one, I led Mr. Lewis a walk up 
che avenue, which is two miles long: we walkt in 
all about five miles; but I was fo tired with his 
8 low. walking, that I left him here, and walkt two 
miles towards London, hoping to meet Lord Trea- 
ſurer, and return with him; but it grew darkiſh, 
and I was forced to walk back, ſo I walkt nine miles 
in all; and Lord Treaſurer did not come till after 
eight; which is very wrong, for there was no moon, 
and I often tell him how ill he does to expoſe him- 
ſelf ſo; but he only makes a jeſt of it. I ſupped 
with him, and ſtaid till now, when it is half an 
hour after two. He is as merry, and careleſs, and 
$ diſengaged as a young heir at one and twenty. Tis 
late indeed. 

23. The Secretary did not come laſt bid. but 
at three this afternoon; I have not ſeen him yet; 
but I verily think they are contriving a peace as faſt 
as they can, without which it will be impoſſible to 
ſubſiſt. The Queen was at church to-day, but was 
carried in a chair. I and Mr. Lewis dined privately 
with Mr. Lowman, Clerk of the Kitchen. I was 
to ſee Lord Keeper this morning, and told him the 
Jeſt of the maids of honour, and Lord © Treaſurer 
had it laſt night. That rogue Arbuthnot puts it all 
upon me. 'The Court was very full to-day ; I ex- 
pected Lord Treaſurer would have invited me to 
ſupper; but he only bowed to me, and we had no 
diſcourſe in the drawing-room. *Tis now ſeven at 
night, and I am at home; and I hope Lord Trea- 
ſurer will not ſend for me to upper if he does not, 
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I will reproach him, and he will pretend to chid iſ 
me for not coming.—So farewell till I go to bed 
for I am going to be buſy.— Tis now paſt ten, and 
I went down to aſk the ſervants about Mr. Secre. 
tary ; they tell me the Queen is yet at council, and 
that ſhe went to ſupper, and came out to the council 
afterwards. Tis certain they are managing a peace, 
I will go to bed, and there's an end.—'Tis now 
eleven, and a meſſenger is come from Lord Treaſure WW 
to ſup with them; but I have excuſed myſelf, and i 
am glad I am in bed; for elſe I ſhould fit up til 
two, and drink till I was hot. Now III go ſleep. 
London, 24. I came to town by fix with Lord 
Treaſurer, and have ſtaid till ten. That of th: 
Queen's going out to ſup, and coming in again, i 
a lie, as the Secretary told me this morning: but! 
find the Miniſtry are very buſy with Mr. Prior, and 
I believe he will go again to France. I am told 6 
much, that we ſhall certainly have a peace very 
ſoon. I had charming weather all laſt week at 
Windſor ; but we have had a little rain to-day, and 
yeſterday was windy. Prior's Journey ſells til}; 
they have ſold two thouſand, although the town i 
empty. I found a letter from Mrs. Fenton here, 
defiring me in Lady's Giffard's name to come and 
paſs a week at Sheen, while ſhe is at Moor-park. 
I will anſwer jt with a yengeance: and now you 
talk of anſwering, there is MD's N. 20 is yet to be 
anſwered : I had put it up ſo ſafe I could hardly find 
it ; but here it is, faith, and I am afraid I cannot 
ſend this tall end ; for I muſt ſee the Secretary 
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morrow morning, and be in ſome other place in 
he evening. 
25. Stella writes like an Emperor, and gives 
ach an account of her journey, never ſaw the like. 
Net me fee; ſtand away, let us compute ; you ſtaid 
I four days at Iniſh-Corthy ; two nights at Mrs. Pro- 
Wby's mother's; and yet was but fix days in journey; 
Wor your words are, We left Wexford this day 
| ſſennight, and came here laſt night.“ I have heard 
chem ſay, that travellers may lie by authority. Make 
Wup this, if you can. How far is it from Wexford 
to Dublin? how many miles did you travel in a 
Wday? * Let me ſee—thirty pounds in two months, 
lis nine ſcore pounds a year; a matter of nothing in 
Stella's purſe. I dreamed Billy Swift was alive, and 
chat I told him, you writ me word he was dead, and 
chat you had been at his funeral, and I admired at 
your impudence, and was in mighty haſte to run and 
let you knowy what lying rogues you were. Poor 
lad, he is dead of his mother's former folly and 
fondneſs, and yet now I believe as you fay, that her 
grief will ſoon wear off. —O yes, Madam Dingley, 
mightily tired of the company, no doubt of it, at 
Wexford? and your deſcription of it is excellent; 
clean ſheets, but bare walls; I ſuppoſe then you lay 
upon the walls. —Mrs. Walls has got her tea; but 
who pays me the money ? come, I ſhall never get 
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F The Doctor was always a bad reckoner, either of money or any 
A thing elſe; and this is one of his rapid computations. For as Stella 
was ſeven days in journey, although Dr. Swift ſays only fix, ſhe might 
well have ſpent four days at Iniſh-Corthy, and two nights at Mr. 
Proby*s mother's, the diſtance from Wexford to Dublin being but 
two "IP days journey. 
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it; ſo I make a preſent of it to ſtop ſome gaps, Ge, ren 
Where's the thanks of the houſe? fo, that's well, Nor 
why, it caſt four and thirty ſhillings Engliſh—Yo Wetter 
muſt adjuſt that with Mrs. Walls; I think that is ill 
ſo many pence more with you. —No, Leigh and 
Sterne, I ſuppoſe, were not at the water-ſide; ] 
fear Sterne's buſineſs will not be done; I have not 
ſeen him this good while. I hate him for the ma- 
nagement of that box; and I was the greateſt foo! 
in nature for truſting to ſuch a young jackanapes; ath 
I will ſpeak to him once more about it, when I fee 
him. Mr. Addiſon and I met once more ſince, and in m 
I ſupped with him: I believe I told you fo ſome- 
where in this letter. The Archbiſhop choſe an ad- 
mirable meſſenger in Walls to fend to me; yet I en 
think him fitter for a meſſenger than any thing.— 
The D— ſhe* has! I did not obſerve her looks, 
Will ſhe rot out of modeſty with Lady Giffard? I 
pity poor Jenny—but her huſband is a dunce, and 
with reſpect to him ſhe loſes little by her deafnels. 
I believe, Madam Stella, in your accounts you mit- 
took one liquor for another, and it was a hundred 
and forty quarts of wine, and thirty-two of water.— 
This is all written in the morning before I go to the 
Secretary, as I am now doing. I have anſwered 
your letter a little ſhorter than ordinary ; but I have 
a mind it ſhould 80 to-day, and I will give you my 
journal at night in my text; for I'm ſo afraid of 
another letter before this goes: I will never have 
two together again unanſwered. What care I for 
Dr. Tiſdall and Dr. Raymond, or how many chil- 
* Somewhat or other which Stella's mother had conſented to. 
dren 
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Wren they have? I wiſh they had a hundred apiece. 
Ford Treaſurer promiſes me to anſwer the Biſhops' 
Netter to-morrow, and ſhew it me; and I believe it 
in confirm all I faid, and mortify thoſe that threw 
Whe merit on the Duke of Ormond. For I have 
Enade him jealous of it; and tother day talking of 
Whe matter, he ſaid, I am your witneſs you got it 
r them before the Duke was Lord Lieutenant. 
N y humble ſervice to Mrs. Walls, Mrs. Stoyte, and 
Catherine. Farewel, &c. 

What do you do when you ſee any literal miſtakes 
Wn my letters? how do you ſet them right? for I 
never read them over to correct them. Farewel again. 
Pray ſend this note to Mrs. Brent, to get the 
money when Parviſol comes to toven, or the can 
ſend to him. 


LETTER XXXI. 


London, Sept. 25, 1711. 


DINED in the city to-day, and at my return 
I put my 3oth into the poſt-office ; and when 
got home I found for me one of the nobleſt letters 
lever read; it was from , three ſides and a 
balf in folio on a large ſheet of paper; the two firſt 
pages made up of ſatire upon London, and crowds and 
hurry, ſtolen from ſome of his own ſchogl- boy's 
exerciſes ; the ſide and a half remaining is ſpent in 
defiring me to recommend Mrs. South, your Com- 
miſſioner's widow, to my Lord Treaſurer for a pen- 
on. He is the prettieſt, diſereeteſt fellow that ever 
my eyes beheld, or Mat ever dipt pen into ink. I 

know 
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know not what to ſay to him, A pox on him, | 
have too many ſuch cuſtomers on this fide already, 
J think I will ſend him word that I never faw my 
Lord Treaſurer in my life: I am ſure I induſtriouſſ 
avoided the name of any great perſon when I fay 
him, for fear of his reporting it in Ireland. And 
this recommendation muſt be a ſecret too, for fear 
the Duke of Bolton ſhould know it, and think it 
was too mean. I never read ſo d—d a letter in my 
life: a little would make me ſend it over to you,— 
muſt ſend you a pattern, the firſt place I caſt my 
eyes on, I will not pick and chooſe. [In this place 
(meaning the Exchange in London) which is the 
compendium of old Troynovant, as that is of the 
whole buſy world, I got ſuch a ſurfeit, that I grey 
fick of mankind, and reſolved, for ever after, to 
bury myſelf in the ſhady retreat of You 
muſt know that London has been called by ſome 
Troynovant, or New Troy.—Will you have any 
more? Yes, one little bit for Stella, becauſe ſhell 
be fond of it. [This wondrous theatre (meaning 
London) was no more to me than a deſert, and | 
ſhould leſs complain of ſolitude in a Connaught 
ſhipwreck, or even the great Bog of Allen.] A 
little ſcrap for Mrs. Marget*, and then I have 
done. [Their royal Fanum, wherein the Idol Pe- 
cunia is daily worſhipped, ſeemed to me to be juſt 
like a hive of bees working and labouring under 
huge weights of cares.] Fanum is a temple, but 
he means the Exchange; and Pecunia is money: ſo 
now Mrs, Marget will underſtand her part. One 


* Stella's maid, 


more 
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more paragraph, and I- Well, come, don't be in 
ſuch a rage, You r ſhall have no more. Pray, Stella, 
be ſatisfied ; tis very pretty: and that I muſt be ac- 
W quainted with ſuch a dog as this! Our peace 
goes on faſt. Prior was with the Secretary two 
hours this morning: I was there a little after he 
vent away, and was told it. I believe he will ſoon 
be diſpatched again to France; and I will put ſome- 
body to write an account of his ſecond journey: 1 
hope you have ſeen the other. This latter has taken 
up my time with ſtorming at it. 

26. Bernage has been with me theſe two days; 
yeſterday I ſent for him to let him know, that Dr. 
Arbuthnot is putting in ſtrongly to have his bro- 
ther made a Captain over Bernage's head. Arbuth- 
not's brother is but an Enſign; but the Doctor has 
great power with the Queen: yet he told me, he 
would not do any thing hard to a Gentleman who 
is my friend; and I have engaged the Secretary and 
his Colonel for him. To-day he told me very me- 
lancholy, that the other had written from Windſor 
(where he went to ſolicit) that he has got the com- 
pany; and Bernage is full of the ſpleen. I made 
the Secretary write yeſterday a letter to the Colonel 
in Bernage's. behalf. I hope it will do yet; and I 
have written to Dr. Arbuthnot to Windſor, not to 
inſiſt on doing ſuch a hardſhip. I dined in the city 
at Pontack's with Stratford; it coſt me ſeven ſhil- 
lings: he would have treated; but J did not let 
him. I have removed my money from the Bank to 
another fund. I defire Parviſol may ſpeak to Hawk- 


ſhaw to pay in my money when he can; for I will 
Vor. XV. K - | put 
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put it in the funds; and in the mean time borroy 
ſo much of Mr. Secretary, who offers to lend it 
me. Go to the Dean's, firrahs. 

27. Bernage was with me again to-day, and is 
in great fear, and ſo was I; but this afternoon at 
Lord Treaſurer's, where I dined, my brother George 
Granville, Secretary at War, after keeping me a 
while in ſuſpence, told me, that Dr. Arbuthnot 
had waved the buſineſs, becauſe he would not wrong 
a friend of mine; that his brother is to be a Lieu- 
tenant, and Bernage is made a Captain. I called at 
his lodging, and the foldier's Coffee- houſe, to put 
him out of pain, but cannot find him; ſo I have 
left word, and ſhall fee him to-morrow morning, | 
ſuppoſe, Bernage is now eaſy ; he has ten ſhillings 
a day, beſide lawful cheating. However, he gives a 
private ſum to his Colonel; but it is very cheap: 
his Colonel loves him well, but is ſurpriſed to ſee 
him have ſo many friends. So he is now quite off 
my hands.—I left the company early to-night at 
Lord Treaſurer's ; but the Secretary followed me, to 
deſire I would go with him to W Mr. Lewis“ 
man came in before I could finiſh that word begin- 
ning with a W, which ought to be Windſor, and 
brought me a very handſome raillying letter from 
Dr. Arbuthnot, to tell me, he had, in compliance 
to me, given up his brother's pretenſions in favour 
of Bernage this very morning ; that the Queen had 
ſpoken to Mr. Granville to make the company eaſy 
in the other's having the captainſhip. Whether 
they have done it to oblige me or no, I muſt own 
it ſo, He fays, he this very morning begged her 
I | Majelly 
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Majeſty to give Mr. Bernage the company, I am 
mighty well pleaſed to have ſucceeded fo well; but 
Jou will think me tedious, although you like the 
| man, as I think. 

Windſor, 28. I came here a day ſooner than or- 
Wdinary, at Mr. Secretary's deſire, and ſupped with 
nim and Prior, and two private Miniſters from 
WFrance, and a French prieſt. I know not the two 
E Miniſters names; but they are come about the 
ac The names the Secretary called them, I 
ſuppoſe, were feigned ; they were good rational men, 
We have already ſettled all things with France, and 
very much to the honour and advantage of England ; 
and the Queen is in mighty good humour. All 
this news is a mighty ſecret; the people in general 
know that a peace is forwarding. The Earl of 
Strafford is to go ſoon to Holland, and let them 
know what we haye been doing : and then there 
will be the devil and all to pay; but we'll make 
them ſwallow it with a pox. The French Miniſ- 
ters ſtaid with us till one, and the Secretary and I 
Wat up talking till two; ſo you will own tis late, 
irrahs, and time for your little ſaucy Preſto to go 
Wo bed and ſleep adazy ; and God bleſs poor little 
MD : I hope they are now faſt aſleep and dreaming 
of Preſto. 

29, Lord Treaſurer came to-night, as uſual, at 
half an hour after eight, as dark as pitch. I am 
weary of chiding him; ſo I commended him for 
obſerying his friends advice, and coming fo early, 
Sc. I was two hours with Lady Oglethorp to- 
ght, and then ſupped with Lord Treaſurer, after 
M 2 dining 
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dining at the Green-cloth : I ſtaid til} two; this i 
the effect of Lord Treaſurer's being here; I muſt 
ſup with him, and he keeps curſed hours. Lord 
Keeper and the Secretary were abſent ; they cannot 
fit up with him. This long fitting up makes the 
periods in my letters ſo ſhort. I deſign to ſtay 
here all the next week, to be at leiſure by myſelf 
to finiſh ſomething of weight I have upon my 
hands, and which muſt ſoon be done. I ſhall then 
think of returning to Ireland, if theſe people will 
let me; and I know nothing elſe they have for me 
to do. I gave Dr. Arbuthnot my thanks for his 
kindneſs to Bernage, whoſe commiſſion is now ſigned, 
Methinks I long to know ſomething of Stella's health, 
how it continues after Wexford waters. 
30. The Queen was not at chapel to-day, and 
all for the better, for we had a dunce to preach : ſhe 
has a little of the gout. I dined with my brother 
Maſham and a moderate company, and would not 
go to Lord Treaſurer's till after ſupper at eleven 
o'clock, and pretended I had miſtaken the hour; ſo 
I ate nothing: and a little after twelve the company 
broke up, the Keeper and Secretary refuſing to ſtay; 
ſo I faved this night's debauch. Prior went away 
- yeſterday with his Frenchmen, and a thouſand re- 
ports are raiſed in this town. Some ſaid, they knew 
one to be the Abbe de Polignac ; others ſwore it was 
the Abbe du Bois. The Whigs are in a rage about 
the peace ; but we'll wherret them, I warrant, boys. 
Go, go, go to the Dean's, and don't mind politicks, 
young women, they are not good after the waters; 
= they 
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| they are ſtark naught ; they ſtrike up into the head. 
Go, get two black aces, and fiſh for a manilio. 
Oct. 1. Sir John Walters, an honeſt drunken 
© low, is now in waiting, and invited me to the 
© Green-cloth to-day, that he might not be behind 
hand with Colonel Godfrey, who is a Whig. I was 
engaged to the Mayor's feaſt with Mr. Maſham ; but 
waiting to take leave of Lord Treaſurer, I came too 
late, and fo returned ſneaking to the Green-cloth, 
and did not fee my Lord [Treaſurer neither; but was 
reſolved not to loſe two dinners for him, I took 
E lave to-day of my friend and ſolicitor Lord Rivers, 
who is commanded by the Queen to ſet out for 
Hanover on Thurſday. The Secretary does not go 
to town till to-morrow : he and I and two friends 
more drank a ſober bottle of wine here at home, 
and parted at twelve; he goes by ſeven to-morrow 
morning, ſo I ſhall not ſee him. I have power 
oyer his cellar in his abſence, and make little uſe of 
it. Lord Dartmouth and my friend Lewis ſtay 
here this week ; but I can never work out a dinner. 
from Dartmouth. Maſham has promiſed to pro- _ 
vide for me: I ſquired his Lady out of her chaiſe 
| to-day, and muſt viſit her in a day or two. So you 
have had a long fit of the fineſt weather in the 
world ; but I am every day in pain that it will go 
off. I have done no buſineſs to-day : I am very idle. 
2. My friend Lewis and I, to avoid over- much 
eating, and great tables, dined with honeſt Jemmy 
Eckerſhall, Clerk of the Kitchen, now in Waiting; 
and I'beſpoke my dinner: but the cur had your ac- 
quaintance Lovet, the Gentleman Porter, to be our 
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company : Lovet, towards the end of dinner, aftep 
twenty wrigglings, ſaid he had the honour to fe 
me formerly at Moor-park, and thought he remem- 
bered my face; I faid, I thought I remembered 
him, and was glad to ſee him, Cc. and I eſcaped 
for that much, for he was very pert, It has rained 
all this day, and I doubt our good weather is gone, 
I have been very idle this afternoon, playing at 
twelve-penny picquet with Lewis; I won ſeven 
ſhillings, which is the only money I won this year; 
T have not played above four times, and I think 
always at Windſor : cards are very dear, there is a 
duty on them of ſix-pence a pack, which ſpoils 
{mall gameſters. 

Mr. Maſham ſent this morning to defire ! 
would ride out with him, the weather growing 
again very fine: I was very buſy, and ſent my ex- 
cules ; but deſired he would provide me a dinner ; [ 
dined with him, his Lady, and her ſiſter, Mrs. 
Hill, who invites us to-morrow to dine with her, 
and we are to ride out in the mcrning, I fat with 
Lady Oglethorp till eight this evening, then was 
going home to write ; looked about for the woman 
that keeps the key of the houſe; ſhe told me Patrick 
had it. I cooled my heels in the cloiſters till nine, 
then went into the muſick- meeting, where I had 
been often deſired to go; but was weary in half an 

hour of their fine ſtuff *, and ſtole out fo privately 
that every body ſaw me; and cooled my heels in 
the cloiſters again till after ten: then came in Pa- 
trick, I went up, ſhut the chamber-door, and 
493 Swift, like ſome others, ler hated than loved muſick. 
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gave him two or three ſwinging cuffs on the ear, 
| 00 I have ſtrained the thumb of my left hand with 
pulling him, which I did not feel until he was 
gone. He was plaguily afraid and humbled. 

4. It was the fineſt day in the world, and we 
got out before eleven, a noble caravan of us. The 
© Ducheſs of Shrewſbury in her own chaiſe with one 
horſe, and Miſs Touchet with her; Mrs. Maſham 
and Mrs. Scarborow, one of the dreſſers, in one of 
the Queen's chaiſes; Miſs Foreſter and Miſs Scar- 
borow, two maids of honour, and Mrs. Hill on 
horſeback. The Duke of Shrewſbury, Mr. Maſham, 
George Fielding, Arbuthnot and I on horſeback 
too, Mrs. Hill's horſe was hired for Miſs Scar- 
| borow, but ſhe took it in civility, her own horſe 
was galled and could not be rid, but kicked and 
winced: the hired horſe was not worth eighteen 
pence. I borrowed coat, boots and horſe, and in 
ſhort we had all the difficulties, and more than we 
uſed to have in making a party from Trim to * 
Longfield's. My coat was light camblet, faced 
with red velvet, and ſilver buttons. We rode in 
the great Park and the foreſt about a dozen miles, 
and the Ducheſs and I had much converſation ; we 
got home by two, and Mr. Maſham, his Lady, Ar- 
buthnot and I dined with Mrs. Hill. Arbuthnot 
made us all melancholy, by ſome ſymptoms of 
bloody ur—e: he expects a cruel fit of the ſtone in 
twelve hours; he ſays he is never miſtaken, and he 
appears like a man that is to be racked to-morrow. 
cannot but hope it will not be ſo bad; he is a per- 


Mr. Longfield lived at Killibride, about four miles from Trim. 
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fectly honeſt man, and one I have much obligatfon 
to. It rained a little this afternoon, and grew fair 
again. Lady Oglethorp ſent to ſpeak to me, and 
it was to let me know that Lady Rocheſter deſires 
ſhe and I may be better acquainted. Tis a little 
too late; for I am not now in love with Lady Ro- 
cheſter ; they ſhame me out of her, becauſe ſhe is 
old. Arbuthnot fays, he hopes my ſtrained thumb 
is not the gout; for he has often found people ſo 
miſtaken, I do not remember the particular thing 
that gave it me, only I had it juſt after beating Pa- 
trick, and now it is better; ſo I believe he is miſ- 
taken. 

5. The Ducheſs of Shrewſbury ſent to invite me 
to dinner; but I was abroad laſt night when her 
| ſervant came, and this morning I ſent my excuſes, 
becauſe I was engaged, which I was ſorry for. Mrs, 
Foreſter taxed me yeſterday about the Hiſtory of the 
Maids of Honour; but I told her fairly it was no 
jeſt of mine; for I found they did not reliſh it alto- 
gether well; and I have enough already of a quarrel ' 
with that brute Sir John Walters, who has been 
railing at me in all companies ever ſince I dined 
with him; that I abuſed the Queen's meat and 
drink, and ſaid, nothing at the table was good, and 
all a d- d lie; for, after dinner, commending 
the wine, I ſaid, I thought it was ſomething ſmall. 
You would wonder how all my friends laugh at this 
quarrel, It will be ſuch a jeſt for the Keeper, 
Treaſurer, and Secretary. I dined with honeſt 
Colonel Godfrey, took a good walk of an hour on 


the 
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the Terrace, and then came up to ſtudy: but it 
grows bloody cold, and I have no waiſtcoat here, 
6. I never dined with the Chaplains till to-day ; 
but my friend Gaſtrel and the Dean of Rocheſter 
had often invited me, and I happened to be diſen- 
gaged: it is the worſt provided table at Court. We 
ate on pewter: every Chaplain, when he is made a 
Dean, gives a piece of plate, and ſo they have got 
a little, ſome of it very old. One who was made 
| Dean of Peterborow (a ſmall deanry) ſaid, he would 
give no plate; he was only Dean of Pewterborow. 
The news of Mr. Hill's miſcarriage in his expedi- 
tion came to-day, and I went to viſit Mrs. Maſham 
and Mrs. Hill, his two filters, to condole with them. 
| adviſed them by all means to go to the muſick- 
meeting to-night, to ſhew they were not caſt down, 
Sc. and they thought my advice was right, and 
went. I doubt Mr. Hill and his Admiral made 
wrong ſteps; however, we lay it all to a ſtorm, &c. 
I fat with the Secretary at ſupper; then we both 
went to Lord Treaſurer's ſupper, and fat till twelve, 
The Secretary is much mortified about Hill; be- 
cauſe this expedition was of his contriving, and he 
counted much upon it; but Lord Treaſurer was 
juſt as merry as uſual, and old laughing at Sir John 
Walters and me falling out. I ſaid, nothing grieved 
me, but that they would take example, and perhaps 
preſume upon it, and get out of my government; 
but that I thought I was not obliged to govern 
bears, though I governed men. They promiſe to 
be as obedient as ever, and ſo we laughed ;—and fo 
| ES 7 
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I go to bed; for it is colder ſtill, and you have a fie 
now, and are at cards at home. 
7. Lord Harley and I dined privately to-day with 
Mrs. Maſham and Mrs. Hill, and my brother Ma. 
ſham. I faw Lord Halifax at Court, and we joined 
and talked, and the Ducheſs of Shrewſbury came 
up and reproached me for not dining with her: ! 
ſaid, that was not ſo ſoon done; for I expected 
more advances from Ladies, Apecially Ducheſſes: 
ſhe promiſed to comply with any demands I pleaſed; 
and I agreed to dine with her to-morrow, if I did 


not go to London too ſoon, as I believe I ſhall be- 
fore dinner. Lady Oglethorp brought me and the 17 
Ducheſs of Hamilton together to- day in the drawing. wil 
room, and I have given her ſome encouragement, but wa 
not much. Every body has been teazing Walters. 2 
He told Lord Treaſurer that he took his company Ho 
from him that were to dine with him; my Lord 2 
ſaid, I will ſend you Dr. Swift: Lord Keeper bid fay 
him take care what he did; for, ſaid he, Dr. Swift M. 
is not only all our favourite, but our governor. The F 
old company ſupped with Lord Treaſurer, and got ble 
away by twelve, Pre 
London, 8. I believe I ſhall go no more to i 
Windſor ; for we expect the Queen will come in f 
ten days to Hampton-Court. It was froſt laſt 


night, and cruel cold to-day. I could not dine with 
the Ducheſs; for I left Windſor half an hour after 

one with Lord Treaſurer, and we called at Kenſing- 
ton, where Mrs. Maſham was got to ſee her chil- 
dren for two days. I dined, or rather ſupped with 
Lord Treaſurer, and ſtaid till after ten. Tiſdall 
and 
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and his family are gone from hence, upon ſome 
S wrangle with the family. Yeſterday I had two let- 
ters brought me to Mr, Maſham's ; one from Ford, 
and tother from our little MD, N. 21. I would 
not tell you till to-day, becauſe I would not. I 
won't anſwer it till the next, becauſe I have ſlipt 
E two days by being at Windſor, which I muſt reco- 
ver here, Well, firrahs, I muſt go to ſleep. The 
roads were as by as at Midſummer to-day. This 
letter ſhall go to-morrow. 

9. Morning, It rains hard this morning; I 3 
poſe our fair weather is now at an end. I think 
Ill put on my waiſtcoat to-day : ſhall I? Well, I 
will then, to pleaſe MD. I think of dining at 
home to-day upon a chop and a pot. The town 
continues yet very thin, Lord Strafford is gone to 
Holland to tell them what we have done here to- 
wards a Peace, We ſhall ſoon hear what the Dutch 
ſay, and how they take it. My humble ſervice to 
Mrs. Walls, Mrs. Stoyte and Catherine. Morrow, 
deareſt ſirrahs, and farewel; and God Almighty 
bleſs MD, poor, little, dear MD, for ſo I mean, and 
Preſto too. III write to you again to-night, that 
is, I'll begin my next letter. Farewell, &c. 


This little bit belongs to MD ; we muſt always 
wine on the margin “: you are ſaucy rogues. 


* This happens to be the 1 ſingle line written upon the margin 
of any of his journals. By ſome accident there was a margin about 
$5 broad as the back of a razor, and therefore he made this uſe of it. 
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LETTER Ni. 


London, October 9, 1711. 


WAs forced to lie down at twelve to-day, and 
mend my night's ſleep : I ſlept till after two, and 
then ſent for a bit of mutton and pot of ale from the 
next cook's ſhop, and had no ſtomach. I went out 
at four, and called to ſee Biddy Floyd, which I had 
not done theſe three months : ſhe is ſomething mark- 
ed, but has recovered her complexion quite, and looks 
very well. Then I fat the evening with Mrs, 
Vanhomrigh, and drank coffee, and ate an egg. I 
likewiſe took a new lodging to-day, not liking a 
ground-floor, nor the ill ſmell, and other circum- 
ſtances. TI lodge, or ſhall lodge, by Leiceſter- fields, 
and pay ten ſhillings a week; that wont hold out 
Tong, faith. I ſhall lie here but one night more. 
Tt rained terribly till one o'clock to-day. I lie, for 
I ſhall lie here two nights, till Thurſday, and then 
remove. Did I tell you that my friend Mrs, Barton 
has a brother drowned, that went on the expedition 
with Jack Hill? He was a licutenant-colonel, and a 
coxcomb ; and ſhe keeps her chamber in form, and 
the ſervants ſay, ſhe receives no meſſages. An- 
ſwer MD's letter, Preſto, d'ye hear ? No, fays Preſto, 
I won't yet, I'm buſy: you're a ſaucy rogue. Who 
talks? 
10. It coſt me two ſhillings in coach-hire to dine 
in the city with a printer. I have ſent, and cauſed 
to be ſent, three pamphlets out in a fortnight. I will 
ply the rogues warm, and whenever any thing of 
N theirs 
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theirs makes a noiſe, it ſhall have an anſwer. I have 


inſtructed an under-ſpur-leather to write ſo, that it 
is taken for mine. A rogue that writes a news-paper 
called The Proteſtant Poſt-boy, has reflected on me 
in one of his papers; but the Secretary has taken 
him up, and he ſhall have a ſqueeze extraordinary. 
He ſays, that an ambitious Tantivy, miſſing of his 
towering hopes of preferment in Ireland, is come 
over to vent his ſpleen on the late miniſtry, Sc. I'll 
Tantivy him with a vengeance. I fat the evening 
at home, and am very buſy, and can hardly find time 
to write, unleſs it were to MD. I am in furious 
Ro 


11. I dined to-day with Lord Treaſurer. Thurſ- 
days are now his days when his choice company 
comes, but we are too much multiplied. George 
Granville ſent his excuſes upon being ill; I hear he 
apprehends the apoplexy, which would grieve me 
much. Lord Treaſurer calls Prior nothing but Mon- 
ſieur Baudrier, which was the feigned name of the 
Frenchman that writ his journey to Paris. They 
pretend to ſuſpect me, ſo I talk freely of it, and put 
them out of their play. Lord Treaſurer calls me 
now Dr. Martin, becauſe Martin * is a fort of a 
ſwallow, and ſo is a Swift. When he and I came 
laſt Monday from Windſor, we were reading all the 
ſigns F on the road, He is a pure trifler ; tell the 

Biſhop 

From this pleaſantry of my Lord Oxford, the appellative Martinus 
Scriblerus took its riſe. | | 
+ Vide Swift's imitations of Horace, Lib. II. Sat. 6. where he gives 


an account of what ſort of tattle entertained my Lord Oxford and him 
| upon 
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Biſhop of Clogher ſo. I made him make two lines 
in verſe for the Bell and Dragon, and they were rare 
bad ones. I ſuppoſe Dilly is with you by this time: 
what could his reaſon be of leaving London, and 
not owning it? "Twas plaguy filly. I believe his 
natural inconſtancy made him weary ; I think he iz 
the king of inconſtancy. I ſtayed with Lord Trea- 
ſurer till ten; we had five Lords and three Com. 
moners. Go to ombre, ſirrahs. 


12. Mrs. Vanhomrigh has changed her lodging 
as well as I. She found ſhe. had got with a bawd, 
and removed : I dined with her to-day ; for though 
ſhe boards, her landlady does not dine with her. | 
am grown a mighty lover of herrings ; but they are 
much ſmaller here than with you. In the afternoon 
I viſited an old Major-genera), and eat ſix oyſters; 
then fat an hour with Mrs. Colledge, the joiner's 
daughter that was hanged ; it was the joiner was 
hanged, and not his daughter ; with Thompſon's 
wife, a magiſtrate. There was the famous Mrs, 
Floyd of Cheſter, who, I think, is the handſomeſt 
woman (except MD) that ever I ſaw. She told 
me, that twenty people had ſent her the verſes upon 
Biddy, as meant to her: and indeed, in point of 
handſomeneſs, ſhe deſerves them much better. 1 
will not go to Windſor to-morrow, and ſo I told 
the Secretary to-day. I hate the thoughts of Satur- 
day and Sunday ſuppers with Lord Treaſurer. Jack 


upon the road to Windſor; and, among other whims, how, as the 
charict paſſed along, 
They gravely try'd to read the lines 
Writ underneath the country Signs. 


: 


Jill 
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Hill is come home from his unfortunate expedition, 
and is, I think, now at Windſor: I have not yet 
een him. He is privately blamed by his own friends 
cor want of conduct. He called a council of war, 
and therein it was determined to come back. But 
they ſay, a General ſhould not do that, becauſe the 
8 Officers will always give their opinion for returning, 
E fince the blame will not lie upon them, but the 
General: I pity him heartily, Bernage received his 
commiſſion to-day. 

13. I dined to-day with Colonel Crowe, late 
E Governor of Barbadoes ; he is a great acquaintance 
of your friend Sterne, to whom I truſted the box. 
Lord Treaſurer has refuſed Sterne's buſineſs ; and I 
doubt he is a rake ; Jemmy Leigh ſtays for him, 
and no-body knows where to find him. I am fo 
buſy now, I have hardly time to ſpare to write to - 
our little MD ; but in a fortnight I hope it will be 
over. I am going now to be buſy, Sc. 

14. I was going to dine with Dr. Cockburn, but 
Sir Andrew Fountain met me, and carried me to 
Mrs. Van's, where I drank the laſt bottle of Ray- 
mond's wine, admirable good, better than any I get 
among the Miniſtry. I muſt pick up time to an- 
ſwer this letter of MD's, I'll do it in a day or two 
for certain. I am glad I am not at Windſor, for 
it is very cold, and I won't have a fire till Novem- 
der. Iam contriving how to ſtop up my grate with 
bricks, Patrick was drunk laſt night; but did not 
come to me, elſe I ſhould have given him tother 
cuff. I fat this evening with Mrs. Barton, it is the 
brſt day of her ſeeing company; but I made her 
merry 
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merry enough, and we were three hours diſputin 
upon Whig and Tory. She grieved for her brother 
only for form, and he was a fad dog. Is Stella wel 


enough to go to church, pray? no numbings left? 
no darkneſs in your eyes? do you walk and exer- 


ciſe? Your exerciſe is ombre.——People are com- 
ing up to town: the Queen will be at Hampton. 
Court in a week. Lady Betty Germain, I hear, i; 
come, and Lord Pembroke is coming : his new wife 
is as big with child as ſhe can tumble. 


15. I fat at home till four this afternoon to-day 
writing, and ate a roll and butter; then viſited Will, 
Congreve an hour or two, and ſupped with Lord 
Treaſurer, who came from Windſor to-day, and 
brought Prior with him. The Queen has thanked 
Prior for his good ſervice in France, and promiſed to 
make him a Comiſlioner of the Cuſtoms. Several 
of that Commiſſion are to be out; among the reſt, 
my friend Sir Matthew Dudley ; I can do nothing 
for him, he is ſo hated by the Miniſtry. Lord 

Treaſurer kept me till twelve, ſo I need not tel 
you it is now late. 
16. I dined to-day with Mr. Sectetary at Dr. 
Coteſworth's, where he now lodges till his houſe be 
got ready in Golden-Square. One Boyer, a French 
dog, has abuſed me in a pamphlet, and I have got 
him up in a meſſenger's hands: the Secretary pro- 
miſes me to ſwinge him. Lord Treaſurer told me 
laſt night, that he had the honour to be abuſed with 
me in a pamphlet. I muſt make that rogue an ex- 

_ ample for warning to others. I was to ſee Jack Hill 
this morning, who made that unfortunate expedi- 
tion; 
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bod ; and there is ſtill more misfortune; for that 
ſhip, which was Admiral of His fleet, is blown up 
in the Thames, by ati accident and cateleſsneſs of 
ſome rogue, who was going, as they think; to ſteal 
ſome gunpowder : five hundred men are loſt; we 
don't yet know the particulats. I amn got home by 
ſeven, and am going to be buſy, and you are going 
to play and ſupper; you live ten times happier than 
I: but I ſhould live ten times happier than you, if 
I were with MD: I faw Jemmy Leigh to-day iti 
the ſtreet, who tells me that Sterne has not lain 
above once theſe three weeks in his lodgings, and 
he doubts he takes ill courſes ; he ſtays only till he 
can find Sterne to go along with him, and he can- 
not hear of him. I begged him to enquire about 
the box when he comes to Cheſter, which he pro- 
miſes. 
17. The Sectetaty ind I dined to-day with Bri- 
gadier Britton, a great friend of his. The Lady of 
the houſe is very galant, about thirty-five ; ſhe is 
fatd to have a great deal of wit; but I ſee nothing 
atnong any of them that equals MD by a bar's 
length; as hope ſaved. My Lord Treaſurer 1s much 
out of order; he has a ſore throat, and the gravel, 
and a pain in his breaſt where the wound was: pray 
God preſerve him. The Queen comes to Hampton- 
Court on Tueſday next; people are coming faſt to 
town, and F muſt anſwer M's letter, which I can 
hardly find time to do, though I am at home the 
greateſt part of the day. Lady Betty Germain and 
| were diſputing Whig and Tory to death this morn- 
ing. She is grown very fat; and looks mighty well. 
Vol. XV. N Biddy 
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Biddy F 1000 was there, and ſhe is, I think, very not! 
much ſpoiled with the ſmall- pox. 2 
18. Lord Treaſurer is ſtill out of order, and that nar) 


breaks our method of dining there to-day. He i; 
often ſubject to a ſore-throat, and ſome time or oth: 
it will kill him, unleſs he takes more care than he 
is apt to do, It was faid about the town, that 
oor Lord Peterborow was dead at Frankfort ; but 
be! is ſomething better, and the Queen is ſending 
him to Italy, where I hope the warm climate will 
recover him : he has abundance of excellent quali- 
ties, and we love one another mightily. I was this 
afternoon in the city, ate a bit of meat, and ſettled 
ſome things with a printer. I will anſwer your letter 
on Saturday, if poſſible, and then ſend away this; 
fo to fetch up the odd days I loſt at Windſor, and 
keep conſtant to my fortnight. Ombre time is now 
coming on, and we fthall have nothing but Manley, 
and Walls, and Stoytes, and the Dean. Have you got 
no new acquaintance ? Poor girls; no-body knows 
MD's good qualities. 'Tis very cold; but I will 
not have a fire till November, that's pozz.—Well, 
but coming home to-night, I found on my table a 
letter from MD; faith I was angry, that is with 
myſelf; and J was afraid too to ſee MD's hand ſo 
foon, for fear of ſomething, I don't know what: at 
laſt I opened it, and it was over well, and a bill for 
the two hundred guineas. However, tis a fad thing 
that this letter is not gone, nor your y- ul 

anſwered yet. 
19. I was invited to-day to dine with Mrs. Van, 
with ſome company who did not come; but I ate 
1 nothing 
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nothing but herrings: you muſt know I hardly ever 
eat of above one thing, and that the plaineſt ordi- 
W nary meat at table; I love it beſt, and believe it 
© wholeſomeſt. You love rarities; yes you do; I 
wich you had all that I ever ſee where I go. I was 
coming home early, and met the Secretary in his 
chair, who perſuaded me to go with him to Britton's ; 
cor he ſaid, he had been all day at buſineſs, and had 
eaten nothing. So I went, and the time paſt ſo, 
that we ſtaid till two, ſo you may believe tis late 
enough. 

20. This day has gone all wrong, by Gtting up 
ſo late laſt night. Lord Treaſurer is not yet well, 
and can't go to Windſor. I dined with Sir Mat- 
| thew Dudley, and took occaſion to hint to him that 
he would loſe his employment, for which I am very 
ſorry. Lord Pembroke and his family are all come 
to town. I was kept ſo long at a friend's this even- 
ing, that I cannot ſend this to-night. When I 
knocked at my lodgings, a fellow aſked me where 
lodged Dr. Swift? I told him, I was the perſon: 
he gave me a letter he brought from the Secretary's 
office, and I gave him a ſhilling : when I came up, 
1 faw Dingley's hand: faith I was afraid, I do not 
know: what. At laſt it was a formal letter from 
Dingley about her exchequer buſineſs. Well, III 
do it on Monday, and ſettle it with Tooke. And 
now, boys, for your letter, I mean the firſt, N. 21. 

Let's ſee; come out, little letter. —I never had the 
letter 3 the Biſhop that Raymond mentions; but 
have written to Ned Southwel, to defire the Duke 
of Ormond to ſpeak to his reverence that he may 
ISS N 2 leave 
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leave off his impertinence. What a pox can they 
think I am doing for the Archbiſhop here? You have 
a pretty notion of me in Ireland, to make me an 
agent for the Archbiſhop of Dublin.——Why ; do 
you think I value your people's ingratitude about my 
part in ſerving them? I remit them their Firſt- 
Fruits of Ingratitude, as freely as I got the other 
remitted to them. This Lord Treaſurer defers wri. 
ting his letter to them, or elſe they would be pla- 
guily confounded by this time. For, he defigns to 
give the merit of it wholly to the Queen and me, 
and to let them know it was done before the Duke 
of Ormond was Lord Lieutenant. You viſit, you 
dine abroad, you ſee friends; you pilgarlick ; you 
walk from Finglaſs, you a cat's foot. O Lord— 
Lady Gore hung her child by the waiſt ; what is 
that waiſt *, I don't underſtand the word; he muſt 
hang on till you explain or ſpell it.—-I don't believe 
he was pretty, that's a litii.—Pifth; burn your 
Firſt-Fruits; again at it. Stella has made twenty 
falſe ſpellings in her writing; I'll ſend them to you 
all back again on the other fide of this letter, to 
mend them; I won't miſs one. Why; I think 
there were ſeventeen Biſhops names to the letter Lord 
Oxford received. —T will fend you ſome pamphlets 
by Leigh : put me in mind of it on Monday, for 
I ſhall go then to the printer; yes, and the Miſcel- 
lany. I am mightily obliged to Walls, bat I dont 


With great reſpect to the Doctor's judgment, perhaps Stella's or- 
trography might be defended againſt the tyranny of her inſtructor; at 
leaſt ſhe has all the moderns on her ſide : however, indeed, waſt 55 
well as waiſt, is to be met with in Littleton's dictionary. 


deſerve 


— 
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deſerve it by any uſage of him here, having ſeen him 
but twice, and once en paſſant. Mrs. Manley for- 
(worn ombre ! What; and no blazing itar appear? 
no monſters born ? no whale thrown up? Have you 
not found out ſome evaſion for her? She had no 
ſuch regard to oaths in her younger days. I got 
the books for nothing, Madam Dingley; but the 
wine I got not; it was but a promiſe.—Yes, my 
head is pretty well in the main, only now and then 
a little threatning or ſo. You talk of my recon- 
ciling ſome great folks. I tell you what. The 
Secretary told me laſt night, that he had found the 
reaſon why the Queen was cold to him for ſome 
months paſt; that a friend had told it him yeſter- 
day; and it was, that they ſuſpected he was at the 
bottom with the Duke of Marlborough. Then he 
ſaid, he had reflected upon all I had ſpoken to him 
long ago; but he thought jt. had been only my 
ſuſpicion, and my zeal and kindneſs for him. I faid 
I had reaſon to take that very ill, to imagine I knew 
ſo little of the world as to talk at a venture to a great 
Miniſter ; that I had gone between him and Lord 
Treaſurer often, and told each of them what I had 
laid to the other, and that I had informed him ſo 
before: he ſaid all that you may imagine to excuſe 
himſelf, and approve my conduct. I told him, I 
knew all along, that this procceding of mine was the 
ſureſt way to ſend me back to my willows in Ire- 1 
land, but that I regarded it not, provided I could E } 
do the kingdom ſervice in keeping them well toge- 
ther, I minded him how cften I had told Lord 
Treaſurer, Lord Keeper, and him together, that all 

75 N 3 things 
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things depended on their union, and that my com. 
fort was to ſee them love one another; and I had 
told them all ſingly, that I had not ſaid this by 
chance, &c, He was in a rage to be thus ſuſpected 
ſwears he will be upon a better foot, or none at 
all; and I do not fee, how they can well want him 
in this juncture. I hope to find a way of ſettling 
this matter. I act an honeſt part; that will bring 
me neither profit nor praiſe, MD muſt think the 
better of me for it : no-body elſe ſhall ever know 
of it. Here's politicks enough for once; but Ma- 
dam D. D. gave me occaſion for it. I think I told 
you I have got into lodgings that don't ſmell il'— 
O Lord! the ſpectacles; well, I'll do that on Mon- 
day too; although it goes againſt me to be em- 


ployed for folks that neither you nor 1 care a groat at 
for. Is the eight pounds from Hawkſhaw includ- cou 
ed in the thirty- nine pounds five ſhillings and two- you 
pence? How do I know by this how my account in: 
ſtands? Can't you write five or fix lines to caſt it wh 
up? Mine is forty-four pounds per annum, and eight the 
pounds from Hawk ſhaw makes fifty-two pounds. pat 
Pray ſet it right, and let me know; you had bel, bu 

And ſo now I have anſwered N. 21, and 'tis of 
late, and I will anſwer N. 22 in my next: this can- aut 
not go to-night, but ſhall on Tueſday: and ſo go to aff 
your play, and loſe your money, with your two ee 
8 a penny; filly jade; you witty ? very pretty. W. 


Mrs. Van would have me dine with her again 
| 8 and fo I did, though Lady Mountjoy has 
ſent two or three times to have me ſee and dine with 
her, and ſhe js a little body I loye very well. My 
5 5 | head 
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head has ached a little in the evenings theſe three 6r 
four days, but it is not of the giddy fort, fo I do 
not much value it. I was to fee Lord Harley to- 
day, but Lord Treaſurer took phyſick, and I could 
not ſee him. He has voided much gravel, and is 
better, but not well ; he talks of going on Tueſday 
to ſee the Queen at Hampton-Court ; I wiſh he may 
be able. I never faw ſo fine a ſummer day as this 
was; how is it with you pray? and can't you re- 
member, naughty packs. I han't ſeen Lord Pem- 
broke yet. He will be ſorry to miſs Dilly: I won- 
der you ſay nothing of Dilly's being got to Ireland; 

if he be not there ſoon, I ſhall have ſome certain 
odd thoughts ; gueſs them if you can. 

22. I dined in the city to-day with Dr. Friend, 

at one of my printers ; I enquired for Leigh, but 
could not find him: I have forgot what ſort of apron 
you want. I muſt rout among your letters, a needle 
in a bottle of hay. I gave Sterne directions, but 
where to find him Lord knows. I have beſpoken 
the ſpectacles ; got a ſet of Examiners, and five 
pamphlets, which I have either written or contri- 
buted to, except the beſt, which is the Vindication 
of the Duke of Marlborough | ; and is entirely of the 
author of the Atalantis, I have ſettled Dingley's 
affair with Tooke, who has undertaken it, and un- 
| derftands it. I have beſpoken a Miſcellany : what 
would you have me do more? It coſt me a ſhilling 
coming home; it rains terribly, and did fo in the 
morning. Lord Treaſurer has had an ill day, in 
much pain. He writes and does buſineſs in his 
chamber now he is ill: the man is bewitched; he 
| N 4 deſires 
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deſires 1 ſee me, 1d I'll maul him, but he will med. 
not value it a ruſh. I am half weary of then puni 
all. I often burſt out into theſe thoughts, and will and 


certainly ſteal away as ſoon as 1 decently can. have 
many friends, and many enemies; and the laſt ar; 
more conſtant in their nature. I have no ſhudder. 
ing at all to think of reticing to my old circum. 
ſtances, if you can be eaſy ; but I will always liv; 
In Ireland as I did the laſt time ; I will not hunt for 


dinners there ; nor converſe with more than a very 
few. 


23. Morning. This goes to-day, and ſhall be 
ſealed bye and bye. Lord Treaſurer takes phyſick 
again to-day: I believe I ſhall dine with Lord 
Dupplin. Mr. Tooke brought me a letter directed 
for me at Morphew' s the bookſeller. I ſuppoſe, by 
the poſtage, it came from Ireland ; it is a woman's 
hand, and ſeems falſe ſpelt on purpoſe ; it is in ſuch 
ſort of verſe as Harris's petition; raillies me for 
writing merry things, and not upon divinity; and 
is like the ſubject of the Archbiſhop's s laſt letter, as 
I told you. Can you gueſs whom it came from? 
it is not ill written ; pray find it out; there is a 
Latin verſe at the end of it all rightly ſpelt ; yet 
the Engliſh, as I think, affectedly wrong in many 
Places — My plaguing time is coming. A young 
fellow brought me a letter from Judge Coote, with 
recommendation to be Lieutenant of a man of War. 
He is the ſon of one Echlin, who was Miniſter 
of Belfaſt before Tiſdall, and I have got ſome other 
new cuſtomers ; but I ſhall trouble my friends 2s 
little 2 as poſhble. daney Stella uſed to jeer me for 
a meddling 
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meddling with other folks affairs : but now I am 
puniſhed for it. Patrick has brought the candle, 
and I have no more room. Farewell, Sc. Sc. 


Here is a full and true Account of STELLA'S | 


new Spelling. 

Plaguely, += — Plaguily®. 

Dineing, Dining. 

Straingers, - — Strangers, 

Chais, = - Chaſe +. N 

Waiſt, - - Waſt. Bod. 

Houer, - - Hour. 

Immagin, - - Imagine. : 
A bout, - - About. 

Intellegence, = - Intelligence. 

Aboundance, - - Abundance. 

Merrit, » Merit. 

Secreet, - - Secret. 


Pham phlets, - - Pamphlets. 
Bufſi neſs, - - Ruſineſs. 


Tell me truly, firrah, how many of theſe are miſtakes 
of the pen, and how many are you to anſwer for as 
real ill ſpelling ? There are but fourteen ; I ſaid 
twenty by gueſs. Lou muſt not be an gry, for I will 
have you ſpell right, let the world go how it will. 
Though after all, there is but a miſtake of one letter 
in any of theſe words. I allow you henceforth but 
ſix falſe ſpellings in every letter you ſend me. 


This column of words, as they are corrected, is in Stella's hand. 
>. Yet here i is one word ſtill falſe f; pelt. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


London, Oct. 23, 1711, 


DINED with Lord Dupplin, as I told you 
I would, and put my thirty-ſecond into the 
poſt- office my own ſelf ; and I believe there has not 
been one moment ſince we parted, wherein a letter 
was not upon the road going or coming to or from 
P MD *. If the Queen knew it, ſhe would give 
us a penſion ; for it is we bring good luck to their 
poſt-boys and their pacquets: elſe they would break 
their necks and fink. But, an old ſaying and a true 
one; Be it ſnow or ſtorm or hail, PMD's letters 
never fail: Croſs winds may ſometimes make them 
tarry ; But PMD's letters can't miſcarry. Ter. 
rible rain to-day, but it cleared up at night enough 
to ſave my twelve-pence coming home. Lord Trea- 
ſurer is much better this evening. I hate to have 
him ill, he is fo confoundedly careleſs. I won't 
anſwer your letter yet, ſo be fatished. 


24. I called at Lord Treaſurer's to-day at noon; 
he was eating ſome broth in his bed-chamber, un- 
dreſſed, with a thouſand papers about him. He has 
a little fever upon, him, and his eye terribly blood- 
ſhot; yet he dreſſed himſelf, and went out to the 
Treaſury, He told me, he had a letter from a 
Lady with a complaint againſt me; it was from Mrs. 
Cutts, a ſiſter of Lord Cutts, who writ to him, that 
J had abuſed her brother: you remember the Sala- 


mander ; it is printed in the Miſcellany. I told my 


- * That is, Preſto and MD, 
Lord, 
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Tord, that I would never regard complaints, and 
that I expected whenever he received any againſt 
me, he would immediately put them into the fire, 
and forget them, elſe I ſhould have no quiet, ——I 
had a little turn in my head this morning; which, 
though it did not laſt above a moment, yet being 
of the true ſort, has made me as weak as a dog all 
this day. Tis the firſt I have had this half year. 
I ſhall take my pills if I hear of it again. I dined 
at Lady Mountjoy's with Harry Coote, and went 
to ſee Lord Pembroke upon his coming to town.— 
The Whig party are furious againſt a Peace, 
and every day ſome ballad comes out reflecting on 
the Miniftry on that account. The Secretary St. 
John has ſeized on a dozen bookſellers and pub- 
liſners, into his meſſengers hands. Some of the 
foreign Miniſters have publiſhed the Preliminaries 
agreed on here between France and England ; and 
people rail at them as inſufficient to treat a Peace 
upon ; but the ſecret is, that the French have agreed 
to articles much more important, which our Mini- 
ſters have not communicated, and the people, who 
think they know all, are diſcontented that there is no 

more. This was an inconvenience I foretold to the 
Secretary; but we could contrive no way to fence 
againſt it. So there's politicks for you. 

25. The Queen 1 is at Hampton-Court ; ſhe went 
on Tueſday in that terrible rain. I dined with 
Lewis at his lodgings, to diſpatch ſome buſineſs we 
had. I ſent this morning and evening to Lord 
Treaſure, and he is much worſe by going out; I 


em in pain about evening. He has ſent for Dr, 
g Radcliffe; 
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Radcliffe; pray God preſerve him. The Chance!. 
lor of the Exchequer ſhewed me to-day a ballad in 
manuſcript againſt Lord Treaſurer and his South. 
Sea project; it is very ſharply written: if it be not 
printed, I will ſend it to you. If it be, it ſhall 90 
in your pacquet of pamphlets.— I found out your 
letter about directions for the apron, and have or. 
dered to be bought a cheap, green filk work apron; 
J have it by heart. I fat this evening with Mrs, 
Barton, who is my near neighbour. It was a deli- 
cious day, and I got my walk, and was thinking 
whether MD was walking too juſt at that time 
that Preſto was. This paper does not coſt me 4 
farthing, I have it from the Secretary's office. 
long till to-morrow to know how my Lord Treaſurer 
ſleeps this night, and to hear he mends; we are all 
undone without him ; ſo pray for him, firrahs, and 
don't ſtay too late at the Dean's, 

26. I dined with Mrs. Van; for the weather i 
ſo bad, and I am fo buly, dart can't dine with 
great folks : and beſides I dare eat but little, to keep 
my head in order, which is better. Lord Treaſurer 
is very ill, but I hope in no danger. We have no 
quiet with the Whigs, they are ſo violent againſt a 
Peace; but I'll cool them, with a vengeance, very 
ſoon. +I have not heard from the Biſhop of Clogher, 
whether he has got his ſtatues. I writ to him fix 
weeks ago; he's fo buſy with his Parliament. 1 
won't anſwer your eter yet, ſay what you will, 
ſaucy girls. 

27. I forgot to go about ſome buſineſs this morn- 


ing, . coſt me double the time; and I w a8 forced 
to 
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to be at the Secretary's office till four, and loſe my 
dinner; ſo I went to Mrs. Van's, and made them 
t me three hertings, which I am very fond of, 
and they are a light vittals: beſides, I was to have 
ſupped at Lady Aſhburnham's; but the drab did 
not call for us in her coach, as ſhe promiſed, but 
ſent for us, and ſo I ſent my excuſes, It has been 
a terrible rainy day, but ſo flattering in the morning, 
that I would needs go out in my new hat. I met 
Leigh and Sterne as I was going into the Park. 
Leigh ſays he will go to Ireland in ten days, if he 
can get Sterne to go with him; fo I will ſend him 
the things for MD, and I have defired him to en- 
qaire about the box. I hate that Sterne for his 
careleſſneſs about it; but it was my fault. 

29. I was all this terrible rainy day with my 
friend Lewis upon buſineſs of importance; and I 
dined with him, and came home about ſeven, and 
thought I would amuſe myſelf a little after the pains 
[ had taken. I faw a volume of Congreve's plays 
in my room, that Patrick had taken to read; and I 
looked into it, and in mere loitering read in it till 
twelve, like an owl and a fool: if ever I do fo again; 
never ſaw the like. Count Gallas, the Emperor's 
Envoy, you will hear is in diſgrace with us: the 
Queen has ordered her Miniſters to have no more 
commerce with him ; the reaſon is, the fool writ a 
rude, letter to Lord Dartmouth, Secretary of State, 
complaining of our proceedings about a peace; and 
he is always in cloſe confidence with Lord Wharton, 
and Sunderland, and others of the late Miniſtry. 1 
believe you begin to think there will be no peace; 
the 
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the whigs here are ſure it cannot be, and ſtocks are 
fallen again. But I am confident there will, unle; 
France plays us tricks; and you may venture 3 
wager with any of your whig acquaintance, that we 
ſhall not have another campaign, You will get 
more by it than by ombre, ſirrah.— let flip telling 
you yeſterday's journal, which I thought to have 
done this morning, but blundered. I dined yeſtet- 
day at Harry Coote's with Lord Hatton, Mr. Finch, 
a ſon of Lord Nottingham, and Sir Andrew Foun- 
tain, I left them ſoon ; but hear they ſtaid till two 
in the morning, and were all drunk; and fo good 
night for laſt night, and good night for to-night, 
Yeu blundering goolecap, an't you aſhamed to 
blunder to young Ladies ? I ſhall have a fire in three 
or four days now, oh ho. 
- 30. I was to-day in the city concerting ſome 
things with a Printer, and am to be to-morrow all 
day buſy with Mr. Secretary about the ſame. [I 
won't tell you now ; but the Miniſters reckon it will 
do abundance of good, and open the eyes of the 
nation, who are half bewitched againſt a peace. 
Few of this generation can remember any thing but 
war and taxes, and they think it is as it ſhould be; 
whereas tis certain we are the moſt undone people in 
Europe, as I am afraid I ſhall make appear beyond 
all contradiction. But I forgot; I won't tell you 
what I will do, nor what I will not do: fo let me 
alone, and go to Stoyte, and give goody Stoyte and 
Catherine my humble fervice; I love goody Stoyte 
better than goody Walls. Who'll pay me for this 
yon apron ? I will-have the money; it coſt ten 

ſhillings 
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ſhillings and fix-pence. I think it plaguy dear for 
a cheap thing; but they ſaid, that Engliſh filk 
would cockle, and I know not what. You have 
the making into the bargain. "Tis right Italian + I 
have ſent it and the pamphlets to Leigh, and will 
ſend the Miſcellanies and ſpectacles in a day or two, 
I would ſend more ; but faith I'm plaguy poor at 
n 

„ The devil's in this Secretary; when I went 
this pl. ip he had people with him; but ſays he, 
we are to dine with Prior to-day, and then wil do 
all cur buſineſs in the afternoon : at two rrior ſends 
word, he is otherwiſe engaged ; then the Secretary 
and I go and dine with Brigadier Britton, fit till 
eight, grow merry, no buſineſs done; he is in haſte 
to ſee Lady Jerſey, we part, and appoint no time to 
meet again. This is the fault of all the preſent 
Miniſters, teaſing me to death for my afliſtance, 
laying the whole weight of their affairs upon it, yet 
lipping opportunities. Lord Treaſurer mends every 
day, though ſlowly : I hope he will take care of 
himſelf. Pray, will you ſend to Parviſol to ſend 
me a bill of twenty pounds as ſoon as he can, for I 
want money. I muſt have money; I will have 
money, ſirrahs. | rage? 

Nov. 1. I went to day into the city to ſettle 
ſome buſineſs with Stratford, and to dine with him; 
but he was engaged, and I was ſo angry I would not 
dine with any other merchant, but went to my 
Printer, and ate a bit, and did buſineſs of miſchief 
with him, and I ſhall have the ſpectacles and Mit- 
cellany to-morrow, and leave them with Leigh. A 


fine 


— 


* 
= 
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fine day always makes me go into the city, if I cf 
ſpare time, becauſe it is exerciſe; and that does me 
more good than any thing. I have heard nothing 
fince of my head, but a little, I don't know how, 
ſometimes: but I am very temperate, eſpecially noy 
the Treaſurer is ill, and the Miniſters often a 
Hampton-Court, and the Secretary not yet fixed in 
bis houſe, and I hate dining with many of my old 
acquaintance. Here has been a fellow diſcovered 
going out of the Eaſt-India houſe with ſixteen thou: 
fand pounds in money and bills; he wotild have 
eſcaped, if he had not been fo uneaſy with thirſt, 
that he ſtole out before his time, and was caught. 
But what is that to MD ? I wiſh we had the money, 
provided the Eaſt-India company was never the 


worſe; you know we mult not covet, Fc. Our WW 1 
weather, for this fortnight paſt, is chequered, a fair Iſt. 
and a rainy day; this was very fine, and I have he 
walked four miles, ' wiſh MD would do fo, lazy he 
fluttikins. no 
2. It has rained all day with 2 confinutidd, and toy 
I went in a chair to dine with Mrs. Van; always Tre 
there in a very rainy day. But I made a ſhift to pai 
come back afoot. I live a very retired life, pay very ſo | 
few viſits, and keep but very little company ; I read he 
no news-papers. I am ſorry I ſent you the Exami- ma 
ner ; for the Printer is going to print them in a ſmall car 
volume: it ſeems the author is too proud to have ni 
them printed by ſubſcription, though his friends 0 
offered, they fay, to make it worth five hundred IS, 
pounds to him. The Spectators are likewiſe printing 4 
el 


ma larger and ſmaller volume: ſo I believe they ate 


going 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 193 
going to leave them off, and indeed people grow 
weary of them, though they are often prettily 
written. We bave had no news for me to ſend you 
now towards the end of my letter. The Queen 
has the gout a little; I hoped the Lord Treaſurer 
would have had it too; but Radcliffe told me yeſter- 
day it was the rheumatiſm in his knee and foot; 
however he mends, and I hope will be abroad in a 
ſhort time. I am told they deſign giving away fe. 
veral employments before the Parliament fits, which 
will be the thirteenth inſtant. I either do not like, 
or not underſtand this policy; and if Lord Trea- 
ſurer does not mend ſoon, they muſt give them juſt 
before the ſeſſions. But he is the greateſt procraſti- 
nator in the world, 

3- A fine day this, and I walked a pretty deal 
| {tufft the Secretary's pockets with papers, which 
he muſt read and ſettle at Hampton-Court, where 
he went to-day, and ſtays ſome time. They have 
| ho lodgings for me there, ſo I can't go; for the 
town is ſmall, chargeable and inconvenient. Lord 
Treaſurer had a very ill night laſt night, with much 
pain in his knee and foot, but is eaſier to-day.—And 
ſo I went to viſit Prior about ſome buſineſs, and ſo 
he was not within, and ſo Sir Andrew Fountain 
made me dine to-day again with Mrs. Van, and J 
came home ſoon, remembering this muſt go to- 
night, and that I had a letter of MD's to anſwer. 
O Lord, where is it? let me ſee; fo, ſo, here it 
is. You grudge writing ſo ſoon. Pox on that bill; 
the woman would have me manage that money for 


her. I do not know what to do with it now 1 have 
Vor. AY. O M3 
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it; I am like the unprofitable ſteward in the goſpel: 
J laid it up in a napkin; there thou haſt what i; 
thine own, &. Well, well, I know of your ney 
Mayor. (Tl tell you a pun; a fiſhmonger owed 3 
man two crowns; ſo he ſent him a piece of bad 
ling and a tench, and then faid he was paid: how i 
that now ? find it out; for I won't tell it you : which 
of you finds it out?) well, but as I was ſaying, 
what care I for your Mayor? I fancy Ford nuy 
tell Forbes right about my returning to Ireland before 
Chriſtmas, or ſoon after. I'm ſorry you did not go 
on with your ſtory about pray God you be John; 
I never heard it in my life, and wonder what it can 
be.— Ah, Stella, faith you leaned upon your Bible 
to think what to ſay when you writ that. Ves, 
that ſtory of the Secretary's making me an example 
is true; „never heard it before; why how could 
you hear it? is it poſſible to tell you the hundredth 
part of what paſſes in our companies here? the Se- 
cretary is as eaſy with me as Mr. Addiſon was. | 
have often thought what a ſplutter Sir William 
Temple makes about being Secretary of State; | 
think Mr. St. John the greateſt young man I ever 
knew; wit, capacity, beauty, quickneſs of appre- 
henſion, good learning, and an excellent taſte; the 
beſt orator in the Houſe of Commons, admirable 
converſation, good nature, and good manners; ge- 
nerous, and a deſpiſer of money. His only fault 1s 
talking to his friends in way of complaint of too 
great a load of buſineſs, which looks a little like 
affectation: and he endeavours too much to mix the 


fine Gentleman, and man of pleaſure, with the man 
| of 
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pf buſineſs. What truth and fincerity he may have 
know not: he is now but thirty-two, and has been 
Secretary above a year. Is not all this extraordinary ? 
how he ſtands with the Queen and Lord Treaſurer 
[ have told you before. This is his character; and 
I believe you will be diverted by knowing it. I 
writ tothe Archbiſhop of Dublin, Biſhop of Cloyne, 
and of Clogher together, five weeks ago from Wind- 
ſor: I hope they had my letters; pray know if 
Clogher had his —Fig for your Phyſician and his 
advice, Madam Dingley ; it I grow worſe, I will 
otherwiſe I will truſt to temperance and exerciſe : 
your fall of the leaf; what care I when the leaves 
fall? I am ſorry to fee them fall with all my heart; 
but why ſhould I take phyſick becauſe leaves fall 
off from trees ? that won't hinder them from falling. 
If a man falls from a horſe, muſt I take phyſick 
for that ?—This arguing makes you mad ; but it is 
true right reaſon, not to be diſproved.—-I am glad 
at heart to hear poor Stella is better; uſe exerciſe 
and walk, ſpend pattens and ſpare potions, wear out 
clogs and waſte claret. Have you found out my 
pun of the fiſhmonger? don't read a word more till 
you have got it. And Stella is handſome again, you 
ſay? and is ſhe fat? I have ſent to Leigh the ſet of 
Examiners; the firſt thirteen were written by ſe- 
veral hands, ſome good, ſome bad; the next three 
and thirty were all by one hand, that makes forty- 
fix: * then that author, whoever he was, laid it 
0. down 


Here the Doctor's memory failed him a little: he ſhould have 
fad, the firſt twelve were written by ſeveral hands (for Swift's Ex- 


Amingrs commenced with No. 13), and the next thirty-two were by one 
| | hand, 
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down on purpoſe to confound gueſſers ; and the lat 
ſix were written by a woman. Then there is an 
account of Guiſcard by the ſame woman, but the 
facts ſent by Preſto. Then an Anſwer to the Letter 
to the Lords about Greg by Preſto; Prior's Journey 
by Preſto; Vindication of the Duke of Marlbo. 
rough entirely by the ſame woman ; Comment on 
Hare's Sermon by the ſame woman, only hints ſent 
to the Printer from Preſto to give her. Then theres 
the Miſcellany, an apron for Stella, a pound of cho- 
colate without ſugar for Stella, a fine ſnuff-raſp of 
ivory, given me by Mrs. St. John for Dingley, and a 
large roll of tobacco, which ſhe muſt hide or cut 
ſhorter out of modeſty, and four pair of ſpectacles 
for the Lord knows who. There's the cargo, l 
hope it will come ſafe. Oh, Mrs. Maſham and ! 
are very well; we write to one another, but it is upon 
buſineſs; I believe I told you fo before: pray par- 
don my forgetfulneſs in theſe caſes; poor Preſto 
can't help it. MD ſhall have the money as ſoon as 
Tooke gets it. And ſo I think I have anſwered 
all, and the paper is out, and now I have fetcht up 


my 
pigh 
ll-li 


it Ol 


hand, in all forty four. Vid. his Letter to Stella, dated June 7, 1711: 
If the Reader has any doubt of this matter ſtill remaining, let him 
conſult the two laſt paragraphs of the forty-fourth Examiner; and for 
curioſity, if he pleaſes, read the firſt paragraph of the forty-ſifth 
Number, where he will find the Examiner intends to proceed on 2 
plan quite different from Swift's courſe of politicks. However, in 
ſix or eight weeks aſter Swift became ſilent, the Examiner was laid 
down, although revived again the December following, and continued 
to be a lively and ſpirited paper for two or three months, the writers 
of it being ſupplied with hints from Mr. Secretary St. John and Dr. 
Swift, But the Miniftry having then obtained their ends in Parlia- 
men*, and the peace being in great forwardneſ, they ſuffered the 


ae to fink again into obſcurity and dulneſs. 


my 


"% 
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my week, and will ſend you another this day fort- 
night — Why, you rogues, two crowns make tench- 
ling: you are fo dull you could never have found 
it out. Farewel, Sc. Sc. 


* ; 
LETTER XXXIV. 


London, Nov. 3, 1711. 


Y thirty-third lies now before me juſt finiſhed, 
and I am going to ſeal and fend it, ſo let me 
know whether you would have me add any thing: 
| gave you my journal of this day; and it is now 
nine at night, and I am going to be buſy for an hour 
or twa. 
4. I left a friend's houſe to-day where I was in- 
vited, juſt when dinner was ſetting on, and pretended 
| was engaged, becauſe I ſaw fome fellows I did 
not know; and went to Sir Matthew Dudley's, where 
I had the ſame inconvenience, but he would not let 
me go ; otherwiſe I would have gone home, and ſent 
for a ſlice of mutton and a pot of ale, rather than 
dine with perſons unknown, as bad for aught I. 
know as your Deans, Parſons, and Curates. Bad 
ſlabby weather to-day.—Now methinks I write at 
eaſe, when I have no letter of MD's to anſwer. But 
J miſtook, and have got the large paper. The 
Queen is laid up with the gout at Hampton-Court; 
ſhe is now ſeldom without it any long time together; 
[ fear it will wear her out in a very few years. I 
plainly find I have leſs twitchings about my toes fince 
heſe Miniſters are ſick and out of town, and that I 
don't dine with them. I would compound tor a light 
Fi on Ws | ca 
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eaſy gout to be perfectly well in my head —Pray 
walk when the froſt comes, young Ladies, go a 
froſt-biting. It comes into my head, that from the 
very time you firſt went to Ireland I have been al. 
ways plying you to walk and read. The young fel. 
lows here have begun a kind of faſhion, to walk, and 
many of them haye got ſwinging ſtrong ſhoes on 
purpoſe; it has got as far as ſeveral young Lords; 
if it hold, it would be a very good thing. Lady 
Lucy and I are fallen out: ſhe rails at me, and 1 
have left viſiting her. 

5. MD was very troubleſome to me laſt night 
in my ſleep ; I was a dreamed, methought, that Stella 
was here; I aſked her after Dingley, and ſhe ſaid, 
ſhe had left her in Ireland, becauſe ſhe deſigned her 
ſtay to be ſhort, and ſuch ſtuff.— Monſieur Pont- 
chartrain, the Secretary of State in France, and 
Monſieur Fontenelle, the Secretary of the Royal 
Academy there (who writ the Dzalogues des morts, 
&c.) have ſent letters to Lord Pembroke, that the 
Academy have, with the King's conſent, choſen 
him one of their Members, in the room of one 
who 1s lately dead. But the cautious Gentleman 
has given yae the letters to ſhew my Lord Dart- 
mouth and Mr: St. John, our two Secretaries, and 
let them ſee there is no treaſon in them; which ! 
will do on Wedneſday, when they come from 
Hampton-Court. The letters are very handſome, 
and it is a very great mark of honour and diſtinction 
to Lord Pembroke. I hear the two French Minit- 
ters are come over again about the peace; but I have 


ſeen nobody of conſequence to know the truth. | 
I dined 
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dined to-day with a Lady of my acquaintance, who 
was ſick, in her bed-chamber, upon three herrings 
and a chicken ; the dinner was my beſpeaking. We 
begin now to have cheſnuts and Seville oranges ; 
have you the latter yet? Twas a terrible windy day, 
and we had proceſſions in carts of the Pope and the 
Devil, and the butchers rang their cleavers ; you 
know this is the fifth of Ns: 2 popery and 
gun-powder. 

6. Since I am uſed to this way of ning I fancy 
I could hardly make out a long letter to MD with- 
out it. I think I ought to allow for every line 
taken up by telling you where I dined ; but that 
will not be above ſeven lines in all, half a line to a 
dinner, Your Ingoldſby is going over, and they ſay 
here, he is to be made a Lord, —Here was I ſtaying 
in my room till two this afternoon for that puppy 
Sir Andrew Fountain, who was to go with me into 
| the city, and never came; and if I had not ſhot a 
dinner flying, with one Mr. Murray, I might have 
faſted, or gone to an ale-houſe.—You never ſaid one 
word of goody Stoyte in your letter; but I ſuppoſe 
theſe Winter nights we ſhall hear more of her.— 
Does the Provoſt laugh as much as he uſed to do ? 
we reckon him here a good-for-nothing fellow. —TI 
deſign to write to your Dean one of theſe days, but 
I can never find time, nor what to ſay. I will think 
of ſomething : but if DD * were not in Ireland, I 
believe ſeriouſly I ſhould not think of the place 
twice a year. Nothing there ever makes the ſubject 
of talk in any company where I am. 


* Theſe two initial letters include both Stella and Dingley. 
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I went to-day to the city on buſineſs; but 

opt at a Printer's and ſtaid there; it was a moſt 
delicious day, I hear the Parliament is to be pro- 
rogued for a fortnight longer; I ſuppoſe, either be. 
cauſe the Queen has the gout, or that Lord Trea- 
ſurer is not well, or that they would do ſomething 
more towards a peace. I called at Lord Treaſurer's 
at noon, and ſat a while with Lord Harley, but his 
father was aſleep. A Bookſeller has reprinted or 
new-titled a Sermon of Tom Swift's printed laſt 
year, and publiſhes an advertiſement calling it Dr. 
Swift's Sermon. Some friend of Lord Galway has, 
by his directions, publiſhed a four-ſhilling - book 
about his conduct in Spain, to defend him; I have 
but juſt ſeen it. But what care you for books, ex- 
cept Preſto's Miſcellanies ? Leigh promiſed to call 
and ſee me, but has not yet; I hope he will take care 
of his cargo, and get your Cheſter box. A murrain 
take that box; every thing is ſpoiled that is in it. 
How does the ſtrong box do? you ſay nothing of 
Raymond: is his wife brought to bed again; or 
how ? has he finiſhed his houſe; paid his debts; 
and put out the reſt of the money to uſe? I am 
glad to hear poor Joe is like to get his two hundred 
pounds, I ſuppoſe Trim is now reduced to {lavery 
again, I am glad of it; the people were as great 
raſcals as the Gentlemen. But I muſt. go: to bed, 
ſirrahs; the Secretary, is ſtill at Hampton-Court with 
my papers, or is come on] y to-night. TOR plague 
me with attending them. 118 
8. I was with the Secretary this morning, and we 
dined with Prior, and did buſineſs this afternoon til 


about 
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about eight, and I mult alter and undo, and a clutter: 
Jam glad the Parliament is prorogued. I ſtaid with 
Prior till eleven; the Secretary left us at eight. 
Prior, I believe, will be one of thoſe employed to 
make the peace, when a congreſs is opened. Lord 
Aſhburnham told to-day at the coffee-houſe, that 
Lord Harley was yeſterday morning married to the 
| Duke of Newcaſtle's daughter, the great heireſs, and 
it cot about all the town. But I ſaw Lord Harley 
yeſterday at noon in his night-gown, and he dined in 
the city with Prior and others; ſo it is not true: 
but I hope it will be ſo; for I know, it has been 
privately managing this long time: the Lady will 
not have half her father's eſtate; for the Duke left 
Lord Pelham's ſon his heir; the widow Duchets 
will not ſtand to the will; and ſhe is now at law 
with Pelham. However, at worlt, the girl will 
have about ten thouſand pounds a year, to ſupport 
the honour : for Lord Treaſurer will never ſave a 
groat for himſelf, Lord Harley is a very valuable 
young Gentleman; and they ſay the girl is hand- 
ſome, and has good ſenſe, but red hair. 

9. I deſigned a jaunt into the city to-day to be 
merry, but was diſappointed ; ſo one always is in 
this life; and I could not ſee Lord Dartmouth to- 
tay, with whom I had ſome buſineſs. Buſineſs 
and pleaſure both diſappointed. You can go to your 
Dean, and for want of him, goody Stoyte, or Walls, 
or Manley, and meet every where with cards and 
claret. I dined privately with a friend on a herring 
and chicken, and half a flaſk of bad Florence. I 
begin to have fires now, when the mornings are 
cold; 
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cold; I have got ſome looſe bricks at the back « 
my grate for good huſbandry. Fine weather. Pa- 
trick tells me, my caps are wearing. out; I know 
not how to get others. I want a neceſſary woman 
ſtrangely; I am as helpleſs as an elephant.— I had 
three pacquets from the Archbiſhop of Dublin, coſt 


me four ſhillings, all about Higgins, printed ftuf; 


and two long letters. His people forget to encloſe 
them to Lewis; and they were only directed to 
Doctor Swift, without naming London or any thing 
elſe: I wonder how they reached me, unleſs the 
Poſt-maſter directed them, I have read all the 
traſh, and am weary. 

10. Why; if you muſt have it out, ſomething 
is to be publiſhed of great moment, and three or 
four great people are to ſee there are no miſtakes in 
point of fact: and 'tis ſo troubleſome to ſend it 
among them, and get their corrections, that I am 
weary as a dog. I dined to-day with the Printer, 
and was there all the afternoon ; and it plagues me, 
and there's an end, and what would you have ? Lady 
Dupplin, Lord Treaſurer's daughter, is brought to 
bed of a ſon. Lord Treaſurer has had an ugly re- 
turn of his gravel. Tis good for us to live in 
gravel-pits, but not for gravel-pits to live in us: 4 
man in this caſe ſhould leave no ſtone unturned. 
Lord Treaſurer's ſickneſs, the Queen's gout, the for- 
warding the peace, occaſion putting off the Parlia- 
ment a fortnight longer. My head has had no ill 
returns. I had good walking to-day in the city, 
and take all opportunities of it on purpoſe for my 
health ; but I can't walk in the Park, becauſe that 

| is 
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is only for walking fake, and loſes time, fo I mix it 
with buſineſs: I wiſh MD walked half as much as 
Preſto. If I was with you, I'd make you walk; 
I would walk behind or before you, and you ſhould 
have maſks on, and be tuckt up like any thing, and 
Stella is naturally a ſtout walker, and carries herielf 
firm, methinks I ſee her ſtrut, and ſtep clever over a 
kennel ; and Dingley would do well enough, if her 
petticoats were pinned up; but the is ſo embroiled, 
and fo fearful, and then Stella ſcolds, and Dingley 
ſtumbles, and is ſo daggled. Have you got the 
whale-bone petticoats amongſt you yet? I hate 
tiemz a woman here may hide a moderate gallant 
under them. Pſhaw, what's all this I'm ſaying? 
methinks I am talking to MD face to face. | 
11. Did I tell you that old Frowde, the old fool, 
is ſelling his eſtate at Pepperbara, and is ſculking 
about the town no body knows where? and who do 
you think manages all this for him, but that rogue 
Child, the double Squire of Farnham ? I have put 
Mrs. Maſham, the Queen's favourite, upon buying 
it; but that is yet a great ſecret; and I have em- 
ployed Lady Oglethorp to enquire about it, I was 
with Lady Oglethorp to-day, who 1s come to town 
for a week or two, and to-morrow I will fee to hunt 
out the old fool; he is utterly ruined, and at this 
preſent in ſome blind alley with ſome dirty wench. 
He has two ſons that mult ſtarve, and he never gives 
them a farthing. If Mrs. Maſham buys the land, 
Iwill defire her to get the Queen to give ſome pen- 
ſion to the old fool, to keep him from abſolutely 
ings What do you meddle with other peoples 
affairs 
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affairs for? ſays Stella. O, but Mr, Maſham and 


his wife are very urgent with me, fince I firſt put 
them in the head of it. I dined with Sir Matthey 
Dudley, who, I doubt, will ſoon loſe his employ. 
ment. 
12. Morning. I am going to hunt out ol( 
Frowde, and to do ſome buſineſs in the city. I haue 
not yet called to Patrick to know whether it be fair, 
It has been paſt dropping theſe two days. Rainy 
weather hurts my pate and my purſe. He tells me 
tis very windy, and begins to look dark; woe be 
to my ſhillings: an old faying and a true; Fey 
fillings, many ſhillings. If the day be dark, my 
purſe will be light. To my enemies be this curſe; 
A dark day and a light purſe. And fo I'll riſe, and 
go tomy fire, for Patrick tells me I have a fire; yet 
it is not ſhaving day, nor is the weather cold; this 
is too extravagant. What is become of Dilly? ! 
ſuppoſe you have him with you. Stella is juſt now 
ſhewing a white leg, and putting it into the ſlip- 
per.—Preſent my ſervice to her, and tell her I am 
engaged to the Dean; and defire ſhe will come too; 
or, Dingley, can't you write a note? This is Stellas 
morning dialogue, no, morning ſpeech I mean.— 
Morrow, ſirrahs, and let me riſe as well as you; 
but I promiſe you Walls can't dine with the Dean 
to-day, for ſhe is to be at Mrs. Proby's juſt after 
dinner, and to go with Gracy Spencer to the ſhop: 
to buy a yard of muſlin, and a filver lace for an un- 
der- petticoat. Morrow again, firrahs.—At night. 1 
dined with Stratford in the city, but could not finiſh 
my affairs with him; but now I have * to 
uy 
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buy five hundred pounds South-Sea ſtock, which 
will coſt me three hundred and _—_ ready money; 
and I will make uſe of the bill of a hundred pounds 
you ſent me, and transfer Mrs. Walls over to 
Hawkſhaw ; or, if ſhe diſlikes it, I will borrow a 
hundred pounds of the Secretary, and repay her. 
Three ſhillings coach-hire to-day, I have ſpoken 
to Frowde's brother, to get me the loweſt price of 
the eſtate, to tell Mrs. Maſham. f 
13. I dined privately with a friend to- day in the 
neighbourhood. Laſt Saturday night I came home, 
and the drab had juſt wathed my room, and my bed- 
chamber was all wet, and I was forced to go to bed 
in my own defence, and no fire : I was fick on Sun- 
day, and now have got a ſwinging cold. I ſcolded 
like a dog at Patrick, although he was out with me: 
| deteſt waſhing of rooms: can't they waſh them in 
a morning, and make a fire, and leave open the win- 
dows? I flept not a wink laſt night for hawk ing 
and ſpitting : and now every body has colds. Here's 
a Clatter : I'll go to bed and ſleep if I can. 

14. Lady Mountjoy ſent to me two days ago, fo 
1 dined with her to-day, and in the evening went 
to ſee Lord Treafurer. I found Patrick had been 
juſt there with a how d'ye, and my Lord had re- 
turned anſwer, that he defired to ſee me. Mrs. 
Maſham was with him when I came; and they are 
never diſturbed : tis well ſhe is not very handſome : 
they fit alone together, ſettling the nation. I fat 
with Lady Oxford, and ſtopt Mrs. Maſham as ſhe 
came out, and told her what progreſs I had made, 
Ec. and then went to Lord Treaſurer : he is very 
| well, 
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well, only uneaſy at riſing or fitting, with ſofne 
rheumatick pain in his thigh, and a foot weak. I. 
ſhewed me a ſmall paper, ſent by an unknowy 
band to one Mr. Cook, who ſent it to my Lord 
it was written in plain large letters, thus; 


Though G——d's knife did not ſucceed ; 
A F-—r's yet may do the Deed. 


And a little below: Burn this you Dog. My Lord 
has frequently ſuch letters as theſe : once he ſhewed 
me one, which was a viſion deſcribing a certain man, 
his dreſs, his ſword, and his countenance, who waz 
to murder my Lord, And he told me, he ſaw a 
fellow in the chapel at Windſor with a dreſs very 
like it. They often ſend him letters figned Your 
humble ſervant, The Devil, and ſuch Ruff, I at 

with him till after ten, and have buſineſs to do. 
15. The Secretary came yeſterday to town from 
Hampton-Court, ſo I went to him early this morn- 
ing; but he went back laſt night again: and com- 
ing home to-night I found a letter from him to 
tell me, that he was juſt come from Hampton- 
Court, and juſt returning, and will not be here till 
Saturday night. A pox take him; he ſtops all my 
buſineſs. I'll beg leave to come back when I have 
got over this; and hope to ſee MD in Ireland ſoon 
after Chriſtmas.— I'm weary of Courts, and want 
my journies to Laracor ; they did me more good 
than all the miniſtries theſe twenty years. I dined 
to-day in the city, but did no buſineſs as I de- 
 figned. Lady Mountjoy tells me, that Dilly is got 
to Ireland, and that the Archbiſhop of Dublin was 
5 the 
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the cauſe of his returning ſo ſoon. The Parliament 
was prorogued two days ago for a fortnight, which, 
with the Queen's abſence, makes the town very 
dull, and empty. They tell me the Duke of Or- 
mond brings all the world away with him from Ire- 
land. London has nothing fo bad in it in Winter, 
as your knots of Iriſh folks; but I go to no Coffee- 
houſe, and ſo I ſeldom ſee them. This letter ſhall 
go on Saturday; and then I am even with the world 
| again. I have lent money, and cannot get it, and 
am forced to borrow for myſelf. 

16. My man made a blunder this morning, and 
let up a viſiter, when I had ordered to fee no- body; 
ſo I was forced to hurry a hang-dog inſtrument of 
mine into my bed-chamber, and keep him cooling 
his heels there above an hour. ——1I am going on 
fairly in the common forms of a great cold; I be- 
lieve it will laſt me about ten days in all. ——]I ſhould 
have told you that in thoſe two verſes ſent to Lord 
Treaſurer, the G d ſtands for Guiſcard; that is 
ealy ; but we differed about F-—n ; I thought it 
was for Frenchman, becauſe he hates them, and 
they him: and fo it would be, That although Guiſ- 
card's knife miſs'd its deſign, the knife of a French- 
man might yet do it. My Lord thinks it ſtands 
for Felton, the name of him that ſtabbed the firſt 
Duke of Buckingham.—Sir Andrew Fountain and 
[ dined with the Vans to-day, and my cold made 
me loiter all' the evening. Stay, young women, 
don't you begin to owe me a letter? juſt a month to- 
day ſince T had your N. 22. I'll ſtay a week longer, 
and then I'll expect like agog ; till then you may 


play 
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play at ombre, and fo forth, as you pleaſe. Thy 
Whigs are {till crying down our Peace, but we wil! 
have it, I hope, in ſpite of them: the Emperor 
comes now with his two eggs a penny, and pro- 
miſes wonders to continue the war; but it is too 
late; only I hope the fear of it will ſerve to ſpur 
on the French to be eaſy and ſincere. Night, firrahs; 
III go early to bed. 

17. Morning. This goes to- night; I will put it 
myſelf in the poſt-office. I had juſt now a long 
letter from the Archbiſhop of Dublin, giving me 
an account of the ending your ſeſſions, how it ended 
in a ſtorm; which ſtorm, by the time it arrives 
here, will be only half nature. I can't help it, I 
won't hide. I often adviſed the diſſolution of that 
Parliament, although I did not think the ſcoundtels 
had ſo much courage ; but they have it only in the 
wrong, like a bully that will fight for a whore, and 
run away in an army. T believe, by ſeveral things 
the Archbiſhop ſays, he is not very well either with 
the government or clergy.—See how luckily my 
paper ends with a fortnight.—God Almighty blels 
and preſerve deareſt little MD.—I ſuppoſe your 
Lord-lieutenant is now ſetting out for England. 
I wonder the Biſhop of Clogher does not write to 
me; or let me know of his ſtatues, and how he 
likes them: I will write to him again, as ſoon as! 
have leiſure. Farewel, deareſt MD, and love Preſto, 
who loves MD infinitely. above all earthly things, 
and who will, -My ſervice to Mrs, Stoyte, and 

Catherine. I'm fitting in my bed; but will riſe to 
ſeal this. Morrow, dear rogues. Farewel again, 
deareſt MD, c. LE Ts 
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London, Nov. 17, 1711. 


PUT my laſt this evening in the poſt-office. I 
1 dined with Dr. Cockburn. This being Queen 
E Elizabeth's birth-day, we have the D—and all to 
do among us. I juſt heard of the ſtir as my letter 
was ſealed this morning; and was ſo croſs I would 
not open it to tell you. I have been viſiting Lady 
| Oglethorp and Lady Worſley ; the latter is lately 
come to town for the Winter, and with child, and 
what care you? This is Queen Elizabeth's birth- 
day, uſually kept in this town by prentices, &c. 
but the Whigs deſigned a mighty proceſſion by mid- 
night, and had laid out a thouſand pounds to dreſs. 
up the Pope, Devil, Cardinals, Sacheverell, &c. 
and carry them with torches about, and burn them. 
They did it by contribution. Garth gave five gui- 
neas, Dr. Garth I mean, if ever you heard of him. 
But they were ſeized laſt night, by order from the 
Secretary : you will have an account of it, for they 
bawl it about the ſtreets already. They had ſome 
very fooliſh and miſchievous deſigns; and it was 
thought they would have put the rabble upon aſſault- 
ing my Lord Treaſurer's houſe, and the Secretary's ; 
and other violences. The Militia was raiſed to pre- 
vent it, and now, I ſuppoſe, all will be quiet. The 
figures are now at the Secretary's office at White- 
| hall, I deſign to ſee them if I can. 


18. I was this morning with Mr. Secretary, Who 


juſt came from Hampton-Court. He was telling 
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me more particulars about this buſineſs of burning 
the Pope. It coſt a great deal of money, and hag 
it gone on, would have coſt three times as much: 
but the town is full of it, and half a dozen Grub— 
ſtreet papers already. The Secretary and I dined at 
Brigadier Britton's, but I left them at fix, upon an 
appointment with ſome ſober company of men and 
Ladies, to drink punch at Sir Andrew Fountain's, 
We were not very merry; and I don't love rack 
punch, I love it better with brandy ; are you of my 
opinion ? Why then, twelve- -penny weather; firrahs, 
why don't you play at ſhuttlecock ? I have thought 
of it a hundred times ; faith Preſto will come over 
after Chriſtmas, and will play with Stella before the 
cold weather is gone. Do you read the Spectators ? 
I never do; they never come in my way; I goto 
no Coffee-houſes. They ſav abundance of them are 
very pretty; they are going to be printed in ſmall 
volumes; Ill bring them over with me. I ſhall be 
out of my hurry in a weck, and if Leigh be not 
gone over, I will ſend you by him what I am now 
finiſhing. I don't know where Leigh is; I have 
not ſeen him this good while, though he promiſed 
to call: I thall fend to him. The Queen comes 
to town. on Thurſday for good and all. 

19. I was this morning at Lord Dartmouth's of- 
face, and fent out for him from the Committee of 
Council, about ſome buſineſs. I was aſking him 
more concerning this buſtle about the figures in 

wax-work of the Pope, and Devil, Sc. He was 
not at leiſure, or he would have ſeen them. I hear 
the owners are ſo impudent, that they deſign to re- 
3 plevin 
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plevin them by law. Iam aſſured that the figure 

of the Devil is made as like Lord Treaſurer as they 

could. Why; I dined with a friend in St. James's- 
ſtreet. Lord Treaſurer, I am told, was abroad to- 

day; Iwill know to-morrow how he does after it. 

The Duke of Marlborough is come, and was yeſ- 
terday at Hampton- Court with the Queen; no, it 

was tother day; no, it was yeſterday; for to-day 

| remember Mr. Secretary was going to ſee him, 

when I was there, not at the Duke of Marlborough's, 

but at the Secretary's ; the Duke is not fo fond of 
me. What care I? I won ſeven ſhillings v r 

at picquet: I play twice a year or ſo. 

20. I have been ſo teaſed with Whiggith dif 
courſe by Mrs. Barton and Lady Betty Germain, 
never ſaw the like. They turn all this affair of 
the pope- burning into ridicule ; and indeed they 
have made too great a clutter about it, if they had; 
no real reaſon to apprehend ſome tumults. I dined 
with Lady Betty. I hear Prior's commiſſion is 
paſſed to be Ambaſſador Extraordinary and Plenipo- 
tentiary for the Peace; my Lord Privy-ſeal, who 
you know is Biſhop of Briſtol, is the other; and 
Lord Strafford, already Ambaſſador at the Hague, 
the third: I am forced to tell you ignorant ſlats 
who is who. I was punning ſcurvily with Sir An- 
drew Fountain and Lord Pembroke this evening; 
do you ever pun now? Sometimes with the Dean, 
or Tom Leigh. Prior puns very: well. Odſo, I 
muſt go ſee his Excellency, tis a noble advance- 
ment: but they could do no leſs, after ſending him 
to > France. Lord Strafford is as proud as hell, and 
yy 0 how 
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how he will bear one of Prior's mean birth on 29 
equal character with him, I know not. And ſo! 
20 to my buſineſs, and bid you good night. 

21. I was this morning bufy with my printer; 
I gave him the fifth ſheet, and then I went and 
dined with him in the city, to correct ſomething, 
and alter, Sc. and I walked home in the duſk, and 
the rain overtook me: and I found aletter here from 
Mr. Lewis; well, and fo I opened it; and he ſays, 
The Peace is paſt danger, Sc. Well; and ſo there 
was another letter incloſed in his; well; and 6] 
looked on the outſide of this tother letter. Well; 
and ſo who do you think this t'other letter was 


from? Well; and fo ll tell you, it was from little Pri 
MD, N. 23, 23, 23, 23. I tell you it is no more, ing 
I have told you fo before *: but I juſt looked again wri 
to ſatisfy you. Hie, Stella, you write like an Em- Yo 
peror, a great deal together ; a very good hand, and ven 
but four falſe ſpellings in all. Shall I ſend them to ple 
you? I am glad you did not take my correction ill. me 
Well; but I won't anſwer your letter now, firrah the 
ſaucy boxes, no, no; not yet; juſt a month and ne 
three days from the laſt, which is juſt five weeks: H. 
you ſee it comes juſt when I begin to grumble. pl 
22. Morning. Tooke has juſt brought me Ding- ge 
ley's money. I will give you a note for it at the T 
end of this letter. There was half a crown for en- ap 
tering the letter of attorney: but I ſwore to ſtop m 
that. T'll ſpend your money bravely here. Mor- th 
raw, dear ſirrahs. At night. I dined to-day A 
= Nothing was ever more in Swift's ſtyle and manner of conver- be 
ſation, than theſe repetitions and the words following. C 
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with Sir Thomas Hanmer ; his wife, the Ducheſs 

of Grafton, dined with us: ſhe wears a great high 

head-dreſs, ſuch as was in faſhion fifteen years ago, 

and looks like a mad-woman in it ; yet ſhe has great 

remains of beauty. I was this evening to fee Lord 

Harley, and thought to have fat with Lord Trea- 

ſurer ; but he was taken up with the Dutch Envoy 

and ſuch folks; and I would not ſtay. One parti- 

cular in life here different from what I have in 

Dublin, is, that whenever I come home I expect to 
find ſome letter for me, and feldom miſs; and 
never any worth a farthing, but often to vex me. 
The Queen does not come to town till Saturday. 
Prior 1s not yet declared ; but theſe Miniſters be- 
ing at Hampton-Court I know nothing ; and if I 
write news from common hands, it is always lies. 
You wall think it affeQtation; but nothing has 
vexed me more for fome months paſt, than peo- 
ple I never ſaw, pretending to be acquainted with 
me, and yet ſpeak ill of me too; at leaſt ſome of 
them. An old crooked Scotch Counteſs, whom I 
never heard of in my life, told the Ducheſs of 
Hamilton t'other day, that I often viſited her. Peo- 
ple of worth never do that; ſo that a man only 
gets the ſcandal of having ſcurvy acquaintance. 
Three Ladies were railing againſt me ſome time 
ago, and ſaid they were very well acquainted with 
me; two of which I had never heard of; and the 
third I had only ſeen twice where I happened to viſit. 
A man who has once ſeen me in a Coffee-houſe 
will aſk me how I do, when he fees me talking at 
Court with a Miniſter of ſtate; who is ſure to aſk 
FRA P 3 me. 
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me, how I came acquainted with that ſcoundrel. 
But come, ſirrahs, this is all ſtuff to you, ſo TI 
ſay no more on this ſide the paper, but turn over. 
23. My printer invited Mr. Lewis and me to 
dine at a tavern to-day, which I have not done five 
times ſince I came to England; I never will call it 
Britain, pray don't call it Britain. My week is not 
out, and one fide of this paper is out, and I have a let- 
ter to anſwer of MD's into the bargain : muſt I write 
on the third fide ? faith that will give you an ill habit, 
I aw Leigh laſt night: he gives a terrible account of 
Sterne; he reckons he is ſeduced by ſome wench; 
he is over head and ears in debt, and has pawned 
ſeveral things. Leigh ſays he goes on Monday next 
for Ireland, but believes Sterne will not go with 
him; Sterne has kept him theſe three months. 
Leigh has got the apron and things, and promiſes 
to call for the box at Cheſter ; but I deſpair of it. 
Good night, firrahs ; I have been late abroad. 
24. I have finiſhed my pamphlet to-day, which 
has coſt me ſo much time and trouble; it will 
be publiſhed in three or four days, when the Par- 
liament begins fitting. I ſuppoſe the Queen is come 
to town, but know nothing, having been in the 
city finiſhing and correcting with the printer. When 
I came home I found letters on my table as uſual, 
and one from your mother, to tell me, that you 
defire your writings and a picture ſhould be ſent to 
me, to be ſent over to you, I have juſt anſwered 
her letter, and promiſed to take care of them if 
they be ſent to me. She is at Farnham: it is too 
late to ſend them by Leigh; I will wait 
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your orders, Madam Stella. J am going to finiſh a 
jetter to Lord Treaſurer about reforming our lan- 
guage; but firſt I mult put an end to a ballad; 
and go you to your cards, firrahs, this is card ſcaſon. 
25. I was early with the Secretary to-day, but 
he was gone to his devotions, and to receive the 
Sacrament ; ſeveral rakes did the fame; it was not 
for piety, but employments; according to act of 
Parliament. I dined with Lady Mary Dudley ; and 
paſt my time fince inſipidly, only I was at Court 
at noon, and ſaw fifty acquaintance I had not met 
this Jong time: that is the advantange of a Court, 
and I fancy I am better known than any man that 
goes there. Sir John Walters' quarrel with me has 
entertained the town ever ſince; and yet we never 
had a word, only he railed at me behind my back. 
The Parliament 1s again to be prorogued for eight 
or nine days; for the Whigs are too ſtrong in the 
Houſe of Lords: other reaſons are pretended, but 
that is the truth. The prorogation 1s not yet known, 
but will be to-morrow. | 

26. Mr. Lewis and I dined with a friend of his, 
'and unexpectedly there dined with us an Iriſh Knight, 
one Sir John St. Leger, who follows the law here, 
but at a great diſtance : he was fo pert, I was forced 
to take him down more than once. I ſaw to-day. 
the Pope, and Devil, and the other figures of Car- 
dinals, Sc. fifteen in all, which have made ſuch a 
noiſe. I have put an under-ſtrapper upon writing 
a two-penny pamphlet to give an account of the 
whole deſign. My large pamphlet will be pub- 
liſhed to-morrow, copies are ſent to the great men 
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this night. Domville is come home from his tta. 
vels; Jam vexed at it; I have not ſeen him yet; 
I deſign to preſent him to all the great men. 


27. Domville came to me this morning, and we 
dined at Pontack's, and were all day together, till 
ſix this evening; he is perfectly as fine a gentle. 
man as I know; he ſet me down at Lord Trea- 
ſurer's, with whom I ſtaid about an hour, till Mon- 
fieur Buys, the Dutch Envoy, came to him about 
buſineſs. My Lord Treaſurer is pretty well; but 
ſtiff in the hips with the remains of the rheumatiſm. 
I am to bring Domville to my Lord Harley in a 
day or two. It was the dirtieſt rainy day that ever 
] ſaw, The pamphlet“ is publiſhed ; Lord Trea- 
ſurer had it by him on the table, and was aſking 
me about the mottos in the title page; he gave me 
one of them himſelf, I muſt ſend you the pam- 
phlet if I can, 

28. Mrs. Van ſent to me to dine with her to- 
day, becauſe ſome Ladies of my acquaintance were 
to be there; and there I dined. I was this morn- 
ing to return Domville his viſit, and went to viſit 
Mrs. Maſham, who was not within. I am turned 
out of my lodging by my landlady : it ſeems her 
huſband and her fon are coming home ; but I have 
taken another lodging hard by, in Leiceſter-fields. 
J preſented Mr. Domville to Mr. Lewis and Mr. 
Prior: this morning. Prior and I are called the two 

Soſias in a Whig news- paper. Soſias, can you read 
it? The pamphlet begins to make a noiſe: I was 


9 This pamphlet was The C orduct of the Allies. | 
| aſked 
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aſked by ſeveral whether I had ſeen it, and they ad- 


viſed me to read it, for it was ſomething very ex- 
traordinary. I ſhall be ſuſpected ; and it will have 
ſeveral paultry anſwers. It muſt take its fate, as 
Savage ſaid of his ſermon that he preached at Farn- 
ham on Sir William Temple's death. Domville 
| ſaw Savage in Italy, and ſays he is a coxcomb, and 
half mad: he goes in red, and with yellow waiſt- 
coats, and was at ceremony kneeling to the Pope 
on a Palm-Sunday, which is much more than kiſſing 
his toe; and I believe it will ruin him here when 
'tis told. I'll anſwer your letter in my new lodg- 
ings: I have hardly room ; I muſt borrow from 
the other ſide, 

29. New lodgings. My printer came this morn- 
ing to tell me he muſt immediately print a ſecond 
edition, and Lord Treaſurer made one or two ſmall 
additions : they muſt work day and night to have 
it out on Saturday; they fold a thouſand in two 
days. Our ſociety met to-day, nine of us were 
preſent, we dined at our brother Bathurſt's: we 
made ſeveral regulations, and have choſen three 
new members, Lord Orrery, Jack Hill, who is 
Mrs. Maſham's brother, he that lately miſcarried 
in the expedition to Quebec, and one Colonel Diſ- 
ney. We have taken a room in a houſe near St, 
James's to meet in. I left them early about cor- 
recting the pamphlet, Cc. and am now got home, 
Oc. 

30. This morning I carried Domville to ſee my 
Lord Harley, and I did ſome buſineſs with Lord 
Treaſurer, and have been all this afternoon with the 
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printer, adding ſomething to the ſecond edition. not 
dined with the printer; the pamphlet makes | for 
world of noiſe, and will do a great deal of good: it WO! 
tells abundance of moſt important facts which were can 
not at all known. Tl anſwer your letter to-mor. Pra 
row morning; or ſuppoſe I anſwer it juſt nom, be 
though it is pretty late. Come then Vou ſay you and 
are buſy with parliaments, &c. that's more than Mr 
ever I will be when I come back; but you will die, 
have none theſe two years. Lord Santry, Sc.“ had 
yes, J have had enough on't. I am glad Dilly is tha 
mended ; does not he thank me for ſhewing him tha 
the Court and the great people's faces? He had his got 
glaſs out at the Queen and the reſt. Tis right Ort 
what Dilly ſays; I depend upon nothing from my acc 
friends; but to go back as I came. Never fear ple 
Laracor, 'twill mend with a Peace; or ſurchy you 
they'll give me the Dublin pariſh. Stella is in the ¶ rec 
right; the Biſhop of Oſſory is the fillieſt, beſt-na- WE is 1 
tured wretch bieathing, of as little conſequence as it i 
an egg-ſhell. —— Well, the ſpelling I have men- let 
tioned before; only the next time fay at leaſt, and W. 

wit 


* Lord Santry was as violent a Whig as Dick Tighe [ Vid. Letter 
59 in Dodſley's Collection, dated Feb. 10, 1711], and Dr. Higgins, 
who is in this place hinted at by the c. much ſuch another as Sache- 
verell; conſequently my Lord was an outrageovs enemy and perſe. 
cutor of Higgins. However, it happened one day that Lord Santry 
was looking out of the great window at Lucas's Coffee-houſe when 
Higgins was paſling by; How do you do, Doctor?“ ſaid my Lord, 
ina ſneering contemptuous manner. * Very well, I thank you, little 
maſter,” ſaid Higgins. Let me out, let me out to him,” cried 
Santry in a rage, pretending to leap out of the window, which wa: 
not far from the ground. Aye, do, ſaid Higgins, let him out, 
I'll ſoon pitch him in to you again.“ 


5 not 
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not at let. Pox on your Newbury: what can I do 
for him? I'll give his caſe (I am glad it is not a 
woman's) to what members I know ; that's all I 
can do. Lord Treaſurer's lameneſs goes off daily. 
pray God preſerve poor good Mrs. Stoyte, ſhe would 
be a great loſs to us all; pray give her my ſervice, 
and tell her ſhe has my heartieſt prayers. I pity poor 
Mrs. Manley ; but I think the child is happy to 
die, conſidering how little proviſion it would have 
had.  Poh, every pamphlet abuſes me, and for things 
that I never writ. Joe ſhould have written me 
thanks for his two hundred pounds: I reckon he 
got it by my means; and I muſt thank the Duke of 
Ormond, who I dare ſwear will fay he did it on my 
account. Are they golden pippins, thoſe ſeven ap- 
ples? We have had much rain every day as well as 
you: 71. 17s. 8d. old blunderer, not 18s. I have 
reckoned it 18 times. Hawkſhaw's eight pounds 
is not reckoned; and if it be ſecure, it may lie where 
it is, unleſs they deſire to pay it: ſo Parviſol may 
let it drop till further orders; for J have put Mrs. 
Weſley's money into the bank, and will pay her 
with Hawkſhaw's.——I mean that Hawkſhaw's 
money goes for an addition to MD, you know ; 
but be good houſewives. Bernage never comes 
now to ſee me; he has no more to aſl: but I 
hear he has been ill.—A pox on Mrs. South's af- 
air; I can do nothing in it, but by way of afliſting 
any body elſe that ſolicits it, by dropping a favourable 
word, if it comes in my way. Tell Walls I do no 
more for any body with my Lord Treaſurer, eſpecially 
a thing of this kind, Tell him I have ſpent all 


my 


A 
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my diſcretion, and have no more to uſe.—— An. 
ſo I have anſwered your letter fully and plainly... 
And fo I have got to the third fide of my paper, 

which is more than belongs to you, young women. 
It goes to-morrow, To no-body's ſorrow. You ar: 
filly, not I; I'm a poet, If I had but, Sc. — 
Who's filly now? rogues and laſſes, tinderboxes and 
buzzards. O Lord, I am in a high vein of ſill. 
neſs; methought I was ſpeaking to deareſt little 
MD face to face. There; ſo lads, enough for to- 
night ; to cards with the blackguards. Good night, 


my delight, &c. 'Tis 
Dec. 1. Piſh, firrahs, put a date always at the beg] 
bottom of the letter as well as the top, that J may trea 
know when you fend it; your laſt is of Nov. zd, is | 
yet I had others at the fame time written a fort- fare 
night after. Whenever you would have any money, gal 
ſend me word three weeks before, and in that time > 
you will certainly have an anſwer, with a bill on fort 
Parviſol : pray do this; for my head is full, and tao 
it will eaſe my memory. Why, I think I quoted 1s 
to you ſome of _—— {o you may imagine {ur 
how witty the reſt was; for it was all of a bunch, bo! 
as goodman Peeſley ſays. Pray let us have no more One 
Buſſineſs, but Buſyneſs: the Deuſe take me if 1 | 
know how to ſpell it, your wrong ſpelling, Madam me 
Stella, has put me out: it does not look right; let im 
me fee, Buſineſs, Buſyneſs, Bufineſs Bifyneſs, Bijneſi, jus 
Byſneſs; faith, I know not which is right, I think re: 
the ſecond ; I believe I never writ the word in my da 


life before; yes, ſure I muſt though; Bu/ineſs, 
Buſyneſs, Bifyne/s,——lI have perplexed oy ſelf, and 


cant 
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can't do it. Prithee aſk Walls. Bujineſs, I fancy 
that's right. Yes it is; I looked in my own pam- 
phlet, and found it twice in ten lines, to convince 
you that I never writ it before. Oh, now I ſee it 
as plain as can be; ſo yours is only an g too much. 
The Parliament will certainly meet on Friday next ; 
the Whigs will have a great majority in the Houſe 
of Lords; no care is taken to prevent it; there is 
too much neglect; they are warned of it, and that 
ſignifies nothing: it was feared there would be 
ſome peeviſh addreſs from the Lords againſt a Peace. 
Tis faid about the town, that ſeveral of the Allies 
begin now to be content that a Peace ſhould be 
treated. This is all the news I have. The Queen 
is pretty well; and ſo now I bid poor deareſt MD 
farewel till to-night, then I will talk with them 
again. | 

The fifteen images that I ſaw were not worth 
forty pounds, ſo I ſtretched a little when I ſaid a 
thouſand. The Grub-ſtreet account of that tumult 
is publiſhed. The Devil is not like Lord Trea- 
ſurer; they were all in your odd antick maſks, 
bought in common ſhops. I fear Prior will not be 
one of the Plenipotentiaries. 

I was looking over ſome of this letter, and find I 
make many miſtakes of leaving out words; ſo tis 
impoſſible to find my meaning, unleſs you be con- 
jurers. I will take more care for the future, and 
read over every day juſt what I have written that 
day; which will take up no time to ſpeak of. 


LETTER 


PDR. SWIFTis | 


4 0g Cour 
LETTER XXXVI. throu 
London, December 1, 1711. tary; 


M laſt was put in this evening. I intended 
| to dine with Mr. Maſham to-day, ang 


called at White's Chocolate-houſe to fee if he wa; 
there. Lord Wharton ſaw me at the door, and! 
ſaw him, but took no notice, and was going away; 
but he came through the crowd, called after me, 
and aſked me how I did, Sc. Fhis was pretty; and 


I believe he wiſhed every word he ſpoke was 3 2 
halter to hang me. Maſham did not dine at home, me 
ſol ate with a friend in the neighbourhood. The him 
printer has not ſent me the ſecond edition; I know pro 
not the reaſon, for it certainly came out to-day; beg 
perhaps they are glutted with it already. I found this 
a letter from Lord Harley on my table, to tell me pap 
that his father deſires I would make two ſmall al- ing 
terations. I am going to be buſy, &c. anc 

2. Morning. See the blunder; I was making ma 
it the 37th day of the month from the number 20 
above. Well, but Jam ſtaying here for old Frowde, ha 
who appointed to call this morning: I am ready La 
dreſſed to go to church; I ſuppoſe he dare not ſtit ha 
out but on Sundays. 'The printer called early this ab 
morning, told me the ſecond edition went off yeſ- ha 
terday in five hours, and he muſt have a third ready i 
to-morrow, for they might have ſold half another: he 
his men are all at work with it, though it be Sun- m 
day. This old fool will not come, and I ſhall mils W 
church. — Morrow, firrahs.—At night. I was at be 


Court 
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Court to-day; the Queen is well, and walked 
through part of the rooms. I dined with the Secre- 
tary, and diſpatched ſome buſineſs. He tells me, 
the Dutch Envoy deſigns to complain of that pam- 
phlet. The noiſe it makes is extraordinary. It is 
fit it ſhould anſwer the pains I have been at about 
it, I ſuppoſe it wil be printed in Ireland. Some 
lay it to Prior, others to Mr. Secretary St. John, 
but I am always the firſt they lay every thing to. 
[ll go ſleep, Cc. 

3. I have ordered Patrick not to let any odd fellow 
come up to me; and a fellow would needs ſpeak with 
me from Sir George Prettyman. I had never heard of 
him, and would not fee the meſſenger ; but at laſt it 
proved that this Sir George has fold his eſtate, and is a 
beggar. Smithers, the Farnham carrier, brought me 
this morning a letter from your mother, with three 
papers incloſed of Lady Giffard's writing; one own- 
ing ſome Exchequer buſineſs of 100]. to be Stella's ; 
another for 1001. that ſhe has of yours, which I 
made over to you for Mariſton; and a third for 
zool.; the laſt is on ſtampt paper. I think they 
bad better lie in England in ſome good hand till 
Lady Giffard dies; and I will think of ſome ſuch 
hand before I come over. I was aſking Smithers 
about all the people of Farnham. Mrs. White 
has left off dreſſing, is troubled with lameneſs. and 
ſwelled legs, and ſeldom ſtirs out; but her old 
hang-dog huſband as hearty as ever. I was this 
morning with Lord Treaſurer about fomething he 
would have altered in the pamphlet; but it can't 
be till the fourth edition, which I believe will be 
ſoon; 
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ſoon; for I dined with the printer, and he tell; 
me they have ſold off half the third. Mrs. Perci. 
val and her daughter have been in town the 
three weeks, which I never heard till to-day; and 
Mrs. Weſley is come to town too, to conſult Dr. 
Radcliffe. The Whigs are reſolved to bring that 
pamphlet into the Houſe of Lords to have it con- 
demned, ſo I hear. But the printer will ſtand to 
it, and not own the author ; he muſt ſay, he had 
it from the penny-poſt. Some people talk ay if 
the Houſe of Lords would do ſome peeviſh thing; 
for the Whigs are now a great majority in it; our 
Miniſters are too negligent of ſuch things: I hare 
never ſlipt giving them warning; ſome of them are 
ſenſible of it ; but Lord Treaſurer ſtands too much 
upon his own legs. I fancy his good fortune will 
bear him out in every thing; but in reaſon I ſhould 
think this Miniſtry to ſtand very unſteady : if they 
can carry a Peace, they may hold; I believe not 
elſe. 


4. Mr. Secretary ſent to me to-day to dine with 
him alone; but we had two more with us, which 
hindered me doing ſome buſineſs, I was this morning 
with young Harcourt, ſecretary to our ſociety, to 
take a room for our weekly meetings ; and the fel- 
low aſked us five guineas a week only to have leave 
to dine once a week; was not that pretty? ſo we 
broke off with him, and are to dine next Thurſday 
at Harcourt's (he is Lord Keeper's ſon). They 
have fold off above half the third edition, and an- 
| ſwers are coming out: the Dutch Envoy refuſed 
dining with Dr. D'avenant, becauſe he was ſuſpected 

67 | t0 
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to write it: I have made ſome alterations in every 
edition, and it has coſt me more trouble, for the 
time, fince the printing than before. *Tis ſent over 
to Ireland, and I ſuppoſe you will have it reprinted. 

5. They are now printing the fourth edition, 
which is reckoned very extraordinary, conſidering 
tis a dear twelvepenny book, and not bought up in 
numbers by the party to give away, as the Whigs 
do, but purely upon its own ſtrength. I have got 
an under ſpur-leather to write an Examiner again, 
and the Secretary and I will now and then ſend 
hints; but we would have it a little upon the Grub- 
ſtreet, to be a match for their writers. I dined with 
Lord Treaſurer to-day at five : he dined by himſelf 
after his family, and drinks no claret yet, for fear 
of his rheumatiſm, of which he is almoſt well. 
He was very pleaſant, as he is always; yet I fancied 
he was a little touched with the preſent poſture of 
affairs. The Elector of Hanover's Miniſter here has 
given in a violent memorial againſt the Peace, and 
cauſed it to be printed. The Whig Lords are doing 
their utmoſt for a majority againſt Friday, and de- 
hgn, if they can, to addreſs the Queen againſt the 
Peace, Lord Nottingham, a famous Tory and 
ſpeech-maker, is gone over to the Whig fide : they 
toaſt him daily, and Lord Wharton ſays, It is 
Diſmal (fo they call him from his looks) will 
fave England at laſt. Lord Treaſurer was hinting 
as if he wiſhed a ballad was made on him, and 
| will get up one againſt to-morrow. He gave 
me a ſcurrilous printed paper of bad verſes on him- 
lf, under the name of the Engliſh Catiline, and 
. Q made 
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| 
made me read them to the company. It was hi 
birth-day, which he would not tell us, but Lord 
Harley whiſpered it to me. 
6. I was this morning making the ballad, two 
degrees above Grub-ſtreet; at noon I paid a viſit to 
Mrs. Maſham, and then went to dine with our 
fociety. Poor Lord Keeper dined below ſtairs, ] 
ſappoſe on a bit of mutton. We choſe two Mem- 
bers; we were eleven met, the greateſt meeting we 
ever had: I am next week to introduce Lord Orrery, 
The printer came before we parted, and brought the 
ballad, which made them laugh very heartily Ade 
times. He is going to print the pamphlet in ſmall, 
a fifth edition, to be taken off by friends and ſent 
into the country. A fixpenny anſwer is come out, 
good for nothing, but gueſſing me among others for 
the author. To-morrow is the fatal day for the 
Parliament meeting, and we are full of hopes and 
fears. We reckon we have a majority of ten on 
our ſide in the Houſe of Lords ; yet I obſerved Mrs. 
Maſham a little uneaſy ; ſhe aſſures me the Queen ib 
ſtout. The Duke of Marlborough has not ſeen the 
Queen for ſome days paſt; Mrs. Maſham is glad of it, 
becauſe ſhe ſays, he tells a hundred lies to his friends 
of what ſhe ſays to him: he is one day humble, and 
the next on the high ropes. The Duke of Ormond, 
ney ſay, will be in town to-night by twelve. 
*7. This being the day the Parliament was to 
meet, and the great queſtion to be determined, | 
went with Dr. Friend to dine in the city, on put- 
Pole to be out of the way, and we ſent our printer 
to ſee what was our fate; but he gave us a moſt 
3 melan- 


-- 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 227 


melancholy account of things. The Earl of Not- 
tingham began, and ſpoke againſt a Peace, and de- 
fired that in their addreſs they might put in a 
clauſe to adviſe the Queen not to make a peace 
without Spain; which was debated, and carried by 
the Whigs by about fix voices: and this has ha p- 
pened entirely by my Lord Treaſurer's neglect, who 
did not take timely care to make up all his ſtrength, 
although every one of us gave him caution enough. 
Nottingham has certainly been bribed, The queſtion 
is yet only carried in the Committee of the whole 
Houſe, and we hope when it is reported to the 
Houle to-morrow, we ſhall have a majority by ſome 
Scotch Lords coming to town. However, it is a 
mighty blow and loſs of reputation to Lord Trea- 
ſurer, and may end in his ruin. I hear the thing 
only as the printer brought it, who was at the de- 
bate ; but how the miniſtry take it, or what their 
hopes and fears are, I cannot tell until I ſee them. 
| thall be early with the Secretary to-morrow, and 
then I will tell you more, and ſhall write a full 
account to the Biſhop of Clogher to-morrow, and 
to the Archbiſhop of Dublin, if I have time. . I 
am horribly down at preſent. I long to know how 
Lord Treaſurer bears this, and what remedy he has. 
The Duke of Ormond came this day to town, and 
was there, 

8. I was early this morning with the Secretary, 
and talkt over this matter. He hoped, that when 
it was reported this day in the Houſe of Lords, they 
would diſagree with their Committee, and fo the 
matter would go off, only with a little loſs of re- 


Q 2 putation 


the Houſe, where ſhe fat to hear the debate, the 
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putation to Lord Treaſurer. I dined with Dr. 
Cockburn, and after a Scotch Member came in, 
and told us that the clauſe was carried againſt the 
Court in the Houſe of Lords almoſt two to one, 
I went immediately to Mrs. Maſham, and meeting 
Dr. Arbuthnot (the Queen's favourite phyſician) we 
went together. She was juſt come from waiting at 
the Queen's dinner, and going to her own. She 
had heard nothing of the thing being gone againſt 
us. It ſeems Lord Treaſurer had been fo negligent, 
that he was with the Queen while the queſtion was 
put in the Houſe: I immediately told Mrs. Maſham, 
that either ſhe and Lord Treaſurer had joined with 
the Queen to betray us, or that they two were be- 
trayed by the Queen : ſhe proteſted ſolemnly it was 
not the former, and I believed her; but ſhe gave 
me ſome lights to ſuſpect the Queen is changed. 
For, yeſterday when the Queen was going from 


Duke of Shrewſbury Lord Chamberlain aflced her, 
whether he or the great Chamberlain Lindfay ought 
to lead her ont ; ſhe anſwered ſhort, Neither of you, 
and gave her hand to the Duke of Somerſet, who 
was louder than any in the Houſe for the clauſe 
againſt Peace. She gave me one or two more in- 
ſtances of this fort, which convince me that the 
Queen is falſe, or at leaſt very much wavering. Mr. 
Maſham begged us to ſtay, becauſe Lord Treaſurer 
would call, and we were reſolved to fall on him 
about his negligence in ſecuring a majority. He 
eame, and appeared in good humour as uſual, but 
J thought his countenance was much caſt down. I 

_ raillied 
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raitlied him, and defired him to give me his ſtaff, 
which he did; I told him, If he would ſecure it 
me a week, I would ſet all right: he aſked, How ? 
I aid, I would immediately turn Lord Marlborough, 
his two daughters, the Duke and Ducheſs of Somer- 
ſet, and Lord Cholmondely out of all their employ- 
ments; and I believe he had not a friend but was 
of my opinion. Arbuthnot aſked, How he came 
not to ſecure a majority? He could anſwer nothing, 
but that he could not help it, if people would lie and 
forſwear. A poor anſwer for a great Miniſter. There 
fell from him a ſcripture expreſſion, that the hearts 
of Kings are unſearchable. 1 told him, It was what 
I feared, and -was from him the worſt news he 
could tell me. I begged him to know what he had 
to truſt to; he ſtuck a little; but at laſt bid me 
not fear, for all would be well yet. We would 
fain have had him eat a bit where he was, but he 
would go home, it was paſt fix: he made me go 
home with him. There we found his brother and 
Mr. Secretary. He made his ſon take a liſt of all 
in the Houſe of Commons who had places, and 
yet voted againſt the Court, in ſuch a manner as if 
they ſhould loſe their places: I doubt he is not 
able to compaſs it. Lord Keeper came in an hour, 
and they were going upon buſineſs. So I left him, 
and returned to Mrs. Maſham ; but ſhe had com- 
pany with her, and I would not ſtay.— This is a 
long journal, and of a day that may produce great 
alterations, and hazard the ruin of England. The 
Whigs are all in triumph; they foretold how all 
this would be, but we thought it boaſting. Nay, 
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they ſaid the Parliament ſhould be diſſolved before 
Chriſtmas, and perhaps it may: this is all your 
d d Ducheſs of Somerſet's doings. I warned 
them of it nine months ago, and a hundred times 
ſince : the Secretary always dreaded it. I told Lord 
Treaſurer, I ſhould have the advantage of him ; for 
he would loſe his head, and I ſhould only be hang- 
ed, and fo carry my body entire to the grave. 

9. I was this morning with Mr. Secretary ; we 
are both of opinion that the Queen is falſe. I 
told him what I heard, and he confirmed it by 
other circumſtances. I then went to my friend 
Lewis, who had ſent to ſee me. He talks of no- 
thing but retiring to his eſtate in Wales. He gave 
me reaſons to believe the whole matter is ſettled be- 
tween the Queen and the Whigs; he hears that 
Lord Somers is to be Treaſurer, and believes, that 
ſooner than turn out the Ducheſs of Somerſet, ſhe 
will diſſolve the Parliament, and get a Whiggiſh 
one, which may be done by managing elections. 
Things are now in the criſis, and a day or two will 
determine. - I have defired him to engage Lord 
Treaſurer, that as ſoon as he finds the change is 
reſolved on, he will ſend me abroad as Queens 
ſecretary ſomewhere or other, where I may remain 
till the new Miniſters recal me; and then I will be 
ſiek for five or ſix months till the ſtorm has ſpent 
itſelf. I hope he will grant me this; for I ſhould 
hardly truſt myſelf. to the mercy of my enemies 
while their anger is freſh. I dined to-day with the 
Secretary, who affects mirth, and ſeems to hope all 


will yet be well. I took him aſide after dinner, 
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told him how I had ſerved them, and had aſked no 
reward, but thought I might aſk ſecurity; and 
then defired the ſame thing of him, to fend me 
abroad before a change. He embraced me, and 
ſwore he would take the ſame care of me as him- 
ſelf, Sc. but bid me have courage, for that in two 
days my Lord Treaſurer's wiſdom would appear 
greater than ever; that he ſuffered all that had 
happened on purpoſe, and had taken meaſures to 
turn it to advantage. I ſaid, God ſend it; but 1 
do not believe a ſyllable; and as far as J can judge, 
the game 1s loſt. I ſhall know more ſoon, and my 
letters will at leaſt be a good hiſtory to ſhew you the 
ſteps of this change. 

10. I was this morning with Lewis, who thinks 
they will let the Parliament fit till they have given 
the money, and then diflolve them in Spring, and 
break the Miniſtry. He ſpoke to Lord Treaturer 
about what I defired him. My Lord defired him 
with great earneſtneſs to aſſure me, that all would 
be well, and that I ſhould fear nothing. I dined 
in the city with a friend. This day the Commons 
went to the Queen with their addreſs, and all the 
Lords who were for the Peace went with them, to 
ſhew their zeal. I have now ſome farther con- 
viction that the Queen is falſe, and it begins to be 
. 


. I went between two and three to ſee Mrs. 
. Maſham - while I was there ſhe went to her bed- 
chamber to try a petticoat. Lord Treaſurer came in 
to ſee her, and ſeeing me in the outer room fell a 


falllying me; ſays he, You had better keep com- 
Q4 pany 
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pany with me, than with ſuch a flow as Lewis, 

who has not the ſoul of a chicken, nor the kin 
of a mite. Then he went in to Mrs. Maſham, and 
as he came back deſired her leave to let me 90 
home with him to dinner. He aſked, whether ! 
was not afraid to be ſeen with him? I ſaid, I never 
valued my Lord Treaſurer in my life, and therefore 
ſhould have always the ſame eſteem for Mr. Harley 
and Lord Oxford. He ſeemed to talk confidently, 
as if he reckoned that all this would turn to advan- 
tage. I could not forbear hinting, that he was not 
ſure of the Queen; and that thoſe ſcoundrel, ftary- 
ing Lords would never have dared to vote againſt 
the Court, if Somerſet had not aſſured them, that 
it would pleaſe the Queen. He ſaid, That was 
true, and Somerſet did ſo. I ſtaid till fix ; then 
de Buys, the Dutch Envoy, came to him, and [ 
left him. Prior was with us a while after dinner. 
I ſee him and all of them caſt down; though they 
make the beſt of it. 

12. Ford is come to town; I ſaw him laſt night; 
he is in no fear, but ſanguine, although I have told 
him the ſtate of things. This change ſo reſembles 
the laſt, that I wonder they do not obſerve it. The 
Secretary ſent for me yeſterday to dine with him, 
but I was abroad; I hope he had ſomething to ſay 
to me. This is morning, and I write in bed, I 
am going to the Duke of Ormond, whom 1 have 
not yet ſeen. Morrow, firrahs.—At night. | 
was to ſee the Duke of Ormond this morning: he 
aſked me two or three queſtions after his civil way, 
and they related to Ireland: at laſt I told him, that 
from 
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from the time I had ſeen him, I never once thought 
of Iriſh affairs. He whiſpered me, that he hone 
[ had done ſome good things here; I faid, If every 
body elſe had done half as much, we ſhould not be 
as we are: then we went aſide, and talked over af- 
fairs. I told him how all things ſtood, and adviſed 
him what was to be done. I then went and fat an 
hour with the Ducheſs ; then as long with Lady 
Oglethorp, who is ſo cunning a devil, that I be- 
lieve ſhe could yet find a remedy, if they would 
take her advice, I dined with a friend at Court. 

13. I was this morning with the Secretary ; he 
will needs pretend to talk as if things would be 
well; Will you believe it, ſaid he, if you ſee theſe 
people turned out? I faid, Yes, if I ſaw the Duke 
and Ducheſs of Somerſet out : he ſwore, if they 
were not, he would give up his place. Our Society 
dined to-day at Sir William Wyndham's; we were 
thirteen preſent. Lord Orrery, and two other Mem- 
bers were introduced; I left them at ſeven. I for- 
got to tell you, that the printer told me yeſterday, 
that Morphew, the publiſher, was ſent for by that 

Lord Chief Juſtice, who was a manager againſt 
| Sacheverell : he ſhewed him two or three papers and 
pamphlets; among the reſt mine of the Conduct of 
the Allies, threatened him, aſked who was the au- 
thor, and has bound him over to appear next term. 
He would not have the impudence to do this, if he 
did not foreſee what was coming at Court. 


14. Lord Shelburn was with me this morning, 
to be informed of the ſtate of affairs, and defired I 
would anſwer all his objections againſt a Peace, 

0 which 


234 DR. SWIFT's 
which was ſoon done, for he would not give me 
room to put in a word. He is a man of good ſenſe 
enough; but argues ſo violently, that he will ſome 
day or other put himſelf into a conſumption. He 
deſires that he may not be denied when he come; 
to ſee me, which I promiſed, but will not perform. 
Leigh and Sterne ſet out for Ireland on Monday 
ſennight: I ſuppoſe they will be with you long be. 
fore this.——I was to-night drinking very good BW nion 
wine in ſcurvy company, at leaſt ſome of them; ] 


was drawn in, but will be more cautious for the 
future: tis late, Sc. 


15. Morning. They ſay the Occaſional Bill i; 
brought to-day into the Houſe of Lords; but ! 
know not. I will now put an end to my letter, and 
give it in to the poſt-houſe myſelf. This will be a 
memorable letter, and I ſhall ſigh to ſee it ſome 
years hence. Here are the firſt ſteps towards the 
ruin of an excellent Miniſtry ; for I look upon 
them as certainly ruined ; and God knows what may 


be the conſequences. I now bid my deareſt MD Ih 
farewel ; for company is coming, and I muſt be at me 
Lord Dartmouth's office by noon. Farewel, deateſt he 
MD; I wiſh you a merry Chriſtmas ; I believe you _ 
will have this about that time. Love Preſto, who bra 
loves MD above all things a thouſand times. Fare- it © 
wel again, deareſt MD, &c. , 
ot 

pl 

m 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


London, Dec. 15, 1711. 


PUT in my letter this evening myſelf. I was 
[ to-day enquiring at the Secretary's office of Mr. 
Lewis, how things went: I there met Prior, who 
told me, he gave all for gone, &c. and was of opi- 
nion the whole Miniſtry would give up their places 
next week ; Lewis thinks they will not till Spring, 
when the ſeſſion is over; both of them entirely de- 
ſpair, I went to ſee Mrs. Maſham, who invited 
me to dinner ; but I was engaged to Lewis. At four 
I went to Maſham's. He came and whiſpered me, 
that he had it from a very good hand, that all 
would be well, and I found them both very chear- 
ful. The company was going to the Opera, but 
deſired I would come and ſup with them. I did 
ſo at ten, and Lord Treaſurer was there, and ſat 
with us till paſt twelve, and was more chearful than 
[ have ſeen him theſe ten days. Mrs. Maſham told 
me, he was mightily caſt down ſome days ago, and 
he could not indeed hide it from me. Arbuth- 
not is in good hopes, that the Queen has not be- 
trayed us; but only has been frightened, and flat- 
tered, Sc. But I cannot yet be of his opinion, 
whether my reaſons are better, or that my fears are 
greater, I do reſolve, if they give up, or are turned 
out ſoon, to retire for ſome months, and I have 
pitched upon the place already : but I will take 
methods for hearing from MD, and writing to them. 
But I would be out of the way upon the firſt of the 

TY | fer- 
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ferment ; for they lay all things on me, even fon; 
I have never read. 
16. I took courage to-day, and went to Cour 
with a very chearful countenance, It was mightily 
crowded; both parties coming to obſerve each other; 
faces. I avoided Lord Hallifax's bow till he force 
it on me; but we did not talk together. I could 
not make leſs than fourſcore bows, of which about 
twenty might be to Whigs. The Duke of Somer. 
ſet is gone to Petworth, and, I hear, the Duche, 
too, of which I ſhall be very glad. Prince Ev 
gene, who was expected here ſome days ago, ve 
are now told, will not come at all. The Whig 
deſigned to have met him with forty thouſand horte. 
Lord Treaſurer told me ſome days ago of his dil. 
courſe with the Emperor's refident, that pupyy 
Hoffman, about Prince Eugene's coming ; by which 
I found my Lord would hinder it, if he could; and 
we ſhall be all glad if he does not come, and think 
it a good point gained. Sir Andrew Fountain, 
Ford and I dined to-day with Mrs. Van, by i invi- 
tation. 
17. J have miſtaken the * of the WARY and 
been forced to mend it thrice. I dined to-day 
with Mr. Maſham and his Lady, by invitation, 
Lord Treaſurer was to be there, but came not. 
It was to entertain Buys, the Dutch Envoy, who 
ſpeaks Engliſh well enough: he was plaguy poli- 
tick, telling a thouſand lies, of which none paſſed 
upon any of us. We are ſtill in the condition of 
ſuſpenſe, and, I think, have little hopes. The 
Ducheſs of Somerſet is not gane ta Ae 1 
the 
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the Duke; and that is a poor ſacrifice. I believe 
the Queen certainly deſigns to change the Miniftry 
but perhaps may put it off till the ſeſſion is over: 
and I think they had better give up now, if ſhe 
will not deal openly ; and then they need not an- 
ſwer for the conſequences of a Peace, when it is 
in other hands, and may yet be broken. They 
fay, my Lord Privy-ſeal ſets out for Holland this 
week : ſo the Peace goes on. 


18. It has rained hard from morning till night, 
and coſt me three ſhillings in coach-hire. We 
have had abundance of wet weather. I dined in 
the city, and was with the printer, who has now 
a fifth edition of the Conduct, &c. it is in ſmall, and 
fold for fix-pence ; they have printed as many as 
three editions, becauſe they are to be ſent in numbers 
into the country by great men, Sc. who ſubicribe 
for hundreds. It has been ſent a fortnight ago to 
Ireland; I ſuppoſe you will print it there. The 
Tory Lords and Commons in Parhament argue all 
from it: and all agree, that never any thing of that 
kind was of ſo great conſequence, or made ſo many 
converts. By the time I have ſent this letter, I 
expect to hear from little MD: it will be a month 
two days hence ſince I had your laſt, and I will - 
allow ten days for accidents. I cannot get rid of the 
leavings of a cold I got a month ago; or elle it is a 
new one. I have been writing letters all this even- 
ing till I am weary, and I am ſending out another 
little thing, which I hope to finiſh this week, and 
deſign to ſend to the printer in an unknown hand. 
There was printed a Grub-ſtreet ſpeech of Lord 
Notting- 
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Nottingham ; and he was ſuch an owl to complain 


of it in the Houſe of Lords, who have taken up week 
the printer for it. I heard at Court, that Walpole at t 
(a great Whig Member) faid, that I and my whin. vo- d 
ſical club writ it at one of our meetings, and that! Leer 
ſhould pay for it. He will find he lies; and I thai lette 
let him know by a third hand my thoughts of him, 2 
He is to be Secretary of State, if the Miniſtry befc 
changes: but he has lately had a bribe proved app 
againſt him in Parliament, while he was Secre- Cc. 
tary at War. He is one of the Whigs chief 180 
ſpeakers. to 
19. Sad diſmal weather. I went to the Secre- the 
tary's office, and Lewis made me dine with him, thi! 
J intended to have dined with Lord Treaſurer, | We 
have not ſeen the Secretary this week. Things do be 
not mend at all. Lord Dartmouth deſpairs, and is wi 
for giving up; Lewis is of the fame mind; but let 
Lord Treaſurer only ſays, Poh, poh, all will be hit 
well. I am come home early to finiſh ſomething aw 
I am doing ; but I find I want heart and humour; n 
the 


and would read any idle book that came in my 
way. I have juſt ſent away a penny paper to 
make a little miſchief. Patrick is gone to the 
burial of an Iriſh footman, who was Dr. King's 
ſervant ; he died of a conſumption, a fit death for 
a poor ſtarving wit's foatman. The Iriſh ſervants 
always club to bury a countryman. 

20, I was with the Secretary this morning, and 
for aught I can ſee we ſhall have a languiſhing 
death : I can know-nothing, nor themſelves nei- 


ther. I dined, you know, with our Society, and 
5 that 
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that odious Secretary would make me preſident next 
week, fo I muſt entertain them this day ſennight 
at the Thatched-houſe Tavern, where we Hd 
to-day ; it will coſt me five or fix pounds ; yet the 
Secretary ſays, he will give me wine. I found a 
letter when I came home from the Biſhop of Clogher. 
21. This is the firſt time I ever got a new cold 
before the old one was going: it came yeſterday, and 
appeared 1 in all due forms, eyes and noſe running, 
Sc. and is now very bad, and I cannot tell how 
I got it. Sir Andrew Fountain and I were invited 
to dine with Mrs. Van.— I was this morning with 
the Duke of Ormond ; and neither he nor I can 
think of any thing to comfort us in preſent affairs. 
We muſt certainly fall, if the Ducheſs of Somerſet 
be not turned out; and no-body believes the Queen 
will ever part with her. The Duke and I were 
ſettling when Mr. Secretary and I ſhould dine with 
him, and he fixt upon Tueſday; and when I came 
away I remembered it was Chriſtmas Day. I was 
to ſee Lady „who is juſt up after lying- in; and 
the uglieſt fight I have ſeen, pale, dead, old and 
yellow, for want of her paint. She has turned my 
ſtomach. But ſhe will ſoon be painted, and a 
beauty again. 

22. I find myſelf diſordered with a pain all round 
the ſmall of my back, which I imputed to Cham- 
pagne I had drunk; but find it to have been only 
my new cold. It was a fine froſty day, and I re- 
ſolved to walk into the city. I called at Lord Trea- 
ſurer's at eleven, and ſtaid ſome time with him. 
| He 
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/ 
He ſhewed me a letter from a great Preſbyterian 
parſon ® to him, complaining how their friends had 
betrayed them by paſſing this Conformity Bill; and 


he ſhewed me the anſwer he had written ; which 
his friends would not let him ſend ; but was a yery wha 
good one. He is very chearful ; but gives one ng the 
hopes, nor has any to give, I went into the city, day 
and there I dined. Patt 
23, Morning. As I was drefling to go to church, con 
a friend that was to ſee me, adviſed me not to ſtir dru 
out; ſo I ſhall keep at home to-day, and only eat of i 
ſome broth, if I can get it. It is a terrible cold mo! 
froſt, and ſnow fell yeſterday, which {till remains; / 
look there, you may ſee it from the pent-houſes, ma! 
The Lords made yeſterday two or three votes about 90 
Peace, and Hanover, of a very angry kind, to vex ord 
the Miniſtry, and they will meet ſooner by a fott- At 
night than the Commons; and they ſay, are pte- eng 
paring ſome knocking addreſſes. Morrow, ſirrahs. cel 
TIl fit at home, and when I go to bed, I will tell in 
you how I am.—I have fat at home all day, and ſhe 
eaten only a meſs of broth and a roll. I have writ- the 
ten a Prophecy, which I deſign to print; I did it dre 
to-day, and ſome other verſes. ter 
24. I went into the city to-day in a coach, and 4 


dined there. My cold is going. It is now bitter 
hard froſt, and has been fo theſe three or four days. 
My Propheſy F is printed, and will be publiſhed 


6 * This Preſbyterian teacher was Mr. Shower. Vide his letter to 
the Lord High Treaſurer Oxford, and my Lord Treaſurer's anſwer. 

1 The Windſor Prophecy. 

after 
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after Chriſtmas Day; I like it mightily; I don't 
know how it will paſs. You will never underſtand 
it at your diſtance, without help. I believe every 
body will gueſs it to be mine, becauſe it is ſome- 
what in the ſame manner with that of Merlin in 
| the Miſcellanies. My Lord Privy-ſeal {et out this 
day for Holland : he'll have a cold journey. I gave 
Patrick half a crown for his Chriſtmas-box, on 
condition he would be good, and he came home 
drunk at midnight. I have taken a memorandum 
of it; becauſe I never deſign to give him a groat 
more. *Tis cruel cold. 

25. I wiſh deareſt MD a merry Chriſtmas, and 
many a one; but mine 1s melancholy : I durſt not 
go to church to-day, finding mylelf a little out of 
order, and it ſnowing prodigiouſly, and freezing. 
At noon I went to Mrs. Van, who had this week 
engaged me to dine there to-day : and there I re- 
ceived the news, that poor Mrs. Long died at Lynn 
in Norfolk on Saturday laſt, at four in the morning; 
ſhe was ſick but four hours. We ſuppoſe it was 
the aſthma, which ſhe was ſubject to as well as the 
dropſy, as ſhe ſent me word in her laſt letter, writ- 
ten about five weeks ago; but then ſaid ſhe was rec 
covered. I never was more afflicted at any death. 
The poor creature had retired to Lynn two years 
ago, to live cheap, and pay her debts. In her laſt 
letter ſhe told me ſhe hoped to be eaſy by Chriſt- 
mas; and ſhe kept her word, although ſhe meant 
it otherwiſe. She had all forts of amiable qualities, 
and no ill ones, but the indiſcretion of too much 
neglecting her own affairs. She had two thouſand 
Vol. XV. R pounds 


242 DR. SWIFT's 


pounds left her by an old grandmother, with which 
ſhe intended to pay her debts, and live on an an. 
nuity ſhe had of one hundred pounds a year, ang 
Newburg-houſe, which would be about fixty pounds 
more. That odious grandmother living ſo long, 
forced her to retire ; for the two thouſand pounds 
was ſettled on her after the old woman's death, yet 
her brute of a brother, Sir James Long, would not 
advance it for her; elſe ſhe might have paid her 
debts, and continued here, and lived ſtill: I he. 
lieve melancholy helped her on to her grave. ] 
have ordered a paragraph to be put in the Poſt-boy, 
giving an account of her death, and making ho- 
nourable mention of her; which is all I can do to 
ſerve her memory: but one reaſon was ſpite; for, 
her brother would fain have her death a ſecret, to 
ſave the charge of bringing her up here to bury 
her, or going into mourning. Pardon all this, for 
the ſake of a poor creature I had ſo much friend- 
ſhip for. 

26. I went to Mr. Secretary this morning, and 
he would have me dine with him. I called at noon 
at Mrs. Maſham's, who defired me not to let the 
Prophecy be publiſhed, for fear of angering the 
Queen about the Ducheſs of Somerſet ; fo I writ 
to the printer to ſtop them. They have been printed 
and given about, but not fold. I faw Lord Trea- 
ſurer there, who had been two hours with the Queen; 
and Mrs. Maſham is in hopes things will do well 
again. I went at night again, and ſupped at Mr. 
Maſham's, and Lord Treaſurer fat with us till one 
oclock. So tis late, &c, 
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27. I entertained our Society at the Thatched- 
houſe Tavern to-day at dinner ; but brother Bathurſt 
ſent for wine, the houſe affording none. The 
printer had not received my letter, and fo he brought 
us dozens apiece of the Prophecy ; but I ordered 
him to part with no more. Tis an admirable good 
one, and people are mad for it. The froſt till con- 
tinues violently cold. Mrs. Maſham invited me to 
come to-night and play at cards; but our Society 
did not part till nine. But I ſupped with Mrs. 
Hill, her ſiſter, and there was Mrs. Maſham and 
Lord Treaſurer, and we ſtaid till twelve. He is 
endeavouring to get a majority againſt next Wed- 
neſday, when the Houſe of Lords is to meet, and 
the Whigs intend to make ſome violent addreſſes 
againſt a Peace, if not prevented. God knows 
what will become of us.——It is till prodigiouſly 
cold; but ſo I told you already. We have eggs on 
the ſpit, I wiſh they may not be addle. When I 
came home to-night I found, forſooth, a letter from 
MD, N. 24, 24, 24, 24; there, do you know 
the numbers now ? and at the ſame time one from 
Joe, full of thanks: let him know TI have received 
it, and am glad of his ſucceſs, but won't put him 
to the charge of a letter. I had a letter ſome time 
wo from Mr. Warburton *, and I beg one of you 
will copy out what I ſhall tell you, and ſend it by 
ſome opportunity to Warburton. Tis as follows: 
The Doctor has received Mr. Warburton's letter, and 
deſires he will let the Doctor know, where that ac- 


*The Doctor's Curate at Laracor. 
22 cident 


* 
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cident he mentions is like ſoon to happen, and he 
will do what he can in it. And pray, Madam, 
let them know, that I do this to fave myſelf the 
trouble, and them the expence, of a letter.—Anq ] 
think this is enough for one that comes home at 
twelve from a Lord Treaſurer and Mrs. Maſham, 
Oh, I could tell you ten thouſand things of our 
mad politicks, upon what ſmall circumſtances great 
affairs have turned. But I will go reſt my buſy 
head. 
28. I was this morning with brother Bathurſt to 
ſee the Duke of Ormond. We have given his 
grace ſome hopes to be one of our Society. The 
Secretary and I and Bathurſt are to dine with him 
on Sunday next. The Duke is not in much hopes, 
but has been very buſy in endeavouring to bring 
over ſome Lords againſt next Wedneſday. The 
Ducheſs catched me as I was going out; ſhe is 
ſadly in fear about things, and blames me for not 
mending them by my credit with Lord Treaſurer ; 
and I blame her, She met me in the ſtreet at 
noon, and engaged me to dine with her, which 
I did; and we talked an hour after dinner in her 
cloſet. If we miſcarry on Wedneſday, I believe it 
will be by fome ſtrange ſort of neglect. They 
talk of making eight new Lords, by calling up tome 
Peers eldeſt ſons; but they delay ſtrangely. I faw 
Judge Coote to-day at the Duke of Ormond's : he 
deſires to come and ſee me, to juſtify his principle. 
29. Morning. This goes to-day. I will not 
anſwer yours, your 24th, till my next, which ſhall 
begin to-night, as uſual, Lord Shelburn has ſent 
h to 
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to invite me to dinner, but I am engaged with 
Lewis at Ned Southwell's. Lord Northampton and 
Lord Ayleſbury's ſons are both made Peers; but we 
ſhall want more. I write this poſt to your Dean. 
[ owe the Archbiſhop a letter this long time. All 
people that come from Ireland complain of him, 
and ſcold me for protecting him. Pray, Madam 
Dingley, let me know what Preſto has received for 
this year, or whether any thing is due to him for 
laſt: I cannot look over your former letters now. 
As for Dingley's own account of her Exchequer 
money, I will give it on t'other fide. Farewel, my 
own deareſt MD, and love Preſto; and God ever 
bleſs deareft MD, Sc. Sc. I with you many hap- 
py Chriſtmaſſes and New-Years. 


I have owned to the Dean a letter I juſt had from 
you ; but that I had not one this great while before. 


DixGcLEY's Account. 

Received of Mr. Tooke, - - - - 6 17 6 
Deducted for entering the letter of 10 5 
attorney, — — = = — — 

For the three half crowns it uſed to 

coſt you, I don't know why vr 7 6 
wherefore, = = = = = = 

For exchange to Ireland, - - - - © 10 © 
For coach-hire, — = - --. 00 2 6 


" 


In all, juſt 8 o o 


80 there's your money, and we are both even : 
for I'll pay you no more than that eight pounds 


Iriſh, and pray be ſatisfied. | | 
55 Church- 


* 
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Churchwarden's accounts, boys. 

Saturday night. I have broke open my letter, 
and tore it into the bargain ; to let you know, that 
we are all ſafe; the Queen has made no leſs than 
twelve Lords to have a majority; nine new ones, 
the other three Peers ſons; and has turned out the 
Duke of Somerſet. She is awaked at laſt, and is 
Lord Treaſurer : I want nothing now but to ſee 
the Ducheſs out. But we ſhall do without her. We 
are all extremely happy. Give me joy, ſirrahs. This 
is written in a Coffee-houſe. Three of the new 
Lords are of our Society. 


LETTER XXXVII. 


London, Dec. 29, 1711, 


PUT my letter in this evening, after coming 

L from dinner at Ned Southwell's, where I drank 
very good Iriſh wine, and we were in great joy at 
this happy turn of affairs. The Queen has been 
at laſt perſuaded to her own intereſt and ſecurity, 
and I freely think ſhe muſt have made both herſelf 
and kingdom very unhappy, if ſhe had done othcr- 
wiſe. It is ſtill a mighty ſecret that Maſham is to 
be one of the new Lords; they fay he does not yet 
know it himſelf ; but the Queen is to ſurpriſe him 
with it. Mr. Secretary will be a Lord at the end 


of the ſeſſion; but they want him till in Parliament. 
After all, it is a ſtrange unhappy neceſſity of making 
ſo many Peers together; but the Queen has drawn 
it upon herſelf, by her confounded trimming ard 
moderation. Three, as I told you, are of our Society. 


30. I writ 
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o. I writ the Dean and you a lie yeſterday ; for 
the Duke of Somerſet is not yet turned out. I 
was to-day at Court, and reſolved to be very civil to 
the Whigs; but ſaw few there. When I was in 
the Bedchamber talking to Lord Rocheſter, he went 
up to Lady Burlington, who aſked him, who I 
was; and Lady Sunderland and the whiſpered about 
me: I deſired Lord Rocheſter to tell Lady Sunder- 
Jand, I doubted ſhe was not as much in love with 
me as I was with her; but he would not deliver 

my meſſage. The Ducheſs of Shrewſbury came 
running up to me, and clapt her fan up to hide us 
from the company, and we gave one another joy of 
this change; but ſighed, when we reflected on the 
Somerſet family not being out. The Secretary and 
I, and brother Bathurſt, and Lord Windſor, dined 
with the Duke of Ormond. Bathurſt and Windſor 
are to be two of the new Lords. I deſired Lord 
Radnor's brother, at Court to-day, to let my Lord 
know I would call on him at fix, which I did, and 
was arguing with him three hours to bring him over 
to us, and I ſpoke ſo cloſely, that I believe he will 
be tractable ; but he is a ſcoundrel, and though I 
laid I only talked for my love to him, I told a lie 
for I did not care if he were hanged; but every 
one gained over is of conſequence. The Duke of 
Marlborough was at Court to-day, and no-body 
hardly took notice of him. Maſham's being a Lord 
begins to take- wind : nothing at Court can be kept 
a ſecret, Wedneſday will be a great day : you ſhall 
know more, | 


R 4. 31. Our 
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31. Our froſt is broken ſince yeſterday, and it j is chile 
very flabbery ; yet I walked to the city and dined, in wa 
and ordered ſome things with the printer. I haw ble 
ſettled Dr. King in the Gazette; it will be worth diers 
two hundred pounds a year to him. Our new may 
Lords patents are paſſed: I don't like the expe - no m 


dient, if we could have found any other. I ſee] ſentn 
have ſaid this before. I hear the Duke of Mar]. 2. 


borough is turned out of all his employments: [ new 
ſhall know to- -morrow, when I am 'to carry Dr, to ſec 
King to dine with the Secretary. — Theſe are ſtrong houſ 
remedies; ; pray God the patient is able to bear them, give 


The laſt miniſtry people are utterly deſperate. ind! 
Jan. 1. Now I wiſh my deareſt little MD many with 
happy New-years; yes, both Dingley and Stella, raiſe 
aye and Preſto too, many bappy New-years. I dined wen 
with the Secretary, and it is true that the Duke of joy « 
Marlborough is turned out of all. The Duke of 
Ormond has got his regiment of Foot-guards, I 
know not who has the reſt. If the Miniſtry be not 
ſure of a Peace, I ſhall wonder at this ſtep, and do 
not approve it at beſt, The Queen and Lord Trea- 
ſurer mortally hate the Duke of Marlborough, and 
to that he owes his fall, more than to his other 
faults: unleſs he has been tampering too far with 
his party, of which I have not heard any particu- 
lars ; however it be, the world abroad will blame 
us. I confeſs my belief, that he has not one good 
quality 1 in the world beſide that of a General, and 
even that I have heard denicd by ſeveral great fol- 
diers. But we have had conſtant ſucceſs in arms 
£7 F 1 white 
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while he commanded. Opinion is a mighty matter 
in war, and I doubt but the French think it impoſ- 
üble to conquer an army that he leads, and our ſol- 
ders think the ſame; and how far even this ſtep 
may encourage the French to play tricks with us, 
no man knows. I do not love to ſee perſonal re- 
ſentment mix with publick affairs. 

2. This being the day the Lords meet, and the 
new Peers to be introduced, I went to Weſtminſter 
to ſee the ſight ; but the crowd was too great in the 
houſe. So I only went into the robing-room, to 
give my four brothers joy, and Sir Thomas Manſel, 
ind Lord Windſor; the other fix I am not acquainted 
with, It was apprehended the Whigs would have 
raiſed ſome difficulties, but nothing happened. I 
went to ſee Lady Maſham at noon, and wiſh her 
joy of her new honour, and a happy new-year. I 
found her very well pleaſed ; for peerage will be 
ſome ſort of protection to her upon any turn of af- 
fairs. She engaged me to come at night, and ſup 
with her and Lord Treaſurer; I went at nine, and 
ſhe was not at home, ſo I would not ſtay. —No, no, 
| won't anſwer your letter yet, young women. I 
dined with a friend in the neighbourhood. I ſee 
nothing here like Chriſtmas, except brawn or mince- 
ples in places where I dine, and giving away my half 
crowns like farthings to great mens porters and but- 
lers. Yeſterday I paid ſeven good guineas to the 
fellow at the tavern, where I treated the Society. I. 
have a great mind to ſend you the bill. I think I 
told you ſome articles. I have not heard whether 
any thing was done in the Houſe of Lords after in- 
's | troducing 
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troducing the new ones. Ford has been fitting with 
me till peeaſt tweeleve a clock. 

3. This was our Society day, Lord Dupplin wx 
Prefident ; we chooſe every week; the laſt Preſident 
treats and chooſes his ſucceſſor. I believe our dinner 
coſt fifteen pounds beſide wine. The Secretary 
grew briſk, and would not let me go, nor Lord 
Lanſdown, who would fain have gone home to his 
Lady, being newly married to Lady Mary 'Thynne, 
It was near one when we parted ; ſo you muſt think 
I can't write much to-night. The adjourning of 
the Houſe of Lords yeſterday, as the Queen defired, 
was juſt carried by the twelve new Lords, and one 
more. Lord Radnor was not there; I hope I have 
cured him. Did I tell you, that I have brought 
Dr. King in to be Gazetteer? it will be worth aboye 
two hundred pounds a year to him: I believe I told 
you ſo before, but I am forgetful. Go, get you 
gone to ombre, and claret, and toaſted oranges, 
I'll go ſleep. 3 

4. I cannot get rid of the leavings of my cold, 

I was in the city to-day, and dined with my printer, 
and gave him a ballad made by ſeveral hands, 
know not whom. I believe Lord Treaſurer had a 
finger in it; I added three ſtanzas; I ſuppoſe Dr. 
Arbuthnot had the greateſt ſhare. I have been 
overſeeing ſome other little prints, and a pamphlet 
made by one of my underſtrappers, Somerſet is 
not out yet. I doubt not but you will have the 
Prophecy in Ireland, although it is not publiſhed 
here, only printed copies given to friends. Tell 
me, do you underſtand it? No, faith, not without 
help. 
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help. Tell me what you ſtick at, and T'l] explain. 
We turned out a member of our Society yeſterday 
for groſs neglect and non-attendance. I writ to him 
by order to give him notice of it. It is Tom Har- 
ley, Secretary to the Treaſurer, and couſin-german 
to Lord Treaſurer. He is going to Hanover from 
the Queen, I am to give the Duke of Ormond 
notice of his election as ſoon as I can ſee him. 

5. I went this morning with a pariſhioner of 
mine, one Nuttal, who came over here for a legacy 
of one hundred pounds, and a roguiſh lawyer had 
refuſed to pay him, and would not believe he was 
the man. I writ to the lawyer a ſharp letter, that I 
had taken Nuttal into my protection, and was re- 
ſolved to ſtand by him; and the next news was, 
that the lawyer deſired I would meet him, and atteſt 
he was the man, which I did, and his money was 
paid upon the ſpot. I then viſited Lord Treaſurer, 
who is now right again, and all well, only that the 
Somerſet family is not out yet. I hate that; I 
don't like it, as the man ſaid by, c. Then I went 
and viſited poor Will. Congreve, who had a French 
fellow tampering with one of his eyes; he is almoſt 
blind of both. I dined with ſome merchants in 
the city, but could not ſee Stratford, with whom J 
had buſineſs. Preſto, leave off your impertinence, 
and anſwer our letter, ſayth MD. Yes, yes, one 
of theſe days, when I have nothing elſe to do. Oh, 
faith, this letter is a week written, and not one fide 
done yet.— Theſe ugly ſpots are not tobacco, but this 
is the laſt gilt ſheet J have of large paper, therefore 
hold your tongue. Nuttal was ſurpriſed, when they 

8 gave 
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gave him bits of paper inſtead of money; but I maq, 
Ben Tooke put him in his geers: he could not reckon 
ten pounds, but was puzzled with the Iriſh way, 
Ben. Tooke and my printer have deſired me 90 
make them ſtationers to the ordnance, of which 
Lord Rivers is maſter inſtrad of the Duke of Mal. 
borough. It will be a hundred pounds a year 2. 
piece to them, if I can get it, I will try to- 
morrow. 

6. I went this morning to Earl Rivers, gave hin 
joy of his new employment, and defired him ty 
prefer my printer and bookſeller to be ſtationers to 
his office. He immediately granted it me; but, 
like an old courtier, told me it was wholly on ny 
account, but that he heard I had intended to engage 
Mr. Secretary to ſpeak to him, and defired I would 
engage him to do ſo; but that however he did it 
only for my ſake. This 1s a court trick, to oblige 
as many as you can at once. I read prayers to poor 


Mrs. Weſley (who is very much out of order) in- 7 
ſtead of going to church; and then I went to Court, mot 
which I found very full, in expectation of ſeeing de 
Prince Eugene, who landed laſt night, and lies at BW dex 
Leiceſter-Houſe ; but he was not to ſee the Queen wit 
till fix this evening. I hope and believe he comes ¶ dec 
too late to do the Whigs any good. I refuſed bee 
dining with the Secretary, and was like to loſe my h 
dinner, which was at a private acquaintance's. I ec. 
went at fix to ſee the Prince at Court; but he was Ml the 
gone in to the Queen; and when he came out, Mr. uu 
Secretary, who introduced him, walked ſo neu De 
ver 


him, tl:at be quite ſcreened him from me with his 
dep 5, great 
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great periwig. I'll tell you a good paſſage: as Prince 

Eugene was going with Mr. Secretary to Court, he 

told the, Secretary, that Hoffman, the Emperor's 

relident, ſaid to his Highneſs, that it was not proper 

to go to Court without a long wig, and his was a 

tyed-up one; now, fays the Prince, I knew not 

what to do; for I never had a long periwig in my 
life; and I have ſent to all my valets and footmen 
to ſee whether any of them have one, that I might 
borrow it; but none of them has any — Was not 
this ſpoken very greatly with ſome ſort of contempt ? 
But the Secretary ſaid ; it was a thing of no con- 
ſequence, and. only obſerved by Gentlemen-uſhers. 
| ſupped with Lord Maſham, where Lord Treaſurer 
and Mr. Secretary ſupped with us; the firſt left 
us at twelve, but the reſt did not part till two; yet 
| have written all this, becauſe it is freſh : and now 
Ill go ſleep, if I can; that is, I believe I ſhall, be- 
cauſe I have drank a little. 

7. I was this morning to give the Duke of Or- 
mond notice of the honour done him to make him 
one of our Society, and to invite him on Thurſday 
next to the Thatched-houſe : he has accepted it 
with the gratitude and humility ſuch a preferment 
deſerves; but cannot come till the next meeting, 
becauſe Prince Eugene is to dine with him that day ; 
which I allowed for a good excuſe, and will report 
accordingly. I dined with Lord Maſham, and fat 
there till eight this evening; and came home, be- 
cauſe I was not very well, but a little griped : but 
bow I am well again, I will not go, at leaſt but 
very ſeldom, to Lord Maſham's ſuppers. Lord 


Treaſurer 


>” a» ... eng "PS % AVů'w RE .. A . Vw 8 


254 DR. SWIFT 


Treaſurer is generally there, and that tempts me, 
but late fitting up does not agree with me; theres 
the ſhort and the long, and I won't do it; ſo take 
your anſwer, dear little young women; and I have 
no more to ſay to you to-night, becauſe of the 
Archbiſhop; for I am going to write a long letter 
to him ; but not ſo politickly as formerly : I won't 
truſt him. 

8. Well then, come, let us ſee this letter; if! 
muſt anſwer it, I muſt. What's here now ? yes 
faith, I lamented my birth-day “ two days after, 
and that's all; and you rhyme, Madam Stella; were 
thoſe verſes made upon my birth-day ? faith, when 
T read them, I had them running in my head all 
the day, and ſaid them over a thouſand times; they 
drank your health in all their glaſſes, and withed, 
Sc. I could not get them out of my head. What; 
no, I believe it was not; what do I ſay upon the 
eighth of December? Compare, and ſee whether! 
ſay ſo. I am glad of Mrs. Stoyte's recovery, hear- 
tily glad: your Dolly Manley's and Biſhop of 
Cloyne's child I have no concern about: I am ſorty 
in a Civil way, that's all. Yes, yes, Sir George dt. 
George dead. Go, cry, Madam Dingley ; I have 
written to the Dean. Raymond will be rich, for 
he has the building itch. I wiſh all he has got may 
put him out of debt. Poh, I have fires like light- 
'ning ; they coſt me twelvepence a week, beſide 
ſmall- coal. I have got four new caps, Madam, 
very fine and convenient, with ſtriped cambrick, in- 


Dr. Swift, upon his birth- Gay, uſed always to read the third 
chapter of Job. 
ſtead 
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Read of muſlin ; fo Patrick need not mend them, 
but take the old ones. Stella ſnatched Dingley's 
words out of her pen; Preſto a cold ; why all the 
world here is dead with them: I never had any 
thing like it in my life; tis not gone in five weeks. 
hope Leigh is with you before this, and has brought 

ur box: how do you like the ivory raſp ? Stella is 
angry; but I'll have a finer thing for her. Is not 
the apron as good ? I'm ſure I ſhall never be paid 
it: ſo all's well again. What the quarrel with Sir 
John Walters ? why, we had not one word of quar- 
rel; only he railed at me when I was gone. And 
Lord Keeper and Treafurer teaſed me for a week ; 
it was nuts to them: a ſerious thing with a venge- 
ance. The Whigs may {ell their eſtates then, or 
hang themſelves, as they are diſpoſed ; for a peace 
there will be. Lord Treaſurer told me, that Co- 
nolly was going to Hanover. Your Provoſt is a 
coxcomb. Stella 1s a good girl for not being angry 
when I tell her of ſpelling; I fee none wrong in 
this. God Almighty be praiſed that your diſorders 
leſſen, it encreaſes my hopes mightily that they will 
po off. And have you been plagued with the fear 
of the plague ? never mind thoſe reports; I have 
heard them five hundred times. Replevi? Reple- 
vin, ſimpleton, tis Dingley I mean ; but it is a hard 
word, and fo I'll excuſe it. I ſtated Dingley's ac- 
counts in my laſt. I forgot Catherine's ſevenpenny 
dinner, I hope it was beefſtakes; I'll call and eat 
them in Spring: but goody Stoyte muſt give me 
coffee, or green tea, for I drink no bohea. Well, 


aye, the pamphlet; but there are ſome additions to 
the 
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the fourth edition: the fifth edition was of fou: 
thouſand, in a ſmaller print, ſold for ſix-pence. 
Ves, I had the twenty pound bill from Parviſol; 
and what then? Pray now eat the Laracor apples; 


I beg you not to keep them, but tell me what they nun 
are. You. have had Tooke's bill in my laſt. And dine 
ſo there now, your whole letter is anſwered. I tell fee 
you what I do; I lay, your letter before me, and mee 
take it in order, and anſwer what is neceſſary; and I fa 
ſo, and fo. Well; when I expected we were all WM like 
undone, I deſigned to retire for fix months, and then and 
ſteal over to Laracor; and I had in my mouth 2 0 
thouſand times two lines of Shakeſpear, where Car- ind 
dinal Wolſey ſays; * 
A weak old man battered with ſtorms of ſtate wo! 
Is come to lay his weary bones among you.” or 

1 beg your pardon, I have cheated you all this wet 
margin; I did not perceive it; and I went on wider hed 
and wider like Stella; aukward fluts, /be writes 2 the 
there : * that's as like as two eggs a penny. A eat ale 
old man, now I am ſaying it, and ſhall till to-mor- BY 
row.—The Duke of Marlborough ſays, there is Wl 1,9 
nothing he now deſires ſo much as to contrive ſome he 
way how to ſoften Dr. Swift. He is miſtaken ; for obj 
thoſe things that have been hardeſt againſt him were Wl Th 
not written by me. Mr. Secretary told me this co 
from a friend of the Duke's; and I'm ſure now he nei 
is down, I ſhall not trample on him; although I love Wl ot 
him not, I diſlike his being out. —Bernage was to gte. 
ſee me this morning, and gave ſome very indifferent 3 
'* Theſe words in the manuſcript imitate Stella's writing, and ate an 
ſloped the wrong way. abi 


excuſes 
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excuſes, for not calling here ſo long. I care not 
to- pence. Prince Eugene did not dine with the 
Duke of Marlborough on Sunday, but was laſt 
night at Lady Betty Germain' 8 aſlemblee, and a vaſt 
number. of Ladies to ſee him. Mr. Lewis and I 
dined with a private friend. I was this morning, to 
ſke the Duke of Ormond, who appointed me to 
meet him at the Cockpit at one, but never came. 
I fat too ſome time with the Ducheſs. We don't 
like things very well yet. I am come home early, 
and going to be buſy. I'll go Write, 4, b. 

g. I could not go ſleep laſt night, till paſt two, 
and was waked before three by a noiſe of people en- 
deavouring to break open my window; for a while 1 
would not ſtir, thinking it might be my imagina- 
tion; but hearing the os continued, I roſe and 
went to the window, and then it ceaſed : I went to 
bed again, and heard it repeated more. violently ; 
then I. roſe, and called up the houſe, and got a can- 
dle: the. rogues had lifted up the ſaſh a yard; there 
are great ſheds before my windows, although my 
lodgings be a ſtory high; and if they get upon the 
ſheds, they are almoſt even with my window. We 
obſerved their track, and panes of glaſs freſh broken. 
The watchmen told us to-day, they ſaw them, but 
could not catch them: they attacked others in the 
neighbourhood, about the ſame time, and actually 
robbed a houſe in Suffolk-ſtreet, which is the next 
ſtreet but one to us. It is ſaid, they are ſeamen diſ- 
charged from ſervice. I went up to call my man, 
and found his bed empty; it ſeems he often lies 
abroad. I challenged him this morning as one of 
. 8 the 


W Rr 
'the robbers. ' He is a fad dog; and the minute] 
come fo Iteland I will diſcard him. I have thi 
day got double iron bars to every window in my 
dining-room and bed-chamber ; and I hide my purſe 
in my thread ſtocking between the bed's head and 
the wainſcot. Lewis and T dined with an old Scotch 
friend, who brought the Duke of Douglas, and 
three or four more Scots upon ns. 
10. This was our Society day you know : but 
the Duke of Ormond could not be with us, becauſe 
he dined with Prince Eugene. It coſt me a guine 
contribution to a poet, who had made a copy cf 
verſes upon monkies, applying the ſtory to the 
Duke of Marlborough ; the reſt gave two guineas, 
except the two phyſicians, who followed my ex- 
ample. I don't like this cuſtom ; the next time! 
will give nothing. I fat this evening at Lord Ma. 
ſham's with Lord Treaſurer: I don't like his coun- 
tenance ; nor 1-don't like the poſture of things well 
We cannot be ſtout, Till Somerſet s out; as s the old 
faying 1 e 
11. Mr. Lewis and I lined with the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, who eats the moſt elegantly of 
any man I know. in town: I walkt luſtily in the 


Park by moon-ſhine till eight, to ſhake off my din- le 
ner and wine; and then went to ſup at Mr. Dom- a 
ville's with Ford, and ſtaid till twelve. It is told tl 
me to-day as a great ſecret, that the Duke of Somer- 8 
ſet will be out ſoon; that the thing is fixt; but t 
what ſhall we do with the Ducheſs ? they fay, the 


Duke will make her leave the Queen out of ſpite, 
if he be out. It has ſtuck upon that fear a gout 
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while already. Well, but Lewis gave me a letter 
from MD, N. 25. O Lord, I did not expe& one 
this fortnight, faith. You are mighty good, that's 
certain; but I won't anſwer it, becauſe this goes 
to-morrow, only what you ſay of the printer being 
taken up; I value it not; all's fafe there; nor do 
I fear any thing, unleſs the Miniſtry be changed; 
I hope that danger is over. However, I ſhall be in 
Ireland before ſuch a change; which could not be, 
I think, till the end of the ſeſſion, if the Whigs 
deſigns had gone on. Have not you an apron by 
Leigh, Madam Stella? have you all I mentioned 
in a former letter ? 


12. Morning. This goes to-day as uſual. I 
think of going into the city ; but of that at night. 
Tis fine moderate weather theſe two or three days 
laſt, Farewel, Sc. Sc. 


LETTHRE XXX. 


London, Jan. 12, 1711-12. 


HEN I ſealed up my letter this morning, 
I lookt upon myſelf to be not worth a groat 
in the world. Laſt night, after Mr. Ford and I 
left Domville, Ford defired me to go with him for 
a minute upon earneſt buſineſs, and then told me 
that both he and I were ruined : for he had truſted 
Stratford with five hundred pounds for tickets for 
the lottery, and he had been with Stratford, who 
confeſſed he had loſt fifteen thouſand pounds by 
Sir Stephen Evans, who broke laſt week; that he 
concluded Stratford muſt break too; that he could 
8 2 not 
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Not get his tickets, but Stratford made him ſeveral ex. 
cuſes, which ſeemed very blind ones, &c. And Strat. 
ford had near four hundred pounds of mine, to buy 
me five hundred pounds in the South-Sea Company, 
I came home reflecting a little; nothing concerned 
me but MD. I called all my philoſophy and religion 
up; and, I thank God, it did not keep me awake be- 
yond my uſual time above a quarter of an hour. This 
morning I ſent for Tooke, whom I had employed to 
buy the ſtock of Stratford, and ſettle things with him. 
He told me, I was ſccure; for Stratford had tranſ- 
ferred it to me in form in the South-Sea houſe, and 
he had accepted it for me, and all was done on ſtampt 
parchment. However, he would be farther in— 
formed; and, at night, ſent me a note to confirm 
me. However, I am not yet ſecure; and, beſides, 
ain in pain for Ford, whom I firſt brought ac- 
quainted with Stratford. I dined in the city. 

13. Domville and I dined with Ford to-day by 
appointment: the Lord Manſel told me at Court 
to-day, that I was engaged to him : but Stratford 
had promiſed Ford to meet him and me to-night 
at Ford's lodgings. He did ſo; ſaid he had hopes 
to ſave himſelf in his affair with Evans. Ford aſked 
him for his tickets: he ſaid he would ſend them to- 
morrow ; but looking in his-pocket-book, faid he 
believed he had ſome of them about him, and gave 
him as many as came to two hundred pounds, 
which rejoiced us much; beſides, he talked ſo 
frankly, that we think there is no danger. I aſked 
him, Was there any more to be ſettled between us 
in my affair? he ſaid, No; and anſwered my queſ- 
tions 
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tions Juſt as Tooke had got them from others; ſo 
[ hope I am ſafe. This has been a ſcurvy affair. 
believe Stella would have half laughed at me, to ſee 
a ſuſpicious fellow, like me, over- reached. I ſaw 
Prince Eugene to-day at Court: I don't think him an 
ugly faced fellow, but well enough, and a good ſhape. 

14. The Parliament was to fit to-day ; and met; 
but were adjourned by the Queen's directions till 
Thurſday. She deſigns to make ſome important 
ſpeech then. She pretended illneſs: but I believe 
they were not ready, and they expect ſome oppoſi- 
tion; and the Scotch Lords are angry, and muſt 
be paciſied. I was this morning to invite the Duke 
of Ormond to our Society on Thurſday, where he 
is then to be introduced. He has appointed me at 
twelve to-morrow about tome buſineſs: I would 
fain have his help to impeach a certain Lord; but I 
doubt we ſhall make nothing of it. I intended to 
have dined with Lord Treaſurer, but I was tola he 
would be buſy; ſo I dined with Mrs. Van; and 
at night I fat with Lord Maſham till one. Lord 
Treaſurer was there, and chid me for not dining 
with him : he was in very good humour : I brought 
home two flaſks of Burgundy in my chair: Iwifh 
MD had them. You ſee it is very late; fo III go 
to bed, and bid MD good night. 

15. This morning I preſented my printer and 
bookſeller to Lord Rivers, to be ſtationers to the 
Ordnance; Stationers, that's the word; I did not 
write it plain at firſt. I believe it will be worth 
three hundred pounds a year between them. This 
js the third employment I have got for them. Rivers 

8 3 told 
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17. I went 


told them, the Doctor commanded him, and he i 
durſt not refuſe it. I would have dined with Lord about 
Treaſurer to-day again, but Lord Manſel would dine 
not let me, and forced me home with him. I was Euge 
very deep with the Duke of Ormond to-day at the Com 
Cockpit, where we met to be priyate ; but I doubt late 
I cannot do the miſchief I intended. My friend were 
Penn came there, Will. Penn the Quaker, at the | hc 
head of his brethren, to thank the Duke for his expe 
kindneſs to their people in Ireland. To {ee a bers 
dozen ſcoundrels with their hats on, and the Duke dub 
complimenting with his off, was a good fight the 
enough. I fat this evening with Sir William Robin- at 1 
ſon, who has mighty often invited me to a bottle on] 
of wine: and it 1s paſt twelve. and 
16. This being Faſt-day, Dr. Friend and I went libs 
into the city to dine late, like good faſters. My {tre 
printer and bookſeller want me to hook in another 
employment for them in the Tower, becauſe it was 80 
enjoyed before by a ſtationer, although it be to ſerve nit 
the Ordnance with oil, tallow, Sc. and is worth in 
four hundred pounds per annum more: I will try th 
what I can do. They are reſolved to aſk ſeyeral R 
other employments of the ſame nature to other of- m 
| fices; and I will then greaſe fat ſows, and ſee gl 
whether it be poſſible to ſatisfy them. Why am te 
not I a ſtationer? The Parliament fits to-morrow, and 0 
Walpole, late Secretary at War, is to be ſwinged for b 
bribery, and the Queen 1s to communicate ſome- 0 
thing of great importance to the two Houſes, at f 
leaſt they ſay ſo. But I muſt think of anſwering f 
your letter in a day or two. 5 
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17. Þ went this morning to the Duke of Ormond 
about ſome buſineſs; and he told me he could not 
dine with us to-day, being to dine with Prince 
Eugene. Thoſe of our Society of the Houſe of 
Commons could not be with us, the Houſe fitting 
late on Walpole. I left them at nine, and they 
were not come, We kept ſome dinner for them. 
[| hope Walpole will be ſent to the Tower, and 
expelled the Houſe : but, this afternoon the Mem- 
bers I ſpoke with in the Court of Requeſts talked 
dubiouſly of it. It will be a leading card to maul 
the Duke of Marlborough for the ſame crime, or 
at leaſt to cenſure him. The Queen's meſſage was 
only to give them notice of the Peace ſhe is treating, 
and to defire they will make ſome law to prevent 
libels againſt the government ; ſo farewel to Grub- 

ſtreet. | . 
18. I heard to-day that the Commoners of our 
Society did not leave the Parliament till eleven at 
night, then went to thoſe I left, and ſtaid till three 
in the morning. Walpole is expelled, and ſent to 
the Tower. I was this morning again with Lord 
Rivers, and have made him give the other employ- 
ment to my pringer and bookſeller; tis worth a 
great deal. I dined with my friend Lewis privately, 
to talk over affairs. We want to have this Duke 
of Somerſet out, and he apprehends it will not be; 
but J hope better. They are going now at laſt to 
change the Commiſſioners of the Cuſtoms ; my 
friend Sir Matthew Dudley will be out, and three 
more, and Prior will be in. I have made Ford copy 
out a ſmall pamphlet, and ſend it to the preſs, that 
S 4 I might 
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I might not be known for author; tis A Letter tg 
tbe October Club, if ever you heard of ſuch a thing, 
Methinks this letter goes on but flowly for 
almoſt a week ; I want ſome little converſation with 
MD, and to know what they are doing Juſt now, 
Jam ſick of politicks. I have not dined: with Lord 
Treaſurer theſe three weeks ; he chides me, but! 
don t care ; I don't. 


19. I dined to-day with Lord Treaſurer ; this is 
his day of choice company; where they ſometimes 
admit me, but pretend to grumble. And to-day 
they met on ſome extraordinary buſineſs; the Keeper, 
Steward, both Secretaries, Lord Rivers, and Lord 


Angleſey ; I left them at ſeven, and came away, brib 
and have been writing to the Biſhop of Clogher. 1 paid 
forgot to know where to direct to him ſince Sir 2 
George St. George's death; but I have directed to Orn 
the ſame houſe : you muſt tell me better ; for the uſe 
letter is ſent by the bell-man. Don't write to me alle 
again till this is gone, I charge you; for I won't WI 
anſwer two letters together. The Duke of Somer- ami 
ſet is out, and was wich his yellow liveries at Par- ſand 


liament to-day. You know he had the ſame wo 
the Queen, when he was Maſter of the Horſe : 
hope the Ducheſs will follow, or that he will a 
her away in ſpite. Lord Treaſurer, I hope, has now 
faved his head. Has the Dean received my letter:? 
aſk him” at cards to-night. h 
5 20. There was a world of people to- day at Court 
to ſee Prince Eugene, but all bit, for he did not 
come. I aw'the Ducheſs of Somerſet talking with 
the Duke of Buckingham; ſhe looked a little down, 
but 
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but was extremely courteous. The Queen has the 
cout, but is not in much pain. Muſt I fill this 
line too ? * well then, fo let it be. The Duke of 
Beaufort has a mighty mind to come into our So- 
ciety; ſhall we let him? I ſpoke to the Duke of 
Ormond about it, and he doubts a little whether 
to let him in or no. They ſay the Duke of Somer- 
ſet is adviſed by his friends to let his wife ſtay 
with the Queen; I am ſorry for it. I dined with 
the Secretary to-day, with mixed company ; I don't 
love it. Our Society does not meet till Friday, 
becauſe Thurſday will be a buſy day in the Houſe 
of Commons; for then the Duke of Marlborough's 
bribery is to be examined into about the penſion 


paid him by thoſe that furniſhed bread to the army. 


21. I have been five times with the Duke of 
Ormond about a perfect trifle, and he forgets it: I 
uſed him like a dog this morning for it. I was 
aſked to-day by ſeveral in the Court of Requeſts, 
Whether it was true that the author of the Ex- 
aminer + was taken up in an action of twenty thou- 
ſand pounds by the Duke of Marlborough? I dined 
in the city, where my printer ſhewed me a pamph- 
let called Advice to the October Club, which he ſaid 
was ſent him by an unknown hand ; I commended 
it mightily ; he never ſuſpected me; 'tis a two- 

* It is the laſt of the page, and written cloſe to the edge of the 
paper. | | i 
| . the 1oth and 17th of this month the Examiner was very 
ſevere upon the Duke of Marlborough, and in conſequence of this 


report purſued him with greater virulence in the following courſe of 
has papers, But Swift was not the writer of the Examiner at that 


period, | | 
2 penny 
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penny pamphlet. I came home and got timely to 
bed ; but about eleven one of the Secretary's ſer. 
vants came to me, to let me know that Lord Tre. 
ſurer would immediately ſpeak with me at Lord 
Maſham's upon earneſt buſineſs ; and that if I wa 
a-bed, I ſhould riſe and come. I did fo; Lord 
Treaſurer was above with the Queen ; and when he 
came down he laughed, and ſaid it was not he that 
ſent for me: the buſineſs was of no great impor. 
tance, only to give me a paper, which might have 
been done to-morrow. I ſtaid with them till paſt 
one, and then got to bed again. Pize take their 
frolicks. I thought to have anſwered your letter, 


22. Doctor Gaſtrel was to ſee me this morning; 
he is an eminent divine, one of the Canons of 
Chriſt- church, and one I love very well: he ſaid, 
he was glad to find I was not with James Broad, 
I aſked what he meant; Why, ſays he, have you 
not ſeen the Grub-ſtreet paper, that ſays Dr. Swiſt 


was taken up as author of the Examiner on an action 2 
of twenty thouſand pounds, and was now at James Wi cou! 
Broad's (who, I ſuppoſe, is ſome bailiff.) I knew be! 
nothing of this ; but at the Court of Requeſts twenty ture 
people told me they heard I had been taken up, mot 
Lord Lanſdown obſerved to the Secretary and me, deft 
that the Whigs ſpread three lies yeſterday *; that cen 
about me; and another, that Macartney, who was wil 
turned out laſt Summer, is again reſtored to his it 
places in the army; and the third, that Jack Hills wh 
commiſſion for Lieutenant of the Tower is ſtopt, Wil cal 

* Theſe lies are a!l particularly mentioned by the Examiner, N- ha 
10, dated Feb. 7, 1711-12. de 


and 
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and that Cadogan is to continue. Lanſdown thinks 
they have ſome deſign by theſe reports; I cannot 
ouels it. Did J tell you that Sacheverell has deſired 
mightily to come and ſee me; but I have put it off: 
he has heard that I have ſpoken to the Secretary ia 
behalf of a brother whom he maintains, and who 
defires an employment. T'other day at the Court 
of Requeſts Dr. Yalden ſaluted me by name ; Sache- 
yerell, who was juſt by, came up to me, and made 
me many acknowledgments and compliments. Laſt 
night I defired Lord Treaſurer to do ſomething for 
that brother of Sacheverell's : he ſaid he never knew 
he had a brother ; but thanked me for telling him, 
and immediately put his name in his table-book. I 
will let Sacheverell know this, that he may take his 
meaſures accordingly ; but he ſhall be none of my 
acquaintance. I dined to-day privately with the 
Secretary, left him at fix, paid a viſit or two, and 
came home. 
23. Idined again to-day with the Secretary ; but 
could not diſpatch ſome buſineſs I had with him, 
he has ſo much beſides upon his hands at this junc- 
ture; and preparing againſt the great buſineſs to- 
morrow, which we are top full of. The Miniſter's 
deſign is, that the Duke of Marlborough ſhall be 
cenſured as gently as poſſible, provided his friends 
will not make head to defend him; but if they da, 
it may end in ſome ſeverer votes. A gentleman 
who was juſt now with him, tells me he is much 
caſt down, and fallen away; but he is poſitive, if he 
has but ten friends in the Houſe, that they ſhall 
defend him to the utmoſt, and endeavour to pre- 
vent 


—_ 
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vent the leaſt cenſure upon him ; which I think can. 
not be, ſince the bribery is manifeſt : Sir Solomon 
Medina paid him fix thouſand pounds a year to have 
the employment of providing bread for the army, 
and the Duke owns it in his letter to the Commit. 
ſioners of Accounts. I was to- night at Lord Ma. 
ſham's; Lord Dupplin took out my new little 
pamphlet, and the Secretary read a great deal of it 
to Lord Treaſurer ; they all commended it to the 
ſkies, and ſo did I, and they began a health to the 
author. But I doubt Lord Treaſurer ſuſpected: for 
he ſaid, This is Dr. Davenant's ſtyle ; which is his 
cant when he ſuſpects me. But I carried the mat- 

ter very well. Lord Treaſurer put the pamphlet in 
his pocket to read at home. [I'll anfwer your let. 
ter to-morrow. 

24. The Secretary made me promiſe to dine with 
him to-day after the Parliament was up; I faid I 
would come; but I dined at my uſual time; know- 
ing the houſe would fit late on this great affair, [ 
dined at a tavern with Mr. Domville and another 
gentleman ; I have not done fo before theſe many 
months. At ten this evening I went to the Secre- 
tary, but he was not come home; I fat with his 
Lady till twelve, then came away; and he juſt came 
as I was gone, and he ſent to my lodgings, but ! 
would not go back; and fo I know not how things 
have paſſed; but hope all is well; and I will tell 
you to-morrow day. It is late, Sc. the 

25. The Secretary ſent to me this morning to 
know whether we ſhould dine together ; I went to 
him, and there I learnt, that the queſtion went p 

EY gaink 
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gunſt the Duke of Marlborough by a majority of a 
hundred ; ſo the Miniſtry is mighty well ſatisfied, 
and the Duke will now be able to do no hurt. The 
Secretary and I and Lord Maſham, Sc. dined with 
Lieutenant-general Withers, who 1s juſt going to 
Jook after the army in Flanders: the Secretary and 
left them a little after ſeven, and I am come home, 
2nd will now anſwer your letter, becauſe this goes 
to-morrow : let me ſee. The box at Cheſter ; 
oh, burn that box, and hang that Sterne; I have 
defired one to enquire for it who went towards Ire- 
land laſt Monday, but am in utter deſpair of it.— 
No, I was not {plenetick ; you ſee what plunges the 
Court has been at to ſet all right again. And that 
Ducheſs is not out yet, and may one day cauſe more 
miſchief. Somerſet ſhews all about a letter from 
the Queen, deſiring him to let his wife continue 
with her. Is not that rare! I find Dingley ſmelt 
à rat; becauſe the Whigs are zp;/þ; but if ever I 
hear that word again, I'll wppih you. I am glad 
you got your raip ſafe and ſound ; does Stella like 
her apron ? Your criticks about guarantees of ſuc- 
ceſſion are puppies; that's an aniwer to the objec- 
tion. The anſwerers here made the ſame objection, 
but it is wholiy wrong. I am of your opinion, that 
Lord Marlborough is uſed too hardly: I have often 
ſcratched out paſſages from papers and pamphlets 
ſent me before they were printed; becauſe I thought 
them too ſev-re. But, he is certainly a vile man, 
and has no ſort of merit beſide the military. The 
Examiners are good for little : I would fain have 
hindered the ſeverity of the two or three laſt, but 

Wy Could 
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could not. I will either bring your papers over, 
leave them with Tooke, for whoſe honeſty I vil 
engage. And I think it is beſt not to venture them 
with me at ſea. Stella 1s a prophet, by foretelling 
ſo very poſitively that all would be well. Duke af 
Ormond ſpeak againſt Peace? No, ſimpleton: he 
is one of the ſtancheſt we have for the Miniſtry, 
Neither trouble yourſelf about the printer : he ap. 
peared the firſt day of term, and is to appear when 
ſummoned again; but nothing elſe will come of it. 
Lord Chief Juſtice is cooled fince this new ſettle. 
ment. No; I will not ſplit my journals in half; 
I will write but once a fortnight: but you may do 
as you will ; which is, read only half at once, and 
t'other half next week. So now your letter is an- 
ſwered (Pox on theſe blots !) What muſt I ſay more? 
J will ſet out in March, if there be a fit of fine wes- 


ther; unleſs the Miniſtry defire me to ſtay till the to- 
end of the ſeſſion, which may be a month longer; too 
but I believe they will not: for I ſuppoſe the Peace hay 
will be made, and they will have no further ſervice In 
for me. I muſt make my canal fine this Summer, as eig 
fine as I can. I am afraid I ſhall ſee great neglects 
among my quickſets. I hope the cherry-trees on the da) 
river-walk are fine things now. But no more of this. to 
26. I forgot to finiſh this letter this morning, and - ral 
am come home ſo late I muſt give it to the bell-man; pl: 
but I would have it go to-night, leſt you ſhould think Wh th 
there is any thing in the ſtory of my being arreſted in w. 
an action of twenty thouſand pounds by Lord Mar- th 
borough, which I hear is in Dyer's letter, and conſe- m 
quently, I ſuppoſe, gone to Ireland. Fare wel, deareſ 
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LETTER AL. 


London, Jan. 26, 1711-12. 


HAVE no gilt paper left of this ſize, ſo you 
muſt be content with plain. Our Society dined 
together to-day, for it was put off, as I told you, 
upon Lord Marlborough's buſineſs on Thurſday. 
The Duke of Ormond dined with us to-day, the 
firſt time; we were thirteen at table; and Lord 
Lanſdown came in after dinner, ſo that we wanted 
but three. The Secretary propoſed the Duke of 
Beaufort, who deſires to be one of our Society; but 
I ſtopt it, becauſe the Duke of Ormond doubts a 
little about it; and he was gone before it was pro- 
poſed. I left them at ſeven, and fat this evening 
with poor Mrs. Weſley, who has been mightily ill 
to-day with a fainting fit : ſhe has often convulſions 
too; ſhe takes a mixture with 3 fetida, which I 
have now in my noſe; and every thing ſmells of it. 
I never ſmelt it before; tis abominable. We have 
eight pacquets, they ſay, due from Ireland. 

27. I could not fee Prince Eugene at Court to- 
day, the crowd was ſo great. The Whigs contrive 
to have a crowd always about him, and employ the 
.rabble to give the word, when he ſets out from any 
place. When the Ducheſs of Hamilton came from 
the Queen after church, ſhe whiſpered me that ſhe 
was going to pay me a viſit: I went to Lady Ogle- 
thorp's, the place appointed ; for Ladies always viſit 
me in third places, and ſhe kept me till near four: 
ſhe talks too much, is a plaguy detractor, and I be- 
„ lieve 
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lieve I ſhall not much like her. I was engaged tg 
dine with Lord Maſham ; they ſtaid as long as they 
could, yet had almoſt dined, and were going in anger 
to pull down the braſs peg for my hat, but Lady 


2 

Maſham faved it. At eight I went again to Lord 1 F 
Maſham's; Lord Treaſurer is generally there at N days, 
night: we fat up till almoſt two. Lord Treafure WM 1 loit 
has engaged me to contrive ſome way to keep the at h. 
Archbiſhop of York from being ſeduced by Lord WM that 
Nottingham. I will do what I can in it to-mor- ploy! 
row. "Tis very late, ſo I mult go ſleep. Lach 
28. Poor Mrs. Manley the author is very ill of 2 nig! 
dropſy and ſore leg ; the printer tells me he is afraid Lad! 
ſhe cannot live long. I am heartily forry for her; Wl dine 
ſhe has very generous principles for one of her fort; WM ley, 
and a great deal of good ſenſe and invention: ſhe is Wi that 
about forty, very homely and very fat. Mrs. Van Biſh 
made me dine with her to-day. I was this morning che 
with the Duke of Ormond, and the prolocutor, wor 
about what Lord Treaſurer ſpoke to me yeſterday; Lor 
I know not what will be the iſſue. There is but 2 met 
flender majority in the Houſe of Lords; and we Jul 
want more. We are ſadly mortified at the news of con 
the French taking the town in Braſil from the Por- In 
tugueſe. The fixth edition of three thouſand of the fror 
Conduct of the Allies is ſold, and the printer talks of Wi the 
a ſeventh ; eleven thouſand of them have been ſold; we 
which is a prodigious run. The little two-penny vr 
Letter of Advice to the October Club does not ſl; 

1 know not the reaſon ; for it is finely written, [ Wa 
aſſure you; and, like a true author, I grow fond of Bil a; 


it, becauſe it does not ſell: you know that is uſual 
to 
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to writers, to condemn the judgment of the world: 

if had hinted it to be mine, every body would have 

bought it, but it is a great ſecret. 

29. I borrowed one or two idle books of Contes 

de Fees ®, and have been reading them theſe two 

days, although I have much buſineſs upon my hands. 

[ loitered till one at home; then went to Mr. Lewis 

at his office; and the Vice-chamberlain told me, 

that Lady Ryalton had yeſterday reſigned her em- 
ployment of Lady of the bed-chamber, and that 
Lady Jane Hyde, Lord Rocheſter's daughter, a 
mighty pretty girl, is to ſucceed ; he ſaid too, that 
Lady Sunderland would reſign in a day or two. I 
dined with Lewis, and then went to ſee Mrs. Weſ- 
ley, who is better to-day. But you muſt know, 
that Mr. Lewis gave me two letters, one from the 
Biſhop of Cloyne, with an incloſed from Lord In- 
chequin to Lord- Treaſurer; which he defires I 
would deliver and recommend. I am told, that 
Lord was much in with Lord Wharton, and I re- 
member he was to have been one of the Lords 
juſtices by his recommendation; yet the Biſhop re- 
commends him as a great friend to the church, &c. 
Ill do what I think proper. T'other letter was 
from little faucy MD, N. 26. O Lord, never faw 
the like, under a cover too, and by way of journal; 
we ſhall never have done. Sirrahs; how durſt you 
write ſo ſoon, firrahs? I won't anſwer it yet. 
zo. I was this morning: with the Secretary, who 
was ſick, and out of humour; he woulds needs 
drink Champagne ſome days ago, on purpoſe to 


„Tales of the Fairies. 


Vor. XV. | T ſpite 
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{ ite me, becauſe I adviſed him againſt it, and now 
he pays for it; Stella uſed to do ſuch tricks formerly, 
he put me in mind of her. Lady Sunderland has 
reſigned her place too. It is Lady Catherine Hyde 
that ſucceeds Lady Ryalton ; and not Lady Jane, 
Lady Catherine is the late Earl of Rocheſter's daugh- 
ter. I dined with the Secretary, then viſited his 
Lady; and fat this evening with Lady Maſham; the 
| Secretary came to us; but Lord Treaſurer did not; 
he dined with the Maſter of the Rolls, and ſtaid 
late with him. Our Society does not meet till to. 
morrow ſe'nnight, becauſe we think the Parliament 
will be very buſy to-morrow upon the ſtate of the 
war; and the Secretary, who is to treat as Preſident, 
mutt be in the houſe. I fancy my talking of per- 
ſons and things here, muſt be very tedious to you, 
becauſe you know nothing of them; and I talk as 
if you did. You know Kevin's-ſtreet, and Wer- 
burgh-ſtreet, and (what do you call the ſtreet where 
Mrs. Walls lives?) and Ingoldſby, and Higgins, and 
Lord Santry ; but what care you for Lady Catherine 
Hyde? why do you ſay nothing of your health, 
firrah ? I hope it is well. 
31. Trimnel, Biſhop of Norwich, who was with 
this Lord Sunderland at Moor-park in their travels, 
preached yeſterday before the Houſe of Lords; and 
to-day the queſtion was put to thank him, and print 
his ſermon ; but paſſed againſt him; for it was a 
terrible Whig ſermon. The Bill to repeal the Ad 
for naturalizing proteſtant foreigners, paſſed the 
Houſe of Lords to-day by a majority of twenty, 
though the Scotch Lords went out, and would vote 
MY „ neither 
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neither way, in diſcontent about Duke Hamilton's 
patent, if you know any thing of it. A poem is 
come out to-day inſcribed to me, by way of a flirt; 
for it is a Whiggiſh poem, and good for nothing. 
They plagued me with it in the court of requeſts. 
| dined with Lord Treaſurer at five alone, only with 
one Dutch man. Prior is now a Commiſſioner of 
the Cuſtoms. I told you ſo before, I ſuppoſe. 
When I came home to-night, I found a letter from 
Dr. Sacheverell, thanking me for recommending 
his brother to Lord Treaſurer and Mr. Secretary for 
a place. Lord Treaſurer ſent to him about it: fo 
good a ſolicitor was I, although I once hardly thought 
I ſhould be a ſolicitor tor Sacheverell. 
Feb. 1. Has not your Dean of St. Patrick's re- 
ceived my letter? you ſay nothing of it, although I 
writ above a month ago. My printer has got the 
gout, and I was forced to go to him to-day, and 
there I dined. It was a moſt delicious day; why 
don't you obſerve whether the ſame days be fine with 
you? to- night at fix Dr. Atterbury, and Prior, and 
I, and Dr. Friend, met at Dr. Robert Friend's houſe 
at Weſtminſter, who is maſter of the ſchool: there 
we fat till one, and were good enough company. 
| here take leave to tell politick Dingley, that the 
paſſage in the Conduct of the Allies is fo far from 
being blameable, that the Secretary defigns to infiſt 
upon 1t in the Houle of Commons, when the Treaty 
of Barrier is debated there, as it now ſhortly will, for 
they have ordered it to be laid before them. The 
pamphlet of Advice to the October Club begins 
now to ſell ; but I believe it's fame will hardly reach 
| 1 2 Ireland: 


276 | DR. SWIF T's 


Ireland: tis finely written, I affure you. I long to 
anſwer your letter; but won't yet; you know 'ti; 
late, Sc. 

2. This day ends Chriſtmas ; and what care 171 
have neither ſeen, nor felt, nor heard any Chriſtma 
this year. I paſſed a lazy dull day: I was this morn. 
ing with Lord Treaſurer, to get ſome papers from 
him, which he will remember as much as a cat, 
although it be his own buſineſs. It threatened rain, 
but did not much; and Prior and I walked an hour 
in the Park, which quite put me out of my meaſures, 
I dined with a friend hard by; and in the evening 
fat with Lord Maſham till twelve. Lord Trea- 
ſurer did not come; this is an idle dining day uſually 
with him. Woe want to hear from Holland how 


our peace goes on; for we are afraid of thoſe ſcoun- , 
drels the Dutch, leſt they ſhould play us tricks, big. 
Lord Marr, a Scotch Earl, was with us at Lord f 
Maſham's; I was arguing with him about the ſtub— 5 
bornneſs and folly of his countrymen; they are ſo WF 1. 
angry about the affair of Duke Hamilton, whom the 45 
Queen has made a Duke of England, and the Houſe I n 
of Lords will not admit him: he ſwears he would e 
yote for us, but dare not; becauſe all Scotland would . 
deteſt him if he did; he ſhould never be choſen vg 
again, nor be able to live there. th; 
3- I was at Court to-day to look for a dinner; WF , 
but did not like any that were offered me; and ! th 
dined with Lord Mountjoy. The Queen has the g. 
gout in her knee, and was not at chapel. I hear a. 
we have a Dutch mail, but I know not what neus, c 
although I was with the Secretary this morning 2 


He 
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He ſhewed me a letter from the Hanover Envoy, 
Mr. Bothmar, complaining that the Barrier Treaty 
; laid before the Houſe of Commons; and deſiring 
that no infringement may be made in the Guarantee 
of the Succeſſion ; but the Secretary has written 
him a peppering anſwer. I fancy you underſtand 
all this, and are able ftates-girls, ſince you have 
read the Conduct of the Allies. We are all pre- 
paring againſt the birth-day, I think it is Wedneſ- 
day next. If the Queen's gout encreaſes, it will 
ſpoil ſport. Prince Eugene has two fine ſuits made 
zpainſt it; and the Queen is to give him a ſword 
worth four thouſand pounds, the diamonds ſet 

tranſparent. | 
4. I was this morning ſoliciting at the Houſe of 
Commons' door for Mr. Veſey, a ſon of the Arch- 
biſhop of Tuam, who has petitioned for a Bull to 
relieve him in ſome difficulty about his eſtate; I 
ſecured him about fifty members. I dined with 
Lady Matham. We have no pacquet from Holland, 
as I was told yeſterday ; and this wind will hinder 
many people from appearing at the birth-day, who 
expected cloaths from Holland. I appointed to 
meet a Gentleman at the Secretary's to-night, and 
they both failed. The Houſe of Commons have 
this day made many ſevere votes about our being 
abuſed by our allies. Thoſe who ſpoke, drew all 
their arguments from my book, and their votes con- 
irm all I writ; the Court had a majority of a hun- 
dred and fifty: all agree, that it was my book that 
ſpirited them to theſe reſolutions; I long to ſec 
them in print. My head has not been as well as I. 
; WT. could 
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could wiſh it for ſome days paſt, but I have not 
had any giddy fit, and I hope it will go over. 

5. The Secretary turned me out of his room thi 
morning, and ſhewed me fifty guineas rolled up, 
which he was going to give ſome French ſpy. | 
dined with four Iriſhmen at a tavern to-day; | 
thought I had reſolved againſt it before, but I broke 
it. I played at cards this evening at Lady Maſham's 
but I only played for her while ſhe was writing; 
and I won her a pool ; and ſupt there. Lord Tres 
furer was with us, but went away before twelve, 
The Ladies and Lords have all their cloaths ready 
agiinft to-morrow : I ſaw feveral mighty fine, and! 
hope there will be a great appearance, in ſpite of 
that ſpit:ful French faſhion of the whiggiſh Ladies 
not to come, which they have all reſolved to a 
woman ; and I hope it will more ſpirit the Queen 
againſt them for ever. 

6. I went to dine at Lord Maſham's at three, and 
met all the company juſt coming out of Court; 
a mighty crowd; they ſtaid long for their coaches: 
1 had an opportunity of ſeeing ſ-veral Lords and 
Ladies of my acquaintance in their fineries. Lady 
Aſhburnham looked the beſt in my eyes. They ſay, 
the Court was never fuller nor finer. Lord 'Trea- 
ſurer, his Lady, and two daughters, and Mrs. Hill 
dined with Lord and Lady Maſham ; the five La- 
dies were monſtrous fine. The Queen gave Prince 
Eugene the diamond ſword to- day; but no- body 
was by when the gave it, except my Lord Cham- 
berlain. There was an entertainment of opera ſongs 


at night, and the Queen was at all the entertainment, 
and 
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and is very well after it. I ſaw Lady Wharton, as 
ugly as the Devil, coming out in the crowd all in 
an undreſs; ſhe had been with the Marlborough 
daughters and Lady Bridgwater in St. James's, 
looking out of the window all undreſſed, to ſee the 
fight, I do not hear that one Whig Lady was 
there, except thoſe of the bed-chamber. Nothing 
has made fo great a noite as one Kelfon's chariot, 
that coſt nine hundred and thirty pounds, the fineſt 
was ever ſeen. The rabble huzzacd him as much 
as they did Prince: Eugene. This 1s birth-day chat, 
7. Our Society met to-day, the Duke of Ormond 
was not with us; we have leſſened our dinneis, 
which were grown fo extravagant, that Lord Trea- 
| ſurer and every body elſe cricd ſhame. I left them 
at ſeven, viſited for an hour, and then came home, 
like a good boy. The Queen is much better after 
yeſterday's exerciſe : her friends with ſhe would uſe 
a little more. I oppoſed Lord Jerſey's election into 
our Society, and he is refuſed : I likewiſe oppoſed 
the Duke of Beaufort; but I believe he will be 
choſen in ſpite of me: I don't much care; I ſhall 
not be with them above two months; for I reſolve 
to ſet out for Ireland the beginning of April next 
(before I treat them again) and ſee my willows. 

d. I dined to-day in the city; this morning a 
{coundrel dog, one of the Queen's mulick, a Ger- 
man, whom J had never ſeen, got acceſs to me in 
my chamber by Patrick's folly, and gravely deſired 
me to get an employment in the Cuſtoms for a friend 
of his, who would be very grateful; and likewiſe 
to forward a project of his own, for raiſing ten 
14 thouſand 
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thouſand pounds a year upon Operas: I uſed hin 
civiller than he deſerved; but it vexed me to the Wl ynrea! 
pluck. He was told, I had a mighty intereſt with dead, 
Lord Treaſurer, and one word of mine, Cc. — Marl 
Well; I got home early on purpoſe to anſwer MD); that 
letter, N. 26; for this goes to-morrow. —Well; | Shre\ 
never ſaw ſuch a letter in all my life; fo ſaucy, ſo lieve 
journaliſh, ſo ſanguine, ſo pretending, ſo every thing. 
I ſatisfied all your fears in my laſt; all is gone well, 
as you ſay; yet you are an impudent flut to be ſo 
poſitive; you will ſwagger ſo upon your ſagacity that 
we ſhall never have done. Pray don't miſlay your 
reply; I would certainly print it, if I had it here: 
how long 1s it? I ſuppoſe, half a ſheet: was the 
Anſwer written in Ireland? yes, yes, you ſhall have 
a letter when you come from Baligall. I need not 
tell you again who's out and who's in: we can never 
get out the Ducheſs of Somerſet.—So, they fay 
Preſto writ the Conduct, &c. do they like it? ! 
don't care whether they do or no; but the Reſolu- 
tions printed t'other day in the Votes, are almoſt 
quotations from it; and would never have paſſed, if 
that book had not been written. I will not meddle 
with the Spectator, let him fair-ſex it to the world's 
end. My diſorder is over, but blood was not from 
the p—les. Well, Madam Dingley, the froſt; 
why we had a great froſt, but I forget how long 
ago; it laſted above a week or ten days: I believe 
about ſix weeks ago; but it did not break ſo ſoon 
with us I think as December 293 yet I think it was 
about that time, on ſecond thoughts. MD can 
have no letter from Preſto, ſays ycu, and yet four 

| days 
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days before you own you had my thirty-ſeventh, 
vareaſonable ſluts! the Biſhop of Glouceſter is not 
gead, and I am as likely to ſucceed the Duke of 
Marlborough as him if he were; there's enough for 
that now. It is not unlikely that the Duke of 
Shrewſbury will be your governour ; at leaſt I be- 
lieve the Duke of Ormond will not return.—Well, 
Stella again : why really three editions of the Con- 
duct, Sc. is very much for Ireland; it is a ſign you 
have ſome honeſt among you. — Well; I will do 
Mr. Manley all the ſervice I can: but he will ruin 
himſelf. What buſineſs had he to engage at all 
about the city? can't he wiſh his cauſe well, and 
be quiet, when he finds that ſtirring will do it no 
good, and himſelf a great deal of hurt? I cannot 
imagine who ſhould open my letter; it muſt be 
done at your fide. —If I hear of any thoughts of 
turning out Mr. Manley, I will endeavour to pre- 
vent it. I have already had all the Gentlemen of 
Ireland here upon my back often, for defending him. 
So now I have anſwered your faucy letter. My 
bumble ſervice to goody Stoyte and Catherine; I 
will come ſoon for my dinner. 

9. Morning. My cold goes off at laſt; but I 
think I have got a ſmall new one. I have no news 
E lince laſt. They ſay we hear by the way of Calais, 
that peace is very near concluding. I hope it may 
be true. III go and ſeal up my letter, and give it 


my deareſt MD farewel till to-night. I heartily 
with myſelf with them, as hope ſaved. My wil- 
lows, and quickſets, and trees will be finely im- 
| proved, 


myſelf to-night into the Poſt- office; and ſo I bid 
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proved, I hope, this year. It has been fine harg 
froſty weather yeſterday and to-day. Farewel, G.. 
Sc. Sc. 


LETTER LVIII. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. JOHNSON. 


Feb. 9, 1711-12, 
W HE N my letter is gone, and I have none of 


your's to anſwer, my conſcience is fo clear, 
and my ſhoulder ſo light, and I go on with ſuch 
courage to prate upon nothing to dear charming 
MD. you would wonder. I dined to-day with Sir 
Mathew Dudley, who is newly turned out of the 
Commiſion of the Cuſtoms. He affects a good 
heart, and talks in the extremity of whiggery, which 
was always his principle, though he was gentle a 
little, while he kept in employment. We can get 
no pacquets from Holland. I have not been with 
any of the Miniſtry theſe two or three days. I keep 
out of their way on purpoſe, for a certain reaſon, for 
ſome time, though I muſt dine with the Secretary“ 
to-morrow. The chooſing of the company being 
left to me, I have engaged Lord Angleſey and Lord 
Carteret, and have promiſed to get three more ; but 
J have a mind that none elſe ſhould be admitted, 
However, if I like any body at Court to-morrow, [ 
may perhaps invite them. I have got another cold, 
but not very bad, 


* St. John. 
roth, I ſaw 
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roth, I ſaw Prince Eugene at Court to-day very 
plain. He is plaguy yellow, and literally ugly be- 
fdes, The Court was very full, and people had 
their birth-day cloaths. No pacquets from Holland 
yet. Here are a parcel of drunken whiggiſh Lords, 
like your Lord Santry, who come into chocolate- 
houſes, and rail aloud at the Tories, and have chal- 
lenges ſent them, and the next morning come and 
beg pardon. General Roſs was like to ſwinge the 
Marquis of Wincheſter for this trick, the other day; 
and we have nothing elſe now to talk of till the 
Parliament has had another bout with the ſtate of 
the war, as they intend in a few days. They have 
ordered the barrier treaty to be laid before them ; 
and it was talked ſome. time ago, as if there was a 
deſign to impeach Lord Townſend, who made it. 


11th, I dined with Lord Angleſey to-day, who 
had ſeven Iriſhmen to be my companions, of which 
two only were coxcombs. One I did not know, and 
the other was young Bligh, who is a puppy of figure 
here, with a fine chariot. He aſked me, one day 
at Court, when I had juſt been talking with ſome 
Lords, who ſtood near me, Doctor, when ſhall we 
ſee you in the county of Meath ? I whiſpered him 
to take care what he ſaid, for the people would think | 
he was ſome Barbarian. He never would ſpeak to 
me fince, till we met to-day. I went to Lady 
Maſham's to-night, and ſat with Lord Treaſurer and 
the Secretary there till paſt two o'clock ; and when 
came home, found ſome letters from Ireland, 
which I read, but can ſay nothing of them till to- 
ny | | morrow, 
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morrow, it is fo very late; but I muſt always be Holl. 
late or early, MD's, Ge. : and 1 

12th, One letter was from the Biſhop of Clogher cepte 
lat night, and the other from Walls, about Mrs. to ge 
South's ſalary, and his own penſion of eighteen pounds glad 


for his tythes of the Park. I will do nothing in 
either. The firſt I cannot ſerve in, and the other is 
a trifle; only you may tell him I had his letter, and 
will ſpeak to Ned South well about what he deſires me. 
You ſay nothing of your Dean's receiving my letter. 

I find, Clements, whom I recommended to Lord 
Angleſey latt year, at Wall's defire, or rather the Bi. 
ſhop of Clogher's, is mightily in Lord Anglelcy'; 
favour. You may tell the Biſhop and Walls fo. I 
faid to Lord Angleſey, that I was glad I had the 
good luck to recommend him, Se. 

I dined in the city with my printer, to conſult 


with him about ſome papers Lord Treaſurer gave (ar) 
me laſt night, as he always does, too late. How- Ho 
ever, I will do ſomething with them. My third re 
cold is a little better, I never had any thing like it M 
before, three colds ſucceſſively; I hope I ſhall have of 
a fourth. Three meſſengers come from Holland fea 
to-day, and they brought over the ſix pacquets that 1 
- were due. I know not the particulars yet; for when * 
J was with the Secretary at noon, they were juſt as 
opening. But one thing I find, the Dutch are play- OU 
ing us tricks, and tampering with the French; they ab 
are dogs; I ſhall know more. lc 
13th, I dined to-day privately with my friend d) 
Lewis, at his lodgings, to conſult about ſome ob- : 
N 


ſervations on the barrier treaty. Our news from 
Holland 
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Holland is not good. The French raiſe difficulties, 
and make ſuch offers to the Allies, as cannot be ac- 
cepted; and the Dutch are uneaſy, that we are likely 
to get any thing for ourſelves; and the Whigs are 
glad at all this. I came home early, and have been 
very buſy three or four hours. I had a letter from 
Dr. Pratt to-day by a private hand, recommending 
the bearer to me, for ſomething I ſhall not trouble 
myſelf about. Weſley writ to recommend the 
fame fellow to me. His expreſſion is, that hearing 
I am acquainted with my Lord Treaſurer, he deſires 
I would do ſo and ſo. A matter of nothing. What 
puppies are mankind ! I hope I ſhall be wiſer when 
| have once done with Courts. I think you have 
not troubled me much with your recommendations. 
I would do you all the ſervice I could. 

14th, Our Society dined to-day at Mr. Secre- 
tary's houſe. I went there at four; but hearing the 
Houſe of Commons would fit late upon the barrier 
treaty, I went for an hour to Kenſington, to ſee Lord 
Maſham's children. My young nephew *, his fon 
of ſix months old, has got a ſwelling in his neck. I 
fear it is the evil. We did not go to dinner till 
eight at night, and I left them at ten. The Com- 
mons have been very ſevere on the barrier treaty, as 
you will find by their votes. A Whig Member took 
out the Conduct of the Allies, and read that paſſage 
about the ſucceſſion with great reſentment ; but none 
ſeconded him. The Church- party carried every vote 
by a great majority. The Archbiſhop of Dublin is 


Lord Maſham was one of the ſixteen brothers; which accounts for 
Swift's calling his ſon nephew. p 
0 
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ſo railed at by all who come from Ireland, that! 


very 
can defend him no longer. Lord Angleſey aſſured but 1 
me, that the ſtory of applying Piſo out of Tacitus ſome 


to Lord Treaſurer being wounded is true. I believe 
the Duke of Beaufort will be admitted to our Society 
next meeting. To- day I publiſhed the Fable of 
Midas, a poem, printed in a looſe half ſheet, ] 
know not how it will take ; but it paſſed wonder. 
fully at our Society to-night. Mr. Secretary read it 
before me the other night, to Lord Treaſurer, at 
Lord Maſham's, where they equally approved of it, 
Tell me how it paſſes with you ? I think this pa. 
per is larger than ordinary; for here is a ſix day 
journal, and no nearer the bottom. I fear theſe 
Journals are very dull, 


15th, Mr. Lewis and I dined by invitation with dili 
a Scotch acquaintance, after I had been very buly dot 
in my chamber, till two in the afternoon. My ten 
third cold is now very troubleſome on my breaſt, Lo 
eſpecially in the morning. This is a great revolu- hit 
tion in my health; colds never uſed to return fo to. 
ſoon with me, or laſt ſo long. It is very ſurpriſing ey 
the news this day: the Dauphin and Dauphbineſs, 
both dying within ſix days. They ſay the old King be 
is almoſt heart- broke: he has had prodigious mor- nc 
tifications in his family. The Dauphin has left two in 
little ſons, of four and two years old; the eldeſt 13 01 
- fick. There is a fooliſh ſtory got about town, that I 
Lord Strafford, one of our Plenipotentiaries, is in d 
the intereſts of France : and it has been a good white 0 
ſaid, that Lord Privy-ſeal * and he do not agree 
| 1 


* Dr, John Robinſon, Biſhop of Briſtol, 
very 
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yery well; they are both long practiſed in buſineſs, 
but neither of them of much parts. Strafford has 
ſome life and ſpirit ; but is infinitely proud, and 
wholly illiterate. 

16th, I dined to-day in the city with my printer, 
to finiſh ſomething I am doing about the barrier 
treaty ; but it is not quite done *. I went this 
evening to Lord Maſham's, where Lord Treaſurer 
fat with us till paſt twelve. The Lords have voted 
an addreſs to the Queen, to tell her, they are not 
ſatisfied with the King of France's offers. The 
Whigs brought it in of a ſudden; and the Court 
could not prevent it, and therefore did not oppoſe it. 
The Houſe of Lords is too ſtrong in Whigs, not- 
withſtancing the new creations: for they are very 
diligent, and the Tories as lazy: the fide that is 
down has always moſt induſtry. The Whigs in- 
tended to have made a vote, that would reflect on 
Lord Treaſurer ; but their project was not ripe. I 
hit my face ſuch a rap by calling the coach to ſtop 
to-night, that it is plaguy ſore, the bone beneath the 
eye. Night, deareſt MD. 

17th, The Court was mighty ſull to-day, and has 
been ſo theſe many Sundays; but the Queen was 
not at chapel. She has got a little fit of the gout 
in her foot. The good of going to Court is, that 
one ſees all one's acquaintance, whom otherwiſe I 
ſhould hardly meet twice a year. Prince Eugene 
dines with the Secretary to-day, with about ſeven 
or eight General Officers, or foreign Miniſters. 


It was publiſhed under the title of, Remarks on the Barrier 


Treaty." | 
They 
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They will be all drunk, I am ſure. I never was in 
company with this Prince. I have propoſed to ſome 
Lords, that we ſhould have a ſober meal with him; 
but I cannot compaſs it. It is come over in the 
Dutch news prints, that I was arreſted on an action 
of 20,0001. by the Duke of Marlborough. I did 
not like my court invitations to-day ; ſo Sir An- 
drew Fountain and I went and dined with Mrs, 
Vanhomrigh. I came home at ſix, and have been 
very buſy till this minute, and it is paſt twelve, 6 
I got into bed to write to MD. We reckon the Dau- 
phin's death will ſet forward the peace a good deal. 
18th, Lewis had Guiſcard's picture; he bought 
it, and offered it to Lord Treaſurer, who promiſed 
to ſend for it, but never did; fo I made Lewis give 
it me, and I have it in my room; and now Lord 
Treaſurer ſays, he will take it from me. Is that fair? 
he deſigns to have it in length in the cloaths he wore 
when he did the action, and a penknife in his hand. 
Kneller is to copy it from this that I have. I in- 
tended to dine with Lord Treaſurer to-day, but he 
has put me off till to-morrow; fo I dined with 
Lord Dupplin. You know Lord Dupplin very 
well; he is a brother of the Society. Well, but! 
have received a letter from the Biſhop of Clogher, to 
ſolicit an affair for him with Lord Treaſurer, and 
with the Parliament, which Iwill do as ſoon as fly: 
I am not near ſo keen about other people's affairs as 
Ppt uſed to reproach me about. It was a judgment 
on me. Hearkee, idle dearees both, methinks J 
begin to want a letter from MD: faith and ſo I do. 
I doubt you have been in pain about the report of 
. £ . + Wy 


* 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 289 


my being arreſted. The pam phleteers have let me 
alone this month, which is a great wonder ; only 
the third part of the anſwer to the Conduct, which 
is lately come out. Did I tell you of it before? the 
Houſe of Commons goes on in mauling the late 
$ Miniſtry and their proceedings. 

19th, I dined with Lord Treaſurer to-day, and 
fat with him till ten in ſpite of my teeth, though 
my printer waited for me to correct a ſheet. I told 
him of four lines I writ extempore with my pencil, 
on a bit of paper in his houſe, while he lay wound- 
ed. Some of the ſervants, I ſuppoſe, made waſte 
paper of them, and he never heard of them. They 
were inſcribed to Mr. Harley's phyſician thus: 


, 


On Britain Europe's ſafety lies; 
Britain 1s loſt, if Harley dies : 

Harley depends upon your kill : 

Think what you ſave, or what you kill. 


I propoſed that ſome company ſhould dine with 
bim on the eighth of March, which was the day he 
was wounded ; but he ſays he deſigns, that the Lords 
of the Cabinet, who then ſat with him, ſhould dine 
that day with him : however, he h:s invited me 
to dinner. I am not yet rid of my cold; it plagues 
me in the morning chiefly. Night, MD. 

20th, After waiting to catch the Secretary coming 
out from Sir Thomas Hanmer, for two hours in 
vain, about ſome buſineſs, I went into the city to 
my printer, to correct ſome ſheets of the barrier 
treaty, and remarks, which muit be finiſhed to- 
morrow. I have been terribly buy for ſome days 
paſt, with this and ſome other things; and J wanted 

Vol. XV. | 4 ſome 
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ſome very neceſſary papers, which the Secretary way 
to give me, and the pamphlet muſt not be publiſhed 
without them ; but they are all buſy too. Sir Tho- 
mas Hanmer is Chairman of the Committee, for 
drawing up a repreſentation of the ſtate of the nation 
to the Queen, where all the wrong ſteps of the allies, 
and the late Miniſtry about the war, will be men- 
tioned. The Secretary, I ſuppoſe, was helping him 
about it to-day ; I believe it will be a pepperer. 
21ſt, I have been fix hours to-day morning 
writing nineteen pages of a letter to Lord Treaſurer, 
about forming a ſociety or academy, to correct and 
fix the Engliſh language. Is Engliſh a ſpeech, or 
a language? it will not be above five or fix more. 
I will ſend it him to-morrow, and will print it, if 
he deſires me. I dined, you know, with our Society 
to-day.; Thurſday is our day. We had a new 
member admitted; it was the Duke of Beaufort. 
Ve were thirteen met; brother Ormond was not 
there, but ſent his excuſe, that Prince Eugene dined 
with him. I leſt them at ſeven, being engaged 
to go to Sir Thomas Hanmer, who defired I would 
ſee him at that hour. His buſineſs was, that I 
would * hoen 1bp ihainm itaoi dsroanws ubpl tohne 
Sroe qporaenſie p not las toi qobn, which I conſented 
to do; but do not know whether I ſhall ſucceed, 
becauſe it is a little out of my way : however, 1 
have taken my ſhare. 

23d, I finiſhed. the reſt ob: my letter to Lord 
| Treaſurer to-day, and ſent it to him about one 
o'clock; and then dined privately with my friend 


Thies decyphered, « help him to draw up the ae ares 
wks 120 : 7. 
3 ER 
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Mr. Lewis, to talk over ſome affairs of moment. 
[ have gotten the 1 3th volume of Rymer's collection 
of the records of the Tower, for the univerſity of 
Dublin. I will write to the Provoſt to know how 
I ſhall ſend them to him; no, I won't, for I will 
bring them myſelf among my own books. I was 
with Hanmer this morning, and there was the Se- 
cretary and Chancellor of the Exchequer * very 
buſy with him, laying their heads together about the 
repreſentation. I went to Lord Maſham's to-night, 
and Lady Maſham made me read her a pretty two- 
penny pamphlet, called the St. Alban's Ghoſt, I 
thought I bad writ it myſelf; ſo did they; but I 
did not. Lord Treaſurer came down to us from 
the Queen, and we ſtayed till two o'clock. That 
is the beſt night-place I have. The uſual com- 
pany are Lord and Lady Maſham, Lord Trea- 
ſurer, Dr. Arbuthnot, and I; ſometimes the Secre- 
tary +, and ſometimes Mrs. Hill, of the bed-cham- 
ber, Lady Maſham's ſiſter. 

23d, I have no news to tell you this laſt day, nor 
do I know where I ſhall dine. I hear the Secretary 
is a little out of order. Perhaps I may dine thete, 
perhaps not. I ſent Hanmer what he wanted from 
me. I know not how he will approve of it. I was 
to do more of the ſame ſort. On Tueſday it will 
be four weeks fince I had your laſt, No. 26. This 
day ſe nnight Il expect one, for that will be ſome- 
thing more. than a full month. Farewel. 


-_ Robert Benſon, Efq; afterwards created Lord Bingley.” 


ur. Se. John, 
"718 U 2 LETTRR 
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LETTER In. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. JOHNSON. 


London, Feb. 23, 1711-12, 
A FTE R having diſpoſed my laſt letter in the 
Poſt-office, I am now to begin this, with tel. 
ling you that I dined with the Secretary to-day, 
who is much out of order with a cold, and feveriſſ; 
yet he went to the cabinet council to-night at fix, 
againſt my will. The Secretary is much the greateſt 
commoner in England, and turns the whole Par- 
liament, who can do nothing without him; and 
if he lives, and has his health, will, I believe, beone 
day at the head of affairs. I have told him fome- 
times, that if F were a dozen years younger, I would 
cultivate his favour, and truſt my fortune with his. 
But what care you for all this? I am ſorry when! 
came firſt acquainted with this Miniſtry, that I did 
not ſend you their names and characters, and then 
you would have reliſhed what I would have writ, 
eſpecially if I had let you into the particulars of at- 

fairs: but enough of this. Night, deareſt rogues. 
24th, I went early this morning to the Secretary, 
who is not yet well. Sir Thomas Hanmer and the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer came while I was there, 
and he would not let me ſtir; ſo I did not go to 
church, but was buſy with them till noon, about 
the affair I told you of in my laſt. The other two 
went away, and I dined with the Secretary, and 
found my head very much out of order, but no ab- 
ſolute fit; and I have not been well all this day. 


It has ſhook me a little. I ſometimes fit up very 
| late 
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late at Lord Maſham's, and have writ much for ſeve- 
ral days paſt; but I will amend both; for I have 
now very little buſineſs, and hope I ſhall have no. 
more. I am reſolved to be a great rider this ſum- 
mer in Ireland. I was to ſee Mr. Weſley this even- 
ing, who has been ſomewhat better for this month 
paſt, and talks of returning to the Bath in a few 
weeks. Our Peace goes on but flowly ; the Dutch 
ae playing tricks, and we do not puth it as ſtrongly 
2s we ought. The fault of our Court is delay, of 
which the Queen has a great deal; and Lord Tre 
furer is not without his ſhare. But pray let us know 
a little of your life and converſation. Do you pla 
at ombre, or viſit the Dean, and goody Walls and 
Stoytes, and Manlys as uſual? I muſt have a letter 
from you, to fill the other fide of this ſheet. Let 
me know what you do? Is my aunt alive yet? Oh, 
pray, now I think of it, be ſo kind to ſtep to my 
aunt, and take notice of my great-grandfather's 
picture ; you know he has a ring on his finger, with 
a ſeal of an anchor and dolphin about it; but I think 
there is beſides, at the bottom of the picture, the 
ſame coat of arms quartered with another, which I 
ſuppoſe was my great-grandmother's. If this be fo, 
it is a ſtronger argument than the ſeal. And pray 
ke whether you think that coat of arms was drawn 
at the ſame time with the picture, or whether it be 
of a later hand; and alk my aunt what ſhe knows 
about i it. But perhaps there is no ſuch coat of arms 

on the picture, and I only dreamed it. My-reafon 
ie, becauſe I would afk ſome herald here, whether 
| ſhould chooſe that coat, or one in Guillim's large 
_ Ah 9 3 folio 
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folio of heraldry, where my uncle Godwin is named 


with another coat of arms of three ſtags. 
fad fluff to write, 

25th, I was this morning again with the Secre. 
tary, and we were two hours buſy ; and then went 
together to the Park, Hyde Park, I mean; and he 
| walked to cure his cold, and we were looking at two 
Arabian horles, ſent ſome time ago to Lord Tren- 
ſurer. The Duke of Marlborough's coach overtook 
us, with his Grace and Lord Godolphin in it; but 
ey did not fee us, to our great ſatisfaction; for 
neither of us deſired that either of thoſe two Lords 
ſhould ſee us together, There was half a dozen 
ladies riding like cavaliers to take the air. My head 
is better to-day. I dined with the Secretary; but 
we did no buſineſs after dinner, and at fix I walked 
into the fields; then I went to viſit Percival and his 
family, whom I had ſeen but once ſince they came 
to town. They are going to Bath next month, 
Counteſs Doll of Meath is ſuch an owl, that where- 
ever I viſit, people are aſking me, whether I know 
ſuch an Iriſh lady, and her figure and her foppery *? 
I came home early, and have been amuſing myſelf 
with looking into one of the volumes of Rymers 
records of the Tower, and am mighty eaſy to think 
I haye no urgent buſineſs upon my hands. My 
third cold is not yet off; I ſometimes cough, and 
am not right with it in the morning. Did I tell 
you, that I believe it is Lady Maſham's hot rooms 
that give it me? I never knew ſuch a ſtove; and 
in my conſcience, I believe both my Lord and ſhe, 
my Lord Treaſurer, Mr, Secretary, and myſelf, 1 


This is 
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all ſuffered by it. We have all had colds together, 

but I walk home on foot. 
26th, I was again buſy with the Secretary. We 
read over ſome papers, and did a good deal of buſi- 
neſs. I dined with him, and we were to do more 
buſineſs after dinner; but after dinner is after dinner; 
an old ſaying and a true, much drinking, little think- 
ing. We had company with us, and nothing could 
be done. I am to go there to-morrow. I have now 
nothing to do; and the Parliament, by the Queen's 
recommendation, is to take ſome method for pre- 
venting libels, Cc. which will include pamphlets, 
I ſuppoſe. I do not know what method they will 
take, but it comes on in a day or two. To-day in 
the morning I viſited upwards; firſt I ſaw the Dake 
of Ormond below ſtairs, and gave him joy of his 
being declared General in Flanders; then I went 
up one pair of ſtairs, and ſat with the Ducheſs ; then 
I went up another pair of ſtairs, and paid a viſit to 
Lady Betty ; and defired her woman to go up to the 
garret, that I might paſs half an hour with her; 
but ſhe was young and handſome, and would not. 
The Duke is our Prefident this week, and I have 
beſpoke a ſmall dinner on purpoſe for good example. 
27th, I was again with the Secretary this morn- 
ing; but we only read over ſome papers with Sir 
Thomas Hanmer : then I called at Lord Treaſurer's; 
it was his levee- day, but I went up to his bed-cham- 
ber, and ſaid what I had to ſay. I came down and 
peeped in at the chamber, where a hundred fools 
were waiting, and two ſtreets were full of coaches. 
I dined in the city with my printer, and came back 
U 4 | at 
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at fix to Lord Treaſurer, who had invited me to din. 
ner, but I refuſed him. I fat there an hour 
two, and then went to Lord Maſham's. They were 
all abroad; fo truly I came, and read whatever ſtuff 
was next me. I can fit and be idle now, which ! 
have not been above a year paſt. However, I will 
ſtay out the ſeſſion, to ſee if they have any farther 
commands for me, and that I ſuppoſe will end in 
April. But I may go ſomewhat before, for I hope 
all will be ended by then, and we ſhall have either a 
certain peace, or a certain war. The Miniſtry is con- 
triving new funds for money by lotteries ; and we go 
on as if the war were to continue; but I believe it will | 
not. It is pretty late now, young women; ſo I bid 
you night, own dear, dear little rogues. 
28th, I have been packing up ſome books in 2 
great box I have bought, and muſt buy another for 
cloaths and luggage. This is a beginning towards 
a removal. I have ſent to Holland for a dozen 
ſhirts, and deſign to buy another new gown and 
hat. I have writ this night to the Provoſt. Our 
ſociety met to-day as uſual, and we were fourteen, 
beſide the Earl of Arran, whom his brother the 
Duke of Ormond brought among us againſt all or- 
der. We were mightily ſhocked ; but, after ſome 
whiſpers, it ended in chooſing Lord Arran one of 
our ſociety, which 1 oppoſed to his face ; but it was 
carried by all the reſt againſt me. 
29th, This is leap-year, and this is leap- -day; 
Prince George was born on this day. People are 
miſtaken ; and ſoine here think it is St. David's day; 
but they do not underſtand the virtue of leap-year, | 
haye 
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have nothing to do now, boys, and have been read- 
ing all this day like gumdragon ; and yet I was dic- 
ating ſome trifles this morning to a printer. I din- 
ed with a friend hard by, and the weather was ſo 
diſcouraging I could not walk. I came home early, 
and have read two hundred pages of Arian, Alexan- 
der the Great is juſt dead. I do not think he was 
poiſoned : betwixt you and me, all thoſe are but idle 
ſtories. It is certain that neither Ptolemy nor Arti- 
ſtobulus thought ſo, and they were both with him 
when he died. It is a pity we have not their hiſ- 
tories. The bill for limiting Members of Parlia- 
ment to have but ſo many places paſt the Houſe of 
Commons, and will paſs the Houſe of Lords, in 
ſpite of the Miniſtry ; which you know is a great 
leſſening of the Queen's power. Four of the new 
Lords voted againſt the Court in this point. It is 
certainly a good bill in the reign of an ill Prince; 
but I think things are not ſettled enough for it at 
preſent, and the Court may want a majority at a 

pinch. Night dear little rogues. Love Pdfr. 
March 1, I weat into the city, to enquire after 
poor Stratford, who has put himſelf a priſoner into 
the Queen's Bench, for which his friends blame 
him very much, becauſe his creditors deſigned to be 
very eaſy with him. He graſped at too many things 
together, and that was his ruin. There is one cir- 
cumſtance relative to Lieutenant-general Meredith, 
that is very melancholy : Meredith was turned out 
of all his employments laſt year, and had about 
1ooool. left to live on. Stratford, upon friendſhip, 
defired he might have the management of it for Me- 
d redith, 
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redith, to put it into the ſtocks and funds for the 
beſt advantage; and now he has Joſt it all. Von 
have heard me often talk of Stratford ; we were 
claſs-fellows at ſchool and univerſity. I dined with 
fome merchants, his friends, to-day, and they ſaid 
they expected his breaking this good-while. I pay 
him notice of a treaty of peace, while it was a ſecret, 
of which he might have made good uſe, but thy 
helped to ruin him; for he gave money, reckoning 
there would be actually a peace for this time, and 
conſequently ſtocks to riſe high. Ford narrowly 
eſcaped loſing 5ool. by him, and fo did I too, Night 
my two dearelt lives. 

2d, Morning. I was wakened at three this morn- 
ing, my man and the people of the houſe telling 
me of a great fire in the Hay-market. I flept a 
gain, and two hours after my man came in again, 
and told me it was my poor brother Sir William 
Wyndham's houſe that is burned; and that two 
maids leaping out of an upper room to avoid the 
fire, fell both on their heads, one of them upon the 
iron ſpikes before the door, and both lay dead in 
the ſtreets. It is ſuppoſed to have been ſome care- 
lefineſs of one or both thoſe maids. The Duke of 
Ormond was there helping to put out the fire. Bro- 
ther Wyndham gave Goool. but a few months ago 
for that houſe, as he told me, and it was very richly 
furniſhed. I ſhall know more particulars at night. 


He married lady Catherine Seymour, the Duke of 
Somerſet's daughter; you know her, I believe. 
At night. Sir William Wyndham's young child 
eſcaped very narrowly ; Lady Catherine eſcaped bare- 
| | = foot; 
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fot ; they all went to Northumberland houſe. Mr. 
Bridges's houſe next door is damaged much, and 
was like to be burned. Wyndham has loſt above 
10,0001. by this accident. His Lady above 10001. 
worth of cloaths. He was not at Court to-day. I 
dined with Lord Maſham. The Queen was not at 
church. 
za, Pray tell Walls, that 1 ſpoke to the Duke of 
Ormond and Mr. Southwell about his friend's af- 
fair, who, I find, needed not me for a ſolicitor ; 
for they both told me the thing would be done. I 
likewiſe mentioned his own affair to Mr. Southwell, 
and I hope that will be done too; for Southwell ſeems 
to think it reaſonable, and I will mind him of it 
again. Tell him this nakedly. You need not know 
the particulars. They are ſecrets, one of them is 
about Mrs. South having a penſion; the other about 
his ſalary from the government for the tythes of the 
park, that lies in his pariſh, to be put upon the eſ- 
tabliſhment. I dined in the city with my printer, 
with whom I had ſome ſmall affair. I have no 
large work on my hands now. I was with Lord- 
treaſurer this morning ; and what care you for that? 
You dined with the Dean to-day. Monday is par- 
ſon's holiday. And you loſt your money at cards 
and dice; the giver's device. So I'Il go to bed. 
Night my two deareſt little rogues. 
4th, I fat to-day with poor Mrs. Weſley, who 
made me dine with her. She is much better than 
ſhe was. I heartily pray for her health, out of the 
intire love I bear to her worthy huſband. This day 
bas paſſed very inſignificantly. But it is a great 
com=e 
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- comfort to me now, that I can come home ang 
read, and have nothing upon my hands to write, | 
was at Lord Maſham's to-night, and ſtayed there 
till one. Lord Treaſurer was there ; but I thoy ght 
he looked melancholy, juſt as he did at the bool 


ning of the ſeſſion, and he was not ſo merry « ll © 
uſual. In ſhort, the majority in the Houſe of Lord; break 
is a very weak one. He has much ado to keep it well, 
up; and he is not able to make thoſe removes he ill aff 
would, and oblige his friends ; and I doubt he does the N 
not take care enough about it, or rather cannot do Pup] 
all himſelf, and will not employ others; which is di 
his great fault, as I have often told you. It is late. ſden 
Night M. D. W 

5th, I wiſh you a merry Lent. I hate Lent;! en 
hate different diets, and furmity and butter, and herb jo Pp! 
porridge ; and the ſour devout faces of people, who ll © be 
only put on religion for ſeven weeks. I was at the Rn 
Secretary's office this morning ; and there a gentle- will 
man brought me two letters, dated laſt October; one mak 
from the Biſhop of Clogher, the other from Walls. het 
The gentleman is called Colonel Newburgh. I mou 
think you mentioned him to me ſome time ago. Giſh 
He has buſineſs in the Houſe of Lords. I will do ſpol 
him what ſervice I can. The repreſentation of the yail 
Houſe of Commons is printed; I have not ſeen it 801 
yet; it is plaguy ſevere, they ſay. I dined with Dr. ſter 
Arbuthnot, and had a true lenten dinner, not in point cle 
of victuals, but ſpleen; for. his wife and a child ot wa 
two were ſick in the houſe, and that was full as mor- ant 
tifying as fiſh. We have had migh ty fine cold froſty the 
weather for ſome. days pat.” I hope you take the 4 


Ws Hoke advan. 
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advantage of it, and walk now and then. You ne- 
ver anſwer that part of my letters, where I defire 
you to walk. I muſt Keep my breath to cool my 
enten porridge. 

eth, I hear Mr. Prior has ſuffered by Stratford's 
breaking. I was yeſterday to ſee Prior, who is not 
well, and I thought he looked melancholy. Hecan 
ill afford to loſe money. I walked before dinner in 
the Mall a good while with Lord Arran and Lord 
Dupplin, two of my brothers, and then we went 
to dinner, where the Duke of Beaufort was our pre- 
ident. We were but eleven to-day. 

We are now in all nine Lords and ten Com- 
moners. The Duke of Beaufort had the confidence 
jo propoſe his brother-in-law, the Earl of Danby, 
vo be a Member; but I oppoſed it ſo warmly, that 
it was waved. Danby is not above twenty, and we 
will have no more boys, and we want but two to 
make up our number. I ſtayed till eight, and then 
we all went away ſoberly. The Duke of Ormond's 
treat laſt week coſt 201. though it was only four 
diſhes, and four without a deſert; and I be- 
poke it in order to be cheap, yet I could not pre- 
yall to change the houſe. Lord Maſham made me 
go home with him to eat boiled oyſters. Take oy- 
ſters, waſh them clean; that is, waſh their ſhells 
clean; then put your oyſters into an earthen pot, 
with their hollow fides down, then put this pot 
covered into a great kettle with water, and ſo let 
them boil. Your oyſters are boild thus in their own 
liquor, and not mixed with water. Lord Treaſurer 
Was not with us; he was very ill to-day with a ſwim- 

ming 
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ming in the head, and is gone home to be cuppeq 
and ſent to defire Lady Maſham to excuſe him t, 
the Queen. | | 
7th, I was to-day at the Houſe of Lords about a 
friend's bill. Then I croſs'd the water at Weſtmin. 
ſer ſtairs to Southwark, went through St. Georges 
Fields to the Mint, which is the dominion of the 
King's Bench priſon, where Stratford lodges in 1 
blind alley, and writ to me to come to him; but 
he was gone to the Change. I thought he had 
ſomething to ſay to me about his own affairs. | 
found him at his uſual coffee-houſe, and went to his 
old lodgings, and dined with him and his wife, and 
other company. His buſineſs was only to defire I 
would intercede with the miniſtry about his brother- 
in-law, Benjamin Burton, of Dublin, the banker, 
who is likely to come into trouble, as we hear, a- 
bout ſpreading falſe whiggiſh news. Mrs. Stratford 
tells me her huſband's creditors have conſented to 
give him liberty to get up his debts abroad ; and 
ſhe hopes he will pay them all. He was chearfuller 
than I have ſeen him this great while. I have walk- 
ed much to-day. _. | 
8th, This day twelve months Mr. Harley was 
ſtabbed. He is ill, and takes phyfic to-day, I hear, 
(tis now morning) and cannot have the cabinet 
council with him,” as he intended, nor me to fay 
grace. I am going to ſee him. Pray read the re- 
preſentation ; it is the fineſt that ever was writ. 
Some of it is Pdfr's ſtile ; but not very much. This 
is the day of the Queen's acceſſion to the Crow, ſo 
that it is a great day. I am going to Court, 1 
ei Wi 
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will dine with Lord Maſham ; but I muſt go this 
noment to the Secretary, about ſome buſineſs ; fo I 
will ſeal up this, and put it in the poſt. Fare- 
wel, deareſt hearts and fouls, MD. 


LETTER 11 


Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. JOHNSON. 
London, March 8, 1711-12. 


1 my forty- ſecond letter in my pocket till 
evening, and then put it in the General Poſt. 
went in the morning to ſee Lord Treaſurer, who 
had taken phyſic, and was drinking his broth. I 
had been with the Secretary before, to recommend 
2 friend, one Dr. Friend, to be phyſician-general ; 
and the Secretary promiſed to mention it to the 
Queen. I can ferve every body but myſelf. Then 
went to Court, and carried Lord Keeper and the 
Secretary to dine with Lord Maſham, when we 
drank. the Queen and Lord Treaſurer with every 
health, becauſe this was the day of his ſtabbing. 
Then I went and played at picquet with Lady 
Maſham and Mrs. Hill; won ten ſhillings, gave a 
crown to the box, and came home. Did I tell you 
of a race of rakes, called the Mohocks, that play 
the devil about this town every night, flit people's 
noſes, and beat them ? | 
gth, I was at Court to-day, and nobody invited 
me to dinner, except one or two, whom I did not 
care to dine with; ſo I dined with Mrs. Vanhom- 


igh, Young Davenant was telling us at Court, 
how 


how he was ſet upon by the Mohocks, and hoy 
they ran his chair through with a ſword. It is not 
ſafe being in the ſtreets at night. The Biſhop of 
Saliſbury's ſon * 1s faid to be of the gang. They are 
all Whigs. A great Lady ſent to me, to ſpeak to her 
father, and to Lord Treaſurer, to have a care of them, 
and to be careful likewiſe of myſelf ; for ſhe heard 
they had malicious intentions againſt the Miniſters, 
and their friends. I know not whether there he 
any thing in this, though others are of the ſame 
opinion. The weather till continues very fine and 
froſty. I walked in the Park this evening, and 
came home early, to avoid the Mohocks. Lord 
Treaſurer 1s better. 

roth, I went this morning again to Lord Trea- 
ſurer, who is quite recovered; and I ſtayed till he 
went out. I dined with a friend in the city, about 
a little buſineſs of printing ; but not my own. You 
muſt buy a ſmall two-penny pamphlet, called, Law 
is a bottomleſs Pit F. It is very prettily written, and 
there will be a ſecond part. The Commons are 
very flow in bringing in their bill to limit the pres, 
and the pamphleteers make good uſe of their time; 
for there come out three or four every day. 


11th, Lord Treaſurer has lent the long letter! 
writ him to Prior; and I can't get Prior to return 
it. I want to have it printed, and to make up this 


* © Thomas, then at the Temple, afterwards Conſul at Liſbon, 
and at laſt one of the Juſtices of the Common-Pleas.? 


+ Or, © The hiſtory of John Bull,* written by Dr. Arbuthnot, but 
printed with Swift's works, 


$ Concerning the Engliſh Language. 
academy 
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academy for the improvement of our language. I 
dined privately with my friend Lewis, and then 
went to ſee Ned Southwell, and talked with him 
about Walls's buſineſs, and Mrs. South's. The 
latter will be done; but his own not. Southwell 
tells me, that it muſt be laid before Lord Trea- 
ſurer, and the nature of it explained, and a great 
deal of clutter, which is not worth the while; and 
may be, Lord Treaſurer won't do it at laſt; and it 
is, as Walls ſays himſelf, not above forty ſhillings a 
year difference. | 

12th, There is the devil and all to do with theſe 
Mohocks. Grub-ſtreet papers about them fly like 
lightning, and a liſt printed of near eighty put into 
ſeveral priſons, and all a lie; and I begin almoſt to 
think there is no truth, or very little, in the whole 
ſtory. He that abuſed Davenant, was a drunken 
gentleman ; none of that gang. My man tells me, 
that one of the lodgers heard in a coffee-houſe, pub- 
iickly, that one deſign of the Mohocks was upon 
me, if they could catch me; and though I believe 
nothing of it, I forbear walking late, and they have 
put me to the charge of ſome ſhillings already. 1 
dined to-day with Lord Treaſurer, and two gen- 
tlemen of the Highlands of Scotland; yet very po- 
lite men. I fat there till nine, and then went to 
Lord: Maſhiam's, where Lord Treafurer followed me, 
and we fat, till twelve; and I came home in a chair, 
for fear of the Mohocks; and 1 have given him 
wärning of it tod. Little Harriſon, whom I ſent to 
Holland, is now actually made Queen's Secretary at 


* 


Vb. XV. X the 
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the Hague. It will be in the Gazette to-mortow. * 
It is worth one thouſand two hundred pounds a year, 

Here 1s a young fellow, who has writ ſome ſez. 
eclogues, poems of mermen, reſembling paſtoral 
of ſhepherds, and they are very pretty. ; The thought 
is neu; mermen are he-mermaids, tritons, natives 
of the fea, Do you underſtand me? I think to 
recommend him to our ſocicty to-morrow. His 
name is Diaper, p on him; I muſt do ſomething 
for him, and get him out of the way, I hate to 
have any new wits riſe ; but, when they do rite, | 
would encourage them : they tread on our heels, 
and thruſt us off the ſtage. 

13th, You would laugh to ſee our printer con- 
ſtantly attending our ſociety after dinner, and bring- 
ing us whatever new thing he has printed, which 
he ſeldom fails to do. Lord Lanidown, one of our 
ſociety, was offended at a paſſage in this day's Exa- 


aminer, which, he thinks, reflects on him, as I be- the 
lieve it does, though in a mighty civil way. It is ba 
only that his underlings cheat ; but that he is a very m 
fine gentleman every way, Ce. Lord Orrery was co 
Preficent to-day ; but both our Dukes were abicnt. th 
Erother Wyndham recommended Diaper to the e- E 
ciety. I believe we ſhall make a contribution among 1 
ourſelves, Which I don't like. Lord Treafurer has 
yet done nothing for us; but we ſhall try him t. 
ſoon. The company parted carly ; but Friend, and 0 
Prior, and J, fat a while longer, and reformed the i 
tate, and found fault with the Miniſtry. Prior hates : 
his commiſſion of the Cuſtoms, becauſe it ſpoils his |; 


WIL. 
| 
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wit. He ſays he dreams of nothing but cockets, and 
dockets, and drawbacks, and other jargon, words 
of the Cuſtom-houſe. Our good weather went 
away yeſterday, and the nights are now dark, and 
came home before ten. 

14th, I have been plagued this morning with 
ſolicitors, and with no-body more than my brother, 
Dr. Friend, who muſt necds have me get old Dr. 
Lawrence, the phyſician- general, turned out, and 
himſelf in. He has argued with me ſo long upon 
the reaſonableneſs of it, that I am ſully convinced it 
is very unreaſonable; and ſo I would tell the Scere- 
tary, if I had not already made him ſpeak to the 
Queen. Beſides, I Know not but my friend, Dr. 
Arbuthnot, would be content to have it himſelf, and 
Jlove him ten times better than Friend. What's 
all this to you? but I muſt talk of things as they 
happen in tne day, whether you know any thing of 
them or not. I dined in the city, and, coming 
back, one parſon Richardſon, of Ireland, overtook 
me. He was here laſt ſummer, upon a project of 
converting the Iriſh, and printing bibles, Cc. in 
that language, and is now returned to purſue it. 
He tells me, Dr. Coghill came laſt night to town. 
1 will ſend to ſee how he does to-morrow. 

15th, I had intended to be early with the Secre- 
tary this morning, when my man admitted up-ſtairs 
one Mr. Newcomb, an Officer, who brought me a 
letter from the Bithop of Clogher, with four lines 
aided by Mrs. Afhe, all about that INewcomb. I 
think, indeed, his caſe is hard; but God knows 
whether I ſhall be able to do him any ſervice, Peo- 
X 2 ple 
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ple will not underſtand : I am a very good ſecond, 
but I care not to begin a recommendation, unleſs it 
be for an intimate friend. However, I will do 
what I can. I miſſed the Secretary, and then walked 
to Chelſea, to dine with the Dean of Chriſt-church #, 


who was engaged to Lord Orrery, with ſome other 
Chriſt-church men. He made me go with him, 
whether I would or not; for they have, this long 
time, admitted me a Chriſt- church man. Lord 
Orrery, generally every winter, gives his old ac- 
quaintance of that college a dinner. There were 
nine clergymen at table, and four laymen. The 
Dean and I ſoon left them; and after a viſit or two, 
T went to Lord Maſham's ; and Lord Treaſurer, Ar- 
buthnot, and J, fat till twelve. I came home - 
foot, but had my man with me. Lord Treaſurer 
adviſed me not to go in a chair, becauſe the Mo- 
hocks, inſult chairs more than they do thoſe on fot. 
They think there is ſome miſchievous deſign in thoſe 
villains. Several of them, Lord Treaſurer told me, 
are actually taken up. I heard, at dinner, that one 
of them was killed laſt night. We ſhall know more 
in a little time. 

16th, This morning, at the Secretary's, I met 
General Roſs, and recommended Newcomb's calc 
to him, who promiſes to join me in working up the 
Duke of Ormond to do ſomething for him. Lord 
Winchelſea told me to day at Court, that two of 
the Mohocks caught a maid of old Lady Winchel- 
ſea's, at the door of their houſe in the Park, with a 
candle, as ſhe had juſt lighted out ſomebody. They 


Dr. Francis Atterbury. 
cut 
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cut her face, and beat her without any provocation. 
[ hear my friend Lewis has got a Mohock in one of 
the meſlenger's hands. The Queen was at church 
to-day, but was carried in an open chair. She has 
got an ugly cough, as Arbuthnot, her phyſician, 
ſays. I dined with Crow, late Governor of Bar- 
badoes, an acquaintance of Sterne's. After dinner, 
] aſked him, whether he had heard of Sterne? Here 
he is, ſaid he, at the door in a coach; and in came 
Sterne. He has been here this week. He is buying a 
Captainſhip, in his couſin Sterne's regiment. He told 
me, he left Jemmy Leigh playing at cards with you. 
He is to give 800 guineas for his commiſſion. 
17th, Dr. Sacheverel came this morning, to give 
me thanks for getting his brother an employment. 
It was but ſix or ſeven weeks ſince I ſpoke to Lord 
Treaſurer for him. Sacheverel brought Trap along 
with him. We dined together at my printer's, and 
I fat with them till ſeven. I little thought, and I 
believe ſo did he, that ever I ſhould be his ſolici- 
tor to the preſent Miniſtry, when I left Ireland. 
This is the ſeventh I have now provided for ſince I 
came, and can do nothing for myſelf. I don't care; 
I ſhall have miniſtries and other people, obliged to 
me. Trap is a coxcomb, and the other is net 
very deep; and their judgment in things of wit and 
ſenſe, is miraculous. The ſecond part of Law zs 4 
bottomleſs Pit is juſt now printed, and better, I 
think, than the firſt. 
18th, There is a proclamation out againſt the 
Mohocks. One of thoſe that are taken, is. a Baro- 
net. I dined with poor Mrs. Weſley, who is re- 
X 3 turning 
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turning to the Bath. I walked this evening in the 
Park, and met Prior, who made me go home with 
him, where J ſtayed till paſt twelve, and could not 
get a coach, and was alone, and was afraid enough 
of the Mohocks. I will do fo no more, though! 
got home ſafe. Prior and I were talking diſcon- 
tentedly of ſome managements, that no more peo- 
ple are turned out, which gets Lord Treaſurer many 
enemies; but whether the fault be in him, or the 
Queen, I know not ; I doubt, in both. IWiſh yu 
good luck at ombre with the Dean. 

19th, Newcomb came to me this morning, and 
E went to the Duke of Ormond to ſpeak for him; 
but the Duke was juſt going out to take the caths 
for General. The Duke of Shrewſbury is to be 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 
ville and Ford to Kenſington, where we dincd, and 
it colt me above a crown. I don't like it, as my 
man ſaid, It was very windy walking. The gar- 
dens there are mighty fine. I paſſed the evening at 
Lord Maſham's, Talk Lord Treaſurer, and Arbuth- 
not, as uſual, and we ſtayed till paſt one; but ! 
had my man to come with me, and at home I found 
three letters; one from one Fetherſton, a parſon, 
with a poſtſcript of Tiſdall's to recommend him. 
And Fetheriton, whom I never ſaw, has been fo 
kind as to give me a letter of attorney, to recover a 
debt for him: another from Lord Abercorn, to get 
him the dukedom of Chatellaraut from the King of 


France; in which I will do what J can, for his pre- 
tenſions are very juſt: 


MD, 


the ihira I wart ant from our 
It is a great air this, of getting a duk dom 
5 Fl {rom 


IT walked with Dom- 
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fom the King of France; but it is only to ſpeak 
to the Secretary, and get the Duke of Ormond to 
engage in it, and mention the caſe to Lord Trea- 
ſurer, &c. and this I ſhall do. 
20th, I was with the Duke of Ormond this morn- 
ing, about Lord Abercorn, Dr. Friend, and News- 
comb. Some will do, and ſome will not do. The 
Duke of Shrewſbury is certainly to be your Gover- 
nor. I will go in a day or two, and give the 
Ducheſs joy, and recommend the Archbiſhop of 
Dublin to her. I writ to the Archbiſhop, ſome 
months ago, that it would be ſo; aud told him J 
would ſpeak a good word for him to the Ducheſs ; 
and he ſays he has a great reſpect for her, Se. I 
made our ſociety change their houſe, and we met 
together at the Star and Garter in the Pall- mall. 
Lord Arran was preſident. The other dog was fo 
extravagant in his bills, that for four diſhes, and 
four, firſt and fecond courſe, without wine or de- 
ſert, he charged twenty-one pounds, fix fillings, 
and eight-pence, to the Duke of Ormond. Ve 
deſign, when all have been preſidents this turn, to 
turn it into a reckoning of ſo much a head; but 
we ſhall break up when the ſeſſion ends. 
21ſt, J am not Dean of Wells, nor know any 
thing of being ſo; nor is there any thing in the 
ſtory; and that's enough. It was not Roper ſent 
that news: Roper is my humble flave. Iwill bring 
over all the little papers I can think on. I thought 
[ ſent you, by Leigh, all that were good at that 
time. The author of the Sea Eclogues lent boots 
to the ſociety yeſterday, and we gave him guincas 
| X 4 | a-plece; 
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a- piece; and may be, will do farther for him, 95 
the Biſhop of Clogher, and lady, were your gueſt 
for a night or two. Why Ppt. you are grown 2 
great gameſter and company keeper. I did fay to 
myſelf, when J read thoſe names, juſt what you 
gueſs; and you clear up the matter wonderfully, 
You may converſe with thoſe two nymphs if you 
pleaſe, but take me if ever I do. Yes, faith, it 
is delightful to hear that Ppt is every way Ppt now, 
in health and looks and all. Pray God keep her ſo, 
many, many, many years. The ſeſſion, I doubt, 
will not be over till the end of April; however, I ſhall 
not wait for it, if the miniſtry will let me go ſooner. 
I wiſh I were juſt now in my little garden at Laracor, 
I would ſet out for Dublin, and bring you an account 
of my young trees. I will do what you deſire me for 


Tiſdall, when I next ſee Lord Angleſea. 


LETTER 130, 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DING LEY. 


London, March 26, 1711-12. 

HE LY, naſty weather. I dined with a friend, 
and went to ſee Lord Treaſurer ; but he had 
people with him I did not know: ſo I went to 
Lady Maſham, and loſt a crown with her at pic- 
quet, and then fat with Lord Maſham and Lord 


Treaſurer, Sc. till paſt one; but I had my man 


with me, to come home. Our Mohocks are all 
vaniſhed ; however, I ſhall take care of my perſon. 
23d, I was this morning, before church, with 
the Secretary, about Lord Abercorn's buſineſs, and 
| ſome 
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ſome others. My ſoliciting ſeaſon is come, and 
will laſt as long as the ſeſſion. I went late to court, 
and the company was almoſt gone. The court 
ſerves me for a coffee- houſe; once a week I meet 
an acquaintance there, that I ſhould not otherwiſe 
ſee in a quarter. There is a flying report, that 
the French have offered a ceflation of arms, and to 
give us Dunkirk, and the Dutch Namure, for ſecu- 
rity, till the peace is made. The Duke of Or- 
mond, they ſay, goes in a week. Abundance of 
his equipage is already gone, His friends are afraid 
the expence of this employment will ruin him, 
fince he muſt loſe the government of Ireland. I 
dined privately with a friend, and refuſed all dinners 
offered me at court; which, however, were but 
two, and I did not like either. Did I tell you of a 
ſcoundrel about the court, that ſells employments 
to ignorant people, and cheats them of their mo- 
ney? He lately made a bargain for the Vice-cham- 
berlain's place, for ſeven thouſand pounds, and had 
received ſome guineas earneſt ; but the whole thing 
was diſcovered the other day, and examinations 
taken of it by Lord Dartmouth, and I hope he will 
be ſwinged. The Vice-chamberlain told me ſeve- 

ral particulars of it laſt night at Lord Maſham's. 
24th, This morning I recommended Newcomb 
again to the Duke of Ormond, and left Dick Stewart 
to do it farther. Then I went to viſit the Ducheſs 
of Hamilton, who was not awake. So I went to 
the Ducheſs of Shrewſbury, and fat an hour at her 
toilet. I talked to her about the Duke's being Lord 
Lieutenant. She ſaid ſhe knew nothing of it; but 
J raillied 
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I raillied her out of that, and ſhe reſolves nt begin 
ſtay behind the Duke. I intend to recommend tie Ml :ny Þ 
Biſhop of Clogher to her for an acquaintance, lia terr 
will like her very well: ſhe is, indeed, a mot bouts 


agreeable woman, and a great favourite of mine, |] 
know not whether the ladies in Ireland will like her, 
I was at the Court of Requeſts, to get ſome Lo 


to be at a committee to-morrow, about a friend: 20 
bill: and then the Duke of Beaufort gave me x abou 
poem, finely bound in folio, printed at Stamford, as J 
and writ by a country ſquire. Lord Exeter defired at th 
the Duke to give it the Queen, becauſe the author hot. 
is his friend; but the Duke defired I would let him tend 
know whether it was good for any thing. I brought Lorc 
it home, and will return it to-morrow, as the dul. ther 
leſt thing I ever read; and adviſe the Duke not to Kit 
preſent 1t. I dined with Domville at his lodgings, a ce 
by invitation. He goes in a few days for Ircland. mal 
2 5th, There is a mighty feaſt at a tory Sheriff; ther 
to-day in the city ; twelve hundred diſhes of meat, will 
About five Lords, and ſeveral hundred Gentlemen, hoc 
will be there, and give four or five guineas a-piece but 
according to i Dr. Coghill and I dined, by T 
invitation, at Mrs. Van's. It has rained or mizzled cha 
all day, as my pockets feel. There are two new tle 
anſwers come out to The Conduct of the Allics. gu 
The laſt year's Examiners, printed together in a imall wy 
volume, go off but flowly. The printer over-printed the 
himſelf by at leaſt a thoutand ; fo ſoon out of faſhion ye: 
are party-papers, however ſo well writ. The Med- yo 
leys are coming out in the fame volume, and perhaps or 
may fell better. Our news about a ceſſation of arms by 


begins 
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begins to flag, and I have not theſe three days ſeen 
any body in buſineſs to aſk them about it. We had 
a terrible fire laſt night in Drury-Lane, or therea- 
bouts, and three or four people deſtroyed. One of 
the maids of honour has the ſmall POX ; but the 
beſt is, ſhe can loſe no beauty; and we have one new 

handſome maid of honour. 
26th, I forgot to tell you, that on Sunday laſt, 
about ſeven at night, it lightned about fiſty times 
as I walked the Mall, which I think is extraordinary 
at this time of the year, and the weather was very 
hot. Had you any thing of this in Dublin ? I in- 
tended to dine with Lord Treaſurer to-day ; but 
Lord Manſel and Mr. Lewis made me dine with 
them at Kit Muſgrave's. Now you don't know who 
Kit Muſgrave is. The news of the French deſiring 
a ceſſation of arms, &c. was but town-talk. We 
ſhall know in a few days, as I am told, whether 
there will be a peace or not. The Duke of Ormond 
will go in a week for Flanders, they ſay. Our Mo- 
hocks go on ſtill, and cut people's faces every night; 
but they ſhan't cut mine. I like it better as it is. 
The dogs will coſt me at leaſt a crown a week in 
chairs. I believe the fouls of your houghers of cat- 
tle have got into them, and now they don't diſtin- 
guiſh between a cow and a Chriſtian. I forgot to 
wiſh you yeſterday a happy new year. You know 
the twenty-fifth of March is the firſt day of the 
year, and now you mult leave off cards, and put out 
your fire, I'll put out mine the firſt of April, cold 
or not cold. I believe I ſhall loſe credit with you, 
by not coming over at the beginning of April! but 
i Toned 
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I hoped this ſeſſion would be ended, and I mui ſtay 
till then; yet I would fain be at the beginning of 
my willows growing. Percival tells me, that the 
quickſets upon the flat in the garden do not grow ſo 
well as thoſe famous ones on the ditch. They want 
digging about them. The cherry-trees, by the river. 
fide, my heart is ſet upon. 

27th, Society-day, you know : I ſuppoſe Dr. Ar- 
buthnot was preſident. His dinner was dreſſed in 
the Queen's kitchen, and was mighty fine. Weeat 
it at Ozinda's chocolate-houſe, juſt by St. James's. 
We were never merrier, nor better company, and 
did not part till after eleven. I did not ſummons 
Lord Lanſdown : he and I are fallen out. There 
was ſomething in an Examiner a fortnight ago, that 
he thought, reflected on the abuſes in his office, (he 
is Secretary at War) and he writ to the Secretary, 
that he heard I had inſerted that paragraph. This! 
reſented highly, that he ſhould complain of me be- 
fore he ſpoke to me. I ſent him a peppering letter, 
and would not ſummon him by a note, as I did the 
reſt ; nor ever will have any thing to ſay to him, till 
he begs my pardon. I met Lord Treaſurer to-day 
at Lady Maſham's. He would fain have carried me 
home to dinner, but I begged his pardon. What! 
upon a ſociety day! No, no. 

28th, I was with my friend Lewis to-day, get- 
ting materials for a little miſchief ; and I dined with 
Lord Treaſurer, and three or four fellows I never 
ſaw before. I left them at ſeven, and came home, 
and have been writing to the Archbiſhop of Dublin, 


and couſin Deane, in anſwer to one of his of four 
. months 
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months ſtanding, that I ſpied by chance among my 
papers. Domville 1s going to Ireland; he came 
here this morning to take leave of me, but I ſhall 
dine with him to-morrow, Does the Biſhop of 
| Clogher talk of coming for England this ſummer ? 
I think Lord Moleſworth told me ſo about two 
months ago. The weather is bad again; rainy and 
very cold this evening. Do you know what the lon- 
gitude is? A projector has been applying himſelf to 
me, to recommend him to the Miniſtry, becauſe he 
pretends to have found out the longitude. How- 
ever, I will gravely hear what he ſays, and diſcover 
him a knave or a fool. 

29th, I am plagued with a pain in my ſhoulder ; 
| believe it is rheumatic ; I will do ſomething for it 
to-night. Mr. Lewis and I dined with Mr. Dom- 
ville, to take our leave of him. I drank three or 
four glaſſes of champaign by perfect teaſing, tho it 
is bad for my pain; but if it continues, I will not 
drink any wine without water till I am well. The 
weather is abominably cold and wet. I have put 
flannel to my ſhoulder, and rubbed it with Hungary 
water. It is hard. I never would drink any wine, if 
it were not for my head, and drinking has given me 
this pain. Iwill try abſtemiouſneſs for a while. You 
muſt know I hate pain, as the old woman ſaid. My 
ieſh ſucks up Hungary water rarely. My man is 
an aukward raſcal, and makes me peeviſh, Do you 
know, that the other day he was forced to beg my 
pardon, that he could not ſhave my head, his hand 
ſnook ſo? He is drunk every day, and I deſign to 
turn him off as ſoon as ever I get to Ireland. 


zoth, 
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zoth, I was not able to go to church or ccutt 
to-day. Ihe pain has left my ſhoulder, and Crept 
to my neck and collar- bone. Dogs gnawing. I went 
in a Chair at two, and dined with Mrs. Van, where 
I could be eaſy, and came back at ſeven. It has rained 
terribly hard all day long, and is extremely cold. I ;m 
very uneaſy, and have cruel twinges every moment. 

31ſt, April 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8. All theſe 
days I have been extremely ill; though I twice 
crawled out a week ago, though very weak. The 
pain increaſes, with mighty violence in my leſt 
ſhoulder and collar-bone, and that fide my neck, 
On Thurſday morning appeared great red ſpots in 
all thoſe places where my pain was, which was ſo 
violent, that I had not a minute's eaſe, nor hardly 


a minute's fleep in three days and nights. The hie 


{ſpots encreaſed every day, and red little pimples, but 
which are now grown white, and full of coruption, ml 
though ſmall. The red ſtill continues too, and my{ 
moſt prodigious hot and inflamed. The diſcaſe is but 


the ſhingles. I eat nothing but water-gruel; am yen 
very weak ; but out of all violent pain. The doc- ten 
tors ſay it would have ended in ſome violent dil- will 
eaſe, if it had not come out thus, I ſhall now reco- 
ver fait. I have been in no danger of life, but miſcia- 
ble torture. So adieu. The next letter will not be in 
the old order of journal, till J have done with phyſe. 
Are you not ſurpriſed to ſee a letter want half a ſide! 


LETTER 
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ExEXTTER UH. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. JOHNSON. 


London, April 24, 1712. 
te pond two or three days ago. I can 


hardly anſwer it now. Since my laſt I have been 
extremely ill. Tis this day juſt a month ſince I felt 
the pain on the tip of my left ſhoulder. Where 
my pain was, a cruel itching ſeized me, beyond 
whatever I could imagine, and kept me awake feve- 
ral nights. I rubbed it vehemently, but did not 
ſcratch it ; then it grew into three or four great ſores 
like bliſters, and run; at laſt 1 adviſed the doctor to 
uſe it like a bliſter, ſo I did with melilot plaiſters, 
which ſtill run; and I am now in pain enough, 
but am daily mending. I kept my chamber a fort- 
night, then went out a day or two, but confined 
myſelf two days ago. I went to a neighbour to dine, 
but yeſterday again kept at home. 'To-day I will 
venture abroad, and hope to be weil in a week or 
ten days. I never ſuffered fo much in my life. I 
will go and try to walk a little. Farewel. 


LETTER ILXIII. 


Dr. 8 WIF T to Mrs. DINGLE x. 


London, May 10, 1712. 


T HAVE not yet caſe or humour enough to go on 
in my journal method, though I have left my 
chamber theſe ten days. A journal, while I was 

lick, 


* 
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ſick, would have been a noble thing, made up of pain 
and phyſic, viſits, and meſſages ; the two laſt were al- 
moſt as troubleſome as the two firſt, One good cir. 
cumſtance is, that I am grown much leaner. In an. 
ſwer to your good opinion of my diſeaſe, the doQors 


ſaid they never ſaw any thing ſo odd of the kind; they cover 
were not properly ſhingles, but herpes miliaris, and His r 
twenty other hard names. I can never be fick like E 
other people, but always ſomething out of the com- [| ha 
mon way; and as for your notion of its coming how 
without pain, it neither came, nor ſtayed, nor went, of F 
without pain, and the moſt pain I ever bore in my Im- 
life. It is not a ſign of health, but a ſign, that if let 
it had not come out, ſome terrible fit of ſickneſs Puc 
would have followed. I was at our ſociety laſt 4 

whe 


Thurſday, to receive a new member, the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer ; but I drink nothing above wine 
and water. We ſhall have a peace ſoon, I hope, 
or at leaſt intirely broke; but I believe the firſt. 
My letter to Lord Treaſurer, about the Engliſh 
tongue, is now printing; and I ſuffer my name to 
be put at the end of it, which I never did before in 
my life. The appendix to the third part of John 
Bull was publiſhed yeſterday; it is equal to the 
reſt. I hope you read John Bull. It was a Scotch 
gentleman, a friend of mine, that writ it ; but they 
put it upon me. The Parliament will hardly be up 
till June. We were like to be undone ſome days 
ago with a tack *; but we carried it bravely, and 


A tack is a bill tacked to a money bill, that as both muſt be paſſed 


or rejected together, the tacked bill may paſs, becauſe the money bill 
muſt. | 


| 
the 
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me Whigs came in to help us. Poor Lady Maſham, 


[ am afraid, will loſe her only ſon; about a twelve- 
month old, with the King's evil. I never would 
let Mrs. Fenton ſee me during my illneſs, though 
ſhe often came; but ſhe has been once fince I re- 
covered. Bernage has been twice to ſce me of late, 
His regiment will be broke, and he only upon half- 
pay; ſo perhaps he thinks he will want me again. 
have been returning the viſits of thoſe, that ſent 
how do you in my fickneſs; particularly the Ducheſs 
of Hamilton, who came and fat with me two hours. 
[ make bargains with all people that J dine with, to 
let me ſcrub my back again{t a chair; and the 
Ducheſs of Ormond was forced to bear it the other 
day. Many of my friends are gone to Kenſington, 
where the Queen has been removed for ſome time. 
This is a long letter for a ſick body. I will begin 
the next in the journal way, though my journals will 
be ſorry ones. My lett-hand is very weak, and 
trembles; but my right fide has not been touched. 
This is a pit:ful letter for want of a better; but 
plagued with a tetter my fancy does fetter. Ah! 
my poor willows and quickſets! Well, but you muſt 


read John Bull: do you underſtand it at all? F arewel. 


EE TEN La. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mie. DING E V. 


London, May 31, 1712. 
| CANNOT yet arrive to my journal letters, 
my pains continuing ſtill, thaugh with leſs vio- 
lence; but I don't love to write journals while 1 


N. XV. T am 
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am in pain. But however, I am ſo much mended, 
that I intend my next ſhall be in the old way; ang 
yet I ſhall, perhaps, break my reſolution when! 
feel pain. I believe I have loſt credit with you, in 
relation to my coming over ; but I proteſt it is im- 
poffible for one, who has any thing to do with this 
miniſtry, to be certain when he fixes any time. 
There is a buſineſs, which, till it take ſome turn 
or other, I cannot leave this place in prudence or 
honour. And I never wiſhed ſo much as now, 
that I had ſtayed in Ireland; but the die is caſt, 
and is now a ſpinning, and till it ſettles, I cannot 
tell whether it be an ace or a ſiſe. The moment! 
am uſed ill, I will leave them; but know not how 
to do it while things are in fuſpence. The ſeſſions 
will ſoon be over (I believe in a fortnight) and 
the peace, we hope, will be made in a ſhort time; 
and there will be no farther occafion for me; nor 
have I any thing to truſt to but court gratitude; 
ſo that I expect to ſee my willows a month after the 
Parliament is up. Have you ſeen my letter to Lord 
Treaſurer ? There are two anſwers come out to it 
already; though it is no politics, but a harmleſs 


propoſal about the improvement of the Engliſh 
I believe if I writ an eſſay upon a ſtraw, 


tongue. 
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ſome fool would anſwer it. I am juſt now think- 
ing to go lodge at Kenſington, for the air. Lady 
Maſham has. teaſed me to do it, but buſineſs has 
hindered me; but now Lord Treaſurer has removed 
thither. Fifteen of our ſociety dined together un- 
der a canopy in an arbour at Parſon's-Green laſt 
Thurſday; I never ſaw any thing ſo fine and ro- 

mantic. 
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mantic. We got a great victory laſt Wedneſday in 
the Houſe of Lords by a majority, I think, of 
twenty-eight; and the Whigs had defired their 
friends to beſpeak places to fee Lord Treaſurer car- 
ried to the Tower. I met your Higgins here yeſ- 
terday ; he roars at the inſolence of the Whigs in 
le and, talks much of his own ſufferings and ex- 
pences in aſlerting the cauſe of the church; and I 
find he would fain plead merit enough to deſire that 
his fortune ſhould be mended. I believe he deſigns 
to make as much ncile as he can, in order to pre- 
ferment. Have I told you that the rogue Patrick 
has left me theſe two months, to my great ſatisfac- 
tion? I have got another who ſeems to be much 
better, if he continues it. I am printing a three- 
penny pamphlet, and ſhall print another in a fort- 
night, and then I have done, unleſs ſome new occa- 
fon ſtarts. I believe the news of the Duke of Or- 
mond producing letters in the council of war, with 
orders not to fight, will ſurpriſe you in Ireland. 
Lord Treaſurer ſaid in the Houſe of Lords, that in 
a few days the treaty of peace ſhou!d be laid before 
them ; and our court thought it wrong to hazard a 
battle, and ſacrifice many lives in ſuch a juncture. 
If the peace holds, all will do well, otherwiſe I 
know not how we ſhall weather it. And it was 
reckoned as a wrong ſtep in politics, for Lord Trea- 
ſurer to open himſelf ſo much. The Secretary 
| would not go fo far to ſatisfy the Whigs in the 
Houſe of Commons; but there all went ſfwim- 
mingly. TI dined the other day with Lord Rivers, 
who is ſick at his country-houſe, and he ſhewed 
1 me 
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me all his cherries blaſted. Farewel. Night, deareg 
firrahs; farewel, deareſt lives, love poor Pdfr. Far- 
wel, deareſt little MD. 


LETTER LXV. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


Kenſington, June 17, 1712, 


HAVE lodged here near a fortnight, partly for 

the air and exerciſe, partly to be near the court, 
where dinners are to be found. I generally geta 
lift in a coach to town, and in the evening I walk 
back. On Saturday I dined with the Ducheſs ef 
Ormond, at her lodge near Sheen, and thought to 
get a boat as uſual. I walked by the bank to Key, 
but no boat; then to Mortlake, but no boat; and 
it was nine o'clock. At laſt a little ſculler called, 
full of naſty people. I made him ſet me down at 
Hammerſmith, ſo walked two miles to this place, 
and got here by eleven. Laſt night J had another 
ſuch difficulty. I was in the city till paſt ten at 
night; it rained hard, but no coach to be had. It 
gave over a little, and I walked all the way here, and 
got home by twelve. I love theſe ſhabby difficul- 
ties when they are over; but I hate them, becauſe 
they ariſe from not having a thouſand pounds a year. 
I had yours about three days ago, which I will now 
anſwer. And firſt, I did not relapſe, but 1 came 
out before I ought. The firſt going abroad made 
people think I was quite recovered, and I had no 


more meſſages afterwards, Well, but John Bull 1s 
not 
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wt wrote by the perſon you imagine. It is too 
good for another toown. Had it been Grub-ſtreer, 
[would have let peop! le think as they pleaſe; and I 
think that's right: is it now? ſo flap your hand 
and make wry mouths yourſelf, ſaucy doxy, Now ] 
comes DD. Why firrahs, Idid write in a fortnight 
my 47th; and if it did not come in due time, can 
[ help wind and weather? am I a Laplander? am 
Ia witch? can I work miracles ? can I make eaſterly 
winds? I am againit Dr. Smith. I drink little 
water with my wine, yet I believe he is right. Dr. 
Cockburn told me a little wine would not hurt 
me; but it is hot and dry, and water is dangerous, 
The worſt thing here is my evenings at Lord 
Maſham's, where Lord Treaſurer comes, and we fit 
till after twelve. But it is convenient I ſhould be 
among them for a while as much as poſſible, I 
need not tell you why. But I hope that will be 
at an end in a month or two, one way or other, and 
Jam reſolved it ſhall; but I can't go to Tunbridge, 
or any where elſe out of the way, in this juncture, 
Higgins is here, roaring that all is wrong in Ire- 
land, and would have me get him an audience of 
Lord Treaſurer to tell him fo; but I will have no- 
thing to do in it, no not I, We have had no thun- 
der till laſt night, and till then we were dead for 
want of rain; but there fell a great deal: no field 
looked green. I reckon the Queen will go to 
Windſor in three or four weeks; and if the Secre- 
tary takes a houſe there, I ſhall be ſometimes with 
him. But how affectedly Ppt talks of my being 
here all the ſummer; which I do not intend ; nor 
3-2 to 
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to ſtay one minute longer in England than becomes 
the circumſtances I am in. T heard fomebody com. 
ing up ſtairs, and forgot I was in the country, I 
was afraid of a viſiter; that is one advantage of be- 
ing here, that I am not teaſed with folicitors. Moult 
the chymiſt is my acquaintance, I ſent the queſtion 
to him about Sir Walter Raleigh's cordial, and the 
anſwer he returned is in theſe words; * my ſervice 
to Dr. Smith; it is directly after Mr. Boyle's re- 
ceipt.“ That commiſſion is performed; if he wants 
any of it, Moult ſhall uſe him fairly. I ſuppoſe 
Smith is one of your phyficians. So, now your 
letter is fully and impartially anſwered ; not as raſ- 
cals anſwer me: I believe if I writ an eſſay upon a 
ſtraw, I ſhould have a ſhoal of anſwerers: but no 
matter for that, You ſee I can anſwer without 
making any reflections, as becomes men of Jearn- 
ing. Well, but now for the peace: why we expect 
it daily; but the French have the ſtaff in their own 
hands, and we truſt to their honeſty. I with it were 
otherwiſe. Things are now in the way of being ſoon 
in the extremes of well or ill. I hope and believe 

the firſt. Lord Wharton is gone out of town in a 

rage, and curſes himſelf and friends for ruining them- 

ſelves in defending Lord Marlborough and Godo-- 

phin, and taking Nottingham into their favour. He 

ſwears he will meddle no more during this reign; 

a pretty ſpeech at fixty-ſix, and the Queen is near 

twenty years younger, and now in very good health; 

for you muſt know her health is fixed by a certun 

reaſon, that ſhe has done with braces (I muſt uſe the 

exprel- 
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expreſſion) and nothing ill has happened to her 
fince; ſo ſhe has a new leaſe of her life. Read 
The Letter to a Whig Lord. Farewel. 


LEI 5K I. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 
Kenſington, July 1, 1712. 


NEVER was in a worſe ſtation for writing 
letters, than this; for I go to town early; and 
when I come home at night, I generally go to Lord 
Maſham's, where Lord Treaſurer comes, and we 
ſtay till paſt twelve; but I am now reſolved to write 
journals again, though my ſhoulder is not yet well. 
It is now high cherry-time with us; take notice. Is 
it ſo ſoon with you? And we have early apricots ; 
and gooſeberries are ripe. On Sunday Archdeacon 
Parnel came here to ſee me. It ſeems he has 
been ill for grief of his wife's death, and has been 
two months at Bath. He has a mind to go to 
Dunkirk with Jack Hill, and I perſuade him to 
it, and have ſpoke to Hill to receive him ; but 
doubt he won't have ſpirit to go. I have made 
Ford * Gazetteer, and got two hundred pounds 
a year ſettled on the employment, by the Secre- 
taries of State, beſide the perquiſites. It is the pret- 
tieſt employment in England of its bigneſs; yet 
the puppy does not ſeem ſatisfied with it. I think 
people keep ſome follies to themſelves, till they 
have occaſion to produce them. He thinks it 


* Charles Ford, Eſq; ſeveral of whoſe letters are in this collection. 
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not genteel enough, and makes twenty difficulties, 
It is impoſſible to make any man eaſy. His ſalary is 
paid him every week, if he pleaſes, without taxes 
or abatements. He has little to do for it. He has 
a pretty office, with coals, candles, papers, &c. can 
frank what letters he will ; and his perquiſites, if he 
takes care, may be worth one hundred pounds more, 
1 hear the Biſhop of Clogher is landing, or landed, 
in England; and I hope to fee him in a few days, 
I was to ſee Mrs. Bradley on Sunday night. Her 
youngeſt ſon is to marry fomebody worth nothing, 
and her daughter was forced to leave Lady Giffard, 
becauſe ſhe was ſtriking up an intrigue with a foot- 
man, who played well on the flute. This is the 
mother's account of it. Yeſterday the old Biſhop 
of Worceſter *, who pretends to be a prophet, went 
to the Queen, by appointment, to prove to her Ma- 
jeſty, out of Daniel and the Revclations, that four 
years hence there would be a war of religion ; that 
the King of France would be a Proteſtant, and 
fight on their fide; that the popedom would be 
deſtroyed, Sc. And declared, that he would be 
content to give up his Biſhopric, if it were not true. 
Lord Treaſurer, who told it me, was by, and ſome 
others; and I am told Lord Treaſurer confounded 
him ſadly in his own learning, which made the 
old fool very quarrelſome. He is near ninety years 
old. Have you ſeen Toland's invitation to Diſmal *# 
How do you like it? But it is an imitation of Ho- 


Dr. William Tloyd.” 
+ The Earl of Nottingham. 
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nce, and perhaps you do not underſtand Horace. 
Here has been a great ſweep of employments, and 
we expect ſtill more removals. The court ſeems 
reſolved to make thorough work. Mr. Hill in- 
tended to ſet out to-morrow for Dunkirk, of v hich 
he is appointed Governor ; but he tells me to-day, 
he cannot go till Thurſday or Friday. I wiſh it 
were over. Mr. Secretary tells me, he is in no 
fear at all, that France will play tricks with us. 
if we have Dunkirk once, all is ſafe. We rail now 
all againſt the Dutch, who indeed have acted like 
knaves, fools, and madmen. Mr. Secretary is ſcon 
to be made a Viſcount. He defired I would draw 
the preamble of his patent ; but I excuſed myſelf 
from a work, that might loſe me a great deal of re- 
putation, and get me very little. We would fain 
have the court make him an Earl, but it will not 
be; and therefore he will not take the title of Boling- 
broke, which is lately extinct in the elder branch 
of his family. I have adviſed him to be called Lord 
Pomfret ; but he thinks that title is already in 
ſome other family ; and, beſides, he objects that it 
is in Yorkſhire, where he has no eſtate; but there 
1s nothing in that, and I love Pomfret. Don't you 
love Pomfret? Why? Tis in all our hiſtories ; they 
are full of Pomfret-caſtle. Steele was arreited the 
other day for making a lottery, directly againſt an 
act of Parliament. He is now under proſecution ;_ 
but they think it will be dropped out of pity. I 
believe he will very ſoon loſe his employment, for 
he has been mighty impertinent of late in his Spec- 
tators; and I will never offer a word in his behalf. 


Raymond 
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Raymond writes me word, that the Biſhop of Meath 
was going to ſummon me, in order to ſuſpenſion, 
for abſence, if the Provoſt had not prevented him. 1 
am prettily rewarded for getting them their firſt- fruits. 
We have had very little hot weather during the whole 
month of June; and for a week paſt, we have had 
a great deal of rain, though not every day. I am 
juſt now told, that the Governor of Dunkirk has 
not orders yet to deliver up the town to Jack Hill 
and his forces, but expects them daily. This muſt 
put off Hill's journey a while, and I don't like theſe 
ſtoppings in ſuch an affair. Farewel. 


LET 3-5 KK I. 


Dr. SWIFT ta Mrs. DINGLEY. 


Kenſington, July 17, 1712, 


1 AM weary of living in this place, and glad to 
leave it ſoon. The Queen goes on Tueſday to 
Windſor, and I ſhall follow in three or four days 
after. I can do nothing here, going early to Lon- 
don, and coming late from it, and ſupping at Lady 
Maſham's. I dined to-day with the Duke of Ar- 
gyle at Kew, and would not go to the court to- 
night, becauſe of writing to MD. The Biſhop of 
Clogher has been here this fortnight : I ſee him as 
often as I can. Since Dunkirk has been in our hands, 
Grubſtreet has been very fruitful. I have wrote 
five or fix Grubſtreet papers this laſt week. 


Have you ſeen Toland's invitation to Di/ma!, or 
a hue and cry after Diſinal, or a ballad on Dunkirt, 


or 
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or an agreement that Dunkir& is not in our hands? 
Poh ! You have ſeen nothing. I am dead here with 
the hot weather ; yet I walk every night home, and 
believe it does me good ; but my ſhoulder is not 
yet right; itchings and ſcratchings, and ſmall akings. 
Did I tell you I have made Ford Gazetteer, with 
two hundred pounds a year ſalary, beſide perqui- 
fites. So, now 1 will anſwer your letter, No. 30, 
date June 17. Ppt. writes as well as ever, for all 
her waters. I wiſh I had never come here, as of- 
ten and as heartily as Ppt. What had I to do 
here? I can aſſure you the Biſhop of Clogher's be- 
ing here, does not in the leaſt affect my ſtaying or 
going. Ihave heard of the Biſhop's making me 
uneaſy, but I did not think it was becauſe I never 
wrote to him, but I don't know what to ſay. A 
little would make me write to him. I find I am 
obliged to the Provoſt, for keeping the Biſhop from 
being impertinent. TI never taiked to Higgins but 
once in the ſtreet, and I believe, he and 1 ſhall hardly 
meet, but by chance. What care I, whether my 
letter to Lord Treaſurer be commended there or 
not? Why does not ſomebody among you anſwer 
it, as three or four have done here? We have had 
very little thunder here; none theſe two months. 
Why, pray, madam philoſopher, how did the rain 
hinder the thunder from doing any harm? I ſuppoſe 
it quenched it. So here comes Ppt. again with her 
little watery poſtſcript. You bold drunken ſlut you! 
drink Pfdr's health ten times in a morning ! you 
are a whetter, faith. I ſup MD's fifteen times 
every morning in milk-porrige. There's for you 

NOW - 
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now—and there's for your letter, and every kind 
of thing—and now I muſt ſay ſomething elſe. Von 
hear Secretary St. John is made Viſcount Boling- 
broke. I could hardly perſuade him to take that 
title, becauſe the eldeſt branch of his family bad 
it in an earldom, and it was laſt year extinct. Jack 
Hill fent his ſiſter a pattern of a head-dreſs from 
Dunkirk; it was like a faſhion twenty years ago, 
only not quite ſo high, and looks very ugly. I have 
made Trap chaplain to Lord Bolingbroke, and he 
is mighty happy and thankful for it. Mr. Addiſon 
returned me my viſit this morning. He lives in 
our town. I ſhall be mighty retired, and mighty 
buſy for a while at Windfor. Pray why don't you 
go to Trim, and fee Laracor, and give me an ac- 
count of the garden, and the river, and the hollics, 
and the cherry-trees on the river-walk ? 

19th, I could not ſend this letter laſt poſt, being 
called away before I could finiſh it. I dined yeſter- 
day with Lord Treaſurer ; fat with him till ten at 
night; yet could not find a minute for ſome buli- 
neſs I had with him. He brought me to Kenſing— 
ton, and Lord Bolingbroke would not let me go 
away till two. I am now in bed very lazy and ſleepy 
at nine. I muſt ſhave head and face, and meet 
Lord Bolingbroke at eleven, and dine again with 
Lord Treaſurer. To- day there will be another Grub, 
A letter from the Pretender to a Whig Lord. Grub— 
ſtreet has but ten days to live; then an act of Par- 
liament takes place, that ruins it, by taxing every 
half-ſheet at a half-penny. We have news juſt 
come, but not the particulars, that the Earl cf 
Albe- 
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Albemarle, at the head of eight thouſand Dutch, is 
beaten, loſt the greateſt part of his men, and him- 
ſelf made a priſoner. This perhaps may cool their 
courage, and make them think of a peace. The 
Duke of Ormond has got abundance of credit by 
his good conduct of affairs in Flanders. Farewel. 


LETTER LXVH. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


London, Aug. 7, 1712. 
PLSSL Windſor on Monday laſt, upon Lord 


Bolingbroke's being gone to France; and ſome- 
body's being here, that I ought often to conſult 
with in an affair I am upon: but that perſon talks 
of returning to Windſor again, and I ſhall follow 
him. I am now in a hedge lodging very buly, as 
[ am every day till noon ; 10 that this letter is like 
to be ſhort, and you are not to blame me theſe two 
months; for I proteſt, if I ſtudy ever ſo hard, I 
cannot in that time compaſs what I am upon. We 
have a fever both here and at Windſor, which hardly 
any body miſſes; but it laſts not above three or four 
days, and kills nobody. The Queen had forty ſer- 
vants down in it at once. I dined yeſterday with 
Lord Treaſurer, but could do no buſineſs, though 
he ſent for me, I thought, on purpoſe; but he de- 
fires I will dine with him again to-day. Windſor 
is a moſt delightful place, and at this time abounds 
in dinners. My lodgings look upon Eaton and the 
Thames, I with I was owner of them; they be- 

long 
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long to a prebend. Do you know, that Grubſtreet i; 
dead and gone laſt week ? No more ghoſts or mur— 
ders now for love or money. I p'ied it pretty cloſe 
the laſt fortnight, and publiſhed at leaſt teven penny 
papers of my own, beſide ſome of other people's; 
but now every ſingle half ſheet pays a halfpenny to 
the Queen. The Obſervator is fallen; the Medleys 
are jumbled together with the Flying Poſt ; the Ex- 
aminer is deadly ſick ; the Spectator keeps up, and 
doubles its piice ; I know not how long it will hold, 
Have you ſeen the red ſtamp the papers are marked 
with? Methinks the ſtamping is worth a halfpenny, 
Lord Bolingbroke and Prior ſet out for France laſt 
Saturday. My Lord's buſineſs is to haſten the peace 
before the Dutch are too much mauled ; and hinder 
France from carrying the jeſt of beating them too far. 
Have you ſeen the fourth part of John Bull? It is 
equal to the reſt, and extremely good. The biſhop 
of Clogher's ſon has been il of St. Anthony's fire, 
but 1s now quite well. I was afraid his face would 
be ſpoiled, but it is not. Dilly is juſt as he uſed 
to be, and puns as plentifully and as bad. Ray- 
mond wrote to me, that he intended to invite you 
to Trim. Are you, have you, will you be there? 
If you have not your letters in due time for two 
months hence, impute it to my being toſticated he- 
tween this and Windfor. Poor Lord Winchelſea 
is dead, to my great grief. He was a worthy ho- 
neſt gentleman, and a particular friend of mine: 
and, what is yet worſe, my old acquaintance, Mrs. 
Finch, is now Counteſs of Winchelſea, the title 
being fallen to her huſband, but without much 

— eſtate. 
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eſtate. I have been poring my eyes all this morn- 
ing, and it is now paſt two afternoon, ſo I ſhall take 
a little walk in the park. Do you play at ombre 
ſill? Or is that off by Mr. Stoytes abſence, and 
Mrs. Manleys grief? Farewel. 


LETTER LXIX. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


Windſor, Sept. 15, 1712. 


Never was ſo long without writing to MD. as 
now, fince I left them, nor ever will again while 
I am able to write. I have expected from one week 
to another that ſomething would be done in my own 
affairs; but nothing at all is, nor I don't know 
when any thing will, or whether any at all, ſo flow 
are people at doing favours. I have been much out 
of order of late, with the old giddineſs in my head. 

I took a vomit for it two days ago, and will take 
another about a day or two hee, J have eat 
mighty little fruit; yet I impute my diſorder to 
that little, and ſhall henceforth wholly forbear it. I 
am engaged 1 in a long work, and have done all I can 
of it, and wait for ſome papers from the Miniſtry 
for materials for the reſt; and they delay me, as if 
it were a favour I aſked them; fo that I have been 
idle here this good while, and it happened in a right 
time, when I was too much out of order to ſtudy. 
One is kept conſtantly out of humour by a thouſand 
unaccountable things in public proceedings; and 
When I reaſon with fome friends, we cannot con- 
CELVE 
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ceive how affairs can laſt as they are. God only 
knows, but it is a very melancholy ſubject for thoſe, 
who have any near concern in it. I am again en- 
deavouring, as I was laſt year, to keep people from 
breaking to pieces upon a hundred miſunderſtand- 
ings. One cannot with-hold them from drawing 
different ways, while the enemy is watching to de- 
ſtroy both. See how my ſtile is altered, by living 
and thinking, and talking among theſe people. Tn- 
ſtead of my canal and river, walk and willows, I 
loſe all my money here among the ladies; ſo that I 
never play when I can help it, being ſure to loſe. 1 
have loſt five pounds the five weeks I have been 
here. I hope you are luckier at picquet with the 
Dean and Mrs. Wall. I wait here but to ſee what 
they will do for me; and whenever preferments are 
given from me, I will go over. 
18th, I have taken a vomit to-day, and hope! 
ſhall be better. I have been very giddy fince I wrote 
what is before, yet not as I uſed to be; more tre- 
quent, but not ſo violent. Yeſterday we were - 
larmed with the Queen's being ill; ſhe had an 2 
guiſh and feveriſh fit ; and you never faw ſuch coun- 
tenances as we all had, ſuch diſmal melanchoh. 
Her phyſicians from town were ſent for; but bo- 
wards night ſhe grew better, to-day ſhe is on her. 
feet, and was up: we are not now in any fear; it 
will be at worſt but an ague, and we hope evel 
that will not return. Lord Treaſurer would not 
come here from London, becauſe it would make 1 
noiſe, if he came before his uſual time, which 18 
paturday, and he goes away on Mondays. The 
Wbigs 
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Whigs have loſt a great ſupport in the Earl of Go- 
dolphin. It is a good jeſt to hear the miniſters talk 
of him with humanity and pity, becauſe he is dead, 
and can do them no more hurt. Lady Orkney, the 
late King's miſtreſs, who lives at a fine place five 
miles from hence (called Cliffden) and I, are grown 
mighty acquaintance. She is the wiſeſt woman I ever 
aw; and Lord Treaſurer made great uſe of her ad- 
vice in the late change of affairs. I heard Lord Marl- 
borough is growing ill of his diabetes; which, if it 
be true, may ſoon carry him off; and then the mi- 
niſtry will be ſomething more at eaſe. The doctor 
tells me I muſt go into a courſe of ſteel, though I 
have not the ſpleen ; for that they can never give 
me, though I have as much provocation to it as any 
man alive. Bernage's regiment is broke; but he is 
upon half- pay. I have not ſeen him this long time; 
but I ſuppoſe he is over-run with melancholy. My 
Lord Shrewſbury 1s certainly deſigned to be gover- 
nor of Ireland; and, I believe, the Ducheſs will 
pleaſe the people there mightily. I hear there are 
ive or fix people putting ſtrongly in for my livings, 
God help them. But if ever the Court ſhould give 
me any thing, I would recommend Raymond to the 
Duke of Ormond ; not for any particular friendſhip 
to him, but becauſe it would be roper for the mi- 
niſter of Trim to have Laracor. You may keep the 
gold ſtudded ſnuff-box now; for my brother Hill, 
governor of Dunkirk, has ſent me the fineſt that 
ever you ſaw, It is allowed at Court that none in 
England comes near it, though it did not coſt above 
twenty pounds. And the Ducheſs of Hamilton 

Vorl. XV. 2 | has 
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has made me a pocket for it, like a woman's, with x 
belt and buckle, {for I wear no wailtcoat in ſummer) 
and there are ſeveral diviſions, and one on purpoſe 
for my box. We have had moſt delightful weather 
this whole week; but 1ilineſs and vomiting have 
hindered me from ſharing in a great part of it. 
Lady Maſham made the Queen fend to Kenſington 
for ſome of her preſerved ginger for me, which I 
take in the morning, and hope it will do me good. 


The Queen will ſtay here about a month longer, [ 


ſappoſe; but Lady Matham will go in ten days to 
lie-in at Kenſington. Poor creature, the fell down 
in the Court here the other day. She would needs 
walk acroſs it upon ſome diſpleaſute with her chair- 
men, and was likely to be ſpoiled, fo near her time; 
but we hope all is over for a black eye and a fore 
fide ; though I fall not be at eaſe till ſhe is brought 
to-bed. I find I can fill up a letter, ſome way or 
other without a journal. If I had not a ſpirit natu- 
rally chearful, I Mould be very much diſcontented 
at a thouſand things. Pray God preſerve your 
health, and that I may live free from the envy and 
diſcontent, that attends thoſe, who are thought to 


have more favour at Court than they _ poſſeſs. 
Farewell. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LX. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DIN GLE X. 


London, Oct. 9, 1712. 


Have left Windſor theſe ten days, and am deep 
in pills, with af/a fatida, and a ſteel bitter 
drink; and I find my head much better than it was. 
I was very much diſcouraged; for I uſed to be ill 

for three or four days together, ready to totter as I 
walked. I take eight pills a day, and have taken, 
believe, one hundred and fifty already. The 
Queen, Lord Treaſurer, Lady Maſham, and I, 
were all ill together, but are now all better ; only 
Lady Maſham expects every day to lie-in at Ken- 
lington. There was never ſuch a lump of lies 
ſpread about the town together as now. I doubt 
not but you will have them in Dublin before this 
comes to you, gnd all without the leaſt ground of 
truth. I have been mightily put back in ſomething 
Iam writing by my illneſs, but hope to fetch it up, 
ſo as to be ready when the parliament meets. Lord 
Trezſurer has had an ugly fit of the rheumatiſm, 
but is now near quite well. I was playing at one 
and thirty with him, and his family, the other night. 
He gave us all twelve-pence a-piece to begin with. 
It put me in mind of Sir William Temple. I 
aſked both him and Lady Maſham ſeriouſly, whe- 
ther the Queen weie at all inclined to a dropſy? 
And they poſitively aſſured me ſhe Was not: ſo did 


her phyſician Arbuthnot, who always attends her. 
2 2 Let 
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Yet theſe devils have ſpread that ſhe has holes in her 
legs, and runs at her navel, and I know not what, 
Arbuthnot has ſent me from Windſor a pretty dif. 
courſe upon lying, and I have ordered the printer 
to come for it. It is a propoſal for publiſhing a cu- 
rious piece, called, The Art of Political Lying, in 
two volumes, Sc. And then there is an abſtract of 
the firſt volume, juſt like thoſe pamphlets called 
The Works of the Learned. Pray get it when it 
comes out *. The Queen has a little of the gout 
in one of her hands. I believe ſhe will ſtay a month 
ſtill at Windſor. Lord Treaſurer ſhewed me the 
kindeſt letter from her in the world, by which! 
picked out one ſecret, that there will be ſoon made 
fome Knights of the Garter, You know another 
is fallen by Lord Godolphin's death: he will be 
buried in a day or two at Weſtminſter-Abbey. I 
ſaw Tom Leigh in town once. The Biſhop of Clog- 
her has taken his lodging for the winter ; they are 
all well. I hear there are in town abundance of 
people from Ireland ; half a dozen biſhops at leaſt. 
The poor old Biſhop of London , at paſt fourſcore, 
fell down backwards going up ſtairs, and I hear 
broke or cracked his ſkull; yet is now recovering, 
The town is as empty as at Midſummer ; and if! 
had not occaſion for phyſic, I weuld be at Windſor 
ſtill. Did I tell you of Lord Rivers's will; he 
has left a legacy to about twenty paultry old whores 


* This 1s publiſhed among the Dean's works, and is part of the 
Miſcellany, which he printed in conjunction with Mr. Pope. 


1 © Dr, Henry Compton, tranſlated to that ſee from the biſhoprick 
of Oxford, in 1765. 
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by name, and not a farthing to any friend, depen- 
dent or relation: he has left from his only child, 
Lady Barrymore, her mother's eſtate, and given the 
whole to his heir male, a popiſh prieſt, a ſecond 
couſin, who is now Earl Rivers, and whom he uſed 
in his life like a footman. After him it goes to his 
chief wench and baſtard. Lord Treaſurer and Lord 
Chamberlain are executors of this hopeful will. I 
lored the man, and deteſt his memory, We hear 
nothing of peace yet: I believe verily the Dutch 
are ſo wilful, becauſe they are told the Queen can- 
not live. I believe I eſcaped the fever, becauſe I 
am not well; ſome phyſicians here talk very melan- 
choly, and think it foreruns the plague, which is ac- 
tually at Hamburgh. I think we both have the fa- 
culty never to part with a diſorder for ever; we 
are very conſtant. I have had my giddineſs twenty 
three years by fits. 


October 11th, Lord Treaſurer ſent for me yeſter- 
day and the day before to fit with him, becauſe he 
is not yet quite well enough to go abroad; and I 
| could not finiſh my letter. How the deuce come 1 
to be ſo exact in your money? Juſt ſeventeen ſhil- 
lings and ejght-pence more than due; I believe you 
cheat me. Ppt. * makes a petition with many apo- 
logies. John Danvers, you know, is lady Giffard's 
friend. I tell you what, as things are at preſent, I 
eannot poſſibly ſpeak to Lord Treaſurer for any body. 
I need tell you no more. Something or nothing will 
be done in my own affairs; if the . I will be 
a ſolicitor for your ſiſter ; if the latter, I hire done 

* Ppt. is Mrs. Johnſon, 
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with Courts for ever. Opportunities will often fall 
in my way, if I am uſed well, and I will then make 
it my buſineſs. It is my delight to do good offices for 
people who want and deſerve it, and a tenfold delight 
to do it to a relation of Ppt. whoſe affairs Pdfr, has 
ſo at heart. I have taken down his name and his 
caſe (not her cafe) and whenever a proper time 
comes, I will do all I can: that is enough to ſay, 
when I can do no more; and I beg your pardon a 
thouſand times, that I cannot do better. I hope 
the Dean of St. Patrick's 1s well of his fever; he 
has never wrote to me: I am glad of it; pray don't 
deſire him to write, I have dated your bill late, 
becauſe it muſt not commence till the firſt of No- 
vember next. Are you good houſewifes and readers! 
Are you walkers? I know you are gameſters. Are 
you drinkers ? Are you - hold, I mult go no far- 
ther, for fear of abuſing fine ladies. Parviſol has 
not ſent me one word how he ſet this year's tythes. 
Pray, aſk whether tythes ſet well or ill this year. 
Biſhop of Killaloe tells me wool bears a good rate 
in Ireland ; but how is corn ? I dined yeſterday with 
Lady Orkney, and we ſat alone from two till eleven 
at night. You have heard of her, I ſuppoſe. | 
have twenty letters upon my hands, and am ſo lazy 
and ſo buſy, I cannot anſwer them, and they grow 
upon me for ſeveral months. Have I any apples at 
Laracor ? It is ſtrange every year ſhould blaſt them, 
when I took ſo much care for ſhelter, Lord Boling- 
broke has been idle at his country houſe this fort- 
night, which puts me backward in buſineſs I have. 
I am got into an ordinary room two pair of ſtairs, 2 

3 && 
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be nobody, if I can help it; yet ſome puppies have 
found me out, and my man is not ſuch an artiſt as 
Patrick at denying me. Patrick has been ſoliciting 
to come to me again, but in vain. The printer has 
been here with ſome of the new whims printed, and 
bas taken up my time. I am juſt going out, and 
can only bid you farewel. 


REBER LX. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. FOHNSON. 


London, Oct. 28, 1712, 


JHA. been in phyfic this month, and have 

been better theſe three weeks. I ſtop my phy ſic, 
by the Doctor's orders, till he ſends me farther di- 
rections. D. D. grows politician, and longs to hear 
the peace is proclaimed. I hope we fhall have it 
ſoon, for the Dutch are fully humbled ; and Prior 
is juſt come over from France for a fe days; I ſup- 
poſe upon ſome important affair. I ſaw him laſt 
night, but had no private talk with him. Stocks 
riſe upon his coming. As for my ſtay in England, 
it cannot be long now, ſo tell my friends. The 
Parliament will not meet till after Chriſtmas, and 
by that time the work I am doing will be over, and 
then nothing ſhall keep me. I am very much diſ- 
contented at Parviſol, about neglecting to ſell my 
horſes, &c. 

Lady Maſham is not yet brought to-bed ; but we 
expect it daily, I dined with her to-day. Lord 
Bolingbroke returned about two months ago, and 
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Prior about a week; and goes back (Prior I mean) 
in a few days. Who told you of my ſnuff-box and 
pocket? Did I? I had a letter to-day from Dr. 
Coghil, defiring me to get Raphoe for Dean Sterne, 
and the Deanry for myſelf. I ſhall indeed, I have 
ſuch obligations to Sterne. But, however, if I am 
aſked who will make a good Biſhop, I fhall name 
him before any body. Then comes another letter, 
deſiring I would recommend a Provoſt, ſuppoſing 
that Pratt (who has been here about a week) will 
certainly be promoted ; but I believe he will not, 
I preſented Pratt to Lord Treaſurer, and truly young 
Molyneux would have had me preſent him too; 
but I directly anſwered him I would not, unleſs he 
had buſineſs with him. He is the ſon of one Mr, 
Molyneux, of Ireland. His father wrote a bock“; 


I ſuppoſe you know it. Here is the Duke of Marl- 
borough going out of England (Lord knows why) 


which cauſes many ſpeculations, Some ſay he is ſw! 
conſcious of guilt, and dere not ſtand it, Others Th 
think he has a mind to fling an odium on the go- the 
vernment, as who ſhould ſay, that one, who has r01 
done ſuch great ſervices to his country, cannot live a 
quietly in it, by reaſon of the malice of his ene- WI 


mies. I have helped to patch up theſe people to- 
gether once more, God knows how long it may 
laſt. I was to-day at a trial between Lord Lanſ- 
down and Lord Carteret, two friends of mine. It 
was in the Queen's-Bench, for about ſix thouſand a 
year (or nine, I think). I fat under Lord Chief 


1 * The caſe of Ireland's being bound by a2: of Parliament in England 
Hated, publiſhed in 1698, in eftavo,” | RENEE 
Juſtice 
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Juſtice Parker, and his pen falling down, I reached 


it up. He made me a low bow; and I was going 
to whiſper him, that I had done good for evil; for 
ze would have taken mine from me. I told it Lord 
Treaſurer and Bolingbroke. Parker would not have 
known me, if ſeveral Lords on the bench, and in 
the court, bowing, had not turned every body's 
eyes, and ſet them a whiſpering. I owe the dog a 
ſpite, and will pay him in two months at fartheſt, 
if Ican. So much for that. But you muſt have 
chat, and I muſt ſay every ſorry thing that comes 
into my head. They fay the Queen will ſtay a 
month longer at Windſor. Theſe devils of Grub- 
ſtreet rogues, that write the Fly:ng- Pot and Med- 
Jy in one paper, will not be quiet. They are 
always mauling Lord Treaſurer, I.ord Bolingbroke, 
and me. We have the dog under proſecution, but 
Bolingbroke is not active enough ; but I hope to 
ſwinge him. He is a Scotch rogue, one Ridpath. 
They get out upon bail, and write on, We take 
them again, and get freſh bail; and ſo it goes 


round. They ſay ſome learned Dutchman has wrote 


a book, proving, by civil law, that we do them 


wrong by this peace; but I ſhall ſhew, by plain 


reaſon, that we have ſuffered the wrong, and not 
they. I toil like a horſe, and have hundreds of 
letters {till to read; and ſqueeze a line perhaps out 
of each, or at leaſt the ſeeds of a line, Strafford 
goes back to Holland in a day or two, and I hope 
our peace is very near. I have about thirty pages 
more to write (this is to be extracted) which will 


be ſixty in print. It is the moſt troubleſome part 
| of 
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of all, and I cannot keep myſelf private, though! 


ſtole into a room up two pair of ſtairs, when I came 
from Windſor ; but my preſent man has not yet 

learned his leſſon of denying me diſcreetly. 
zoth, The Ducheſs of Ormond found me out to- 
day, and made me dine with her. Lady Mafham 
is ſtill expecting. She has had a cruel cold. I could 
not finiſh my letter laſt poſt for the foul of me. Lord 
Bolingbroke has had my papers theſe fix weeks, and 
done nothing to them. Is Tiſdall yet in the world! 
I propofe writing controverſies, to get a name with 
poſterity. The Duke of Ormond will not be over 
theſe three or four days. I deſign to make him join 
with me in ſettling all right among our people, 1 
have ordered the Ducheſs to let me have an hour 
with the Duke at his firſt coming, to give him a 
true ſtate of perſons and things. I believe the Duke 
of Shrewfbury will hardly be declared your Gover- 
nor yet; at leaſt, I think ſo now: but reſolutions 
alter very often, Duke Hamilton gave me a pound 
of ſnuff to-day, admirable good. I with D. D. 
had it, and Ppt. too, if ſhe likes it. It coſt me 2 
quarter of an hour of his politicks, which I was 
forced to hear. Lady Orkney is making me a writ- 
ing-table of her own contrivance, and a bed night- 
gown. She is perfectly kind, like a mother. I think 
the d was in it the other day, that I ſhould 
talk to her of an ugly ſquinting couſin of hers, and 
the poor Lady herſelf, you know, ſquints like a 
dragon. The other day we had a long diſcourſe 
with her about love; and ſhe told us a ſaying of 
her fiſter Fitzharding, which I thought excellent, 
„ (| 
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that in men, deſire begets love, and in women, love 
begets defire. We have abundance of our o1d criers 
ſtill hereabouts. I hear every morning your women 
with the old ſattin and taffata, Fc. the fellow with 
old coats, ſuits or cloaks. Our weather is abomi- 
nable of late. Woe have not two tolerable days in 
twenty. I have loſt money again at ombre, with 
Lord Orkney and others; yet, after all, this year I 
have loſt but three and twenty ſhillings ; ſo that, 
conſidering card-money, I am no loſer. 

Our ſociety hath not yet renewed their meetings, 
1 hope we ſhall continue to do ſome good this win- 
ter; and Lord Treaſurer promiſes the academy for 
reforming our language ſhall ſoon go forward, I 
muſt now go hunt thoſe dry letters for materials. 
You will ſee ſomething very notable, I hope. So 
much ſor that. God Almighty bleſs you. 


LETTER IAA. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


London, Nov, 15, 1712. 


BEFORE this comes to your hands, you will 

have heard of the moſt terrible accident that hath 
almoſt ever happened. This morning, at eight, my 
man brought me word, that Duke Hamilton had 
fought with Lord Mohun, and killed hun, and was 
brought home wounded, I immediately ſent him 
to the Duke's houſe, in St. James's-{quare ; but the 
porter could hardly anſwer for tears, and a great 


rabble was about the houſe, In ſhort, they fought. 
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at ſeven this morning. The dog Mohun was killed 
on the ſpot; but, while the Duke was over him, 
Mohun ſhortened his ſword, ſtabbed him in at the 
ſhoulder to the heart. The Duke was helped to- 
wards the cake-houſe, by the ring, in Hyde-park 
(where they fought) and died on the graſs, before 
he could reach the houſe; and was brought home 
in his coach by eight, while the poor Ducheſs was 
aſleep. Maccartney and one Hamilton were the 
ſeconds, who fought likewiſe, and are both fled. ] 
am told, that a footman of Lord Mohun's ſtabbed 
Duke Hamilton; and ſome ſay Maccartney did ſo 
too. Mohun gave the affront, and yet ſent the 
challenge. 'I am infinitely concerned for the poor 
Duke, who was a frank, honeſt, good-natured man, 
[loved him very well, and I think he loved me better. 
He had the greateſt mind in the world to have me go 
with him to France, but durſt not tell it me; and 
thoſe he did tell, ſaid J could not be ſpared, which 
was true. They have removed the poor Ducheſs to a 
lodging in the neighbourhood, where I have been 
with her two hours, and am juſt come away. [ 
never ſaw ſo melancholy a ſcene; for indeed all 
reaſons for real grief belong to her; nor is it pot- 
fible for any one to be a greater loſer in all regards. 
She has moved my very foul. The lodging was 1n- 
convenient, and they would have removed her to 
another; but I would not ſuffer it, becauſe it had 
no room backwards, and ſhe muſt have been tor- 
tured with the noiſe of the Grub-ſtreet ſcreamers 
ringing her huſband's murder in her ears. 
9:2 ] bz» 
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I believe you have heard the ſtory of my eſcape, 
in opening the band-box ſent to the Lord Treaſurer. 
The- prints have told a thouſand lies of it; but at 
laſt we gave them a true account of it at length, 
printed in the Evening-poſt ; only I would not ſuf- 
fer them to name me, having been ſo often named 
before, and teaſed to death with queſtions. I won- 
der how I came to have ſo much preſence of mind, 
which is not uſually my talent; but ſo it pleaſed 
God, and I ſaved myſelf and him; for there was 
a bullet-piece. A gentleman told me, that if I had 
been killed, the Whigs would have called it a judg- 
ment, becauſe the barrels were of inkhorns, with 
which I had done them ſo much miſchief. There 
was a pure Grub-ſtreet of it, full of lies and in- 
conſiſtencies. I do not like theſe things at all, and 
I with myſelf more and more among my willows. 
There is a deviliſh ſpirit among people, and the 
miniſtry muſt exert themſelves, or ſink. 

16th, I thought to have finiſhed this yeſterday ; 
but was too much diſturbed. I ſent a letter early 
this morning to Lady Maſham, to beg her to write 
ſome comforting words to the poor Ducheſs. I 
dined to-day with Lady Maſham at Kenlington, 
where ſhe is expecting theſe two months to lie- 
in. She has promiſed me to get the Queen to 
write. to the Ducheſs kindly on this occaſion ; and 
to-morrow I will beg Lord Treaſurer to viſit and 
comfort. her. I have been with her two hours 
again, and find her. worſe. Her violences not ſo 
frequent, but her melancholy more formal and ſet- 
tled. She has abundance of wit and ſpirit ; about 
thirty= 
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thirty-three years old; handſome and airy, and ſel- 
dom ſpared any body that gave her the leaſt provo- 
cation; by which ſhe had many enemies, and few 
friends. Lady Orkney, her ſiſter-in-law, is come 
to town on this occaſion ; and has been to ſee her, 
and behaved herlelf with great humanity. They 
have been always very ill together, and the poor 
Ducheſs could not have patience, when people told 
her I went often to Lady Orkney's. But I am re- 
folved to make them friends; for the Ducheſ is 
now no more the object of envy, and mult learn 
humility from the ſevereſt maſter, Affliction. I 
deſign to make the miniſtry put out a proclamation 
(if it can be found proper) againſt that villain Mac- 
cartney. What ſhall we do with theſe murderers ? I 
cannot end this letter to-night, and there is no oc- 
caſion; for I cannot ſend it till Tueſday, and the 
coroner's inqueſt on the Duke's body is to be to- 
morrow. Then I ſhall know more. This is a 
very ſurpriſing event. Tis late, and I'll go to bed. 
'This looks like journals, 


17th, I was to-day at noon with the Ducheſs of 
Hamilton again, after I had been with Lady Ork- 
ney, and charged her to be kind to her ſiſter in her 
affliction. The Ducheſs told me Lady Orkney had 
been with her, and that ſhe did not treat her as 
gently as ſhe ought. They hate one another ; but 
I will try to patch it up. I have been drawing up 
a paragraph for the Poſt-boy, to be out to-mor- 
row, and as malicious as poſſible, and very proper 
for Abel Roper, the printer of it. I dined at Lord 
Treaſurer's at fix in the evening, which is his uſual 
hour 
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hour of returning from Windſor : he promiſed ta 
viſit the Ducheſs to-morrow, and ſays he has a 
meſſage to her from the Queen. *Tis late; I have 
ſtayed till paſt one with him. 

13th, The committee of council is to fit this 
afternoon upon the affair of the Duke of Hamil- 
ton's murder, and I hope a proclamation will be 
out againſt Maccartney. I was juit now ('tis now 
noon) with the Ducheſs, to let her know Lord 
Treaſurer will ſee her. She is mightily out of or- 
der. The jury have not yet brought in their ver- 
dict upon the coroner's inqueſt. We ſuſpect Mac- 
cartney ſtabbed the Duke while he was fighting. 
The Queen and Lord Treaſurer are in great concern 
at this event. I dine to-day again with Lord Trea- 
ſucer ; but muſt fend this to the poſt-office before, 
becauſe elſe I ſhall not have time; he uſually keeps 
me too late. Ben Tooke bid me write to D. D. 
to ſend her certificate, for it is high time it ſhould 
be ſent, he ſays. Pray make Parviſol write to me, 
and ſend me a general account of my affairs; and 
let him know I ſhall be over in ſpring, and that by 
all means he ſclls the horſcs. Prior has kiſſed the 
Queen's hand, and will return to France in a feu 
days, and Lord Strafford to Holland, Now the 
King of Spain has renounced his pretenſions to 
France, the peace muſt follow very ſoon unavoid- 
ably. You muſt no more call Philip Duke of An- 
jou, for we now acknowledge him King of Spain. 
Dr. Pratt tells me, you are all mad in Ireland with 
your playhouſe frolics and prologues, and I know 
not what. Mr. Verdoen was with mes yeſterday, 
and 
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and enquired after you. He was a Lieutenant, and 
is now broke, and upon half- pay. He aſked me 
nothing for himſelf; but wanted an employment 
for a friend, who, would give a handſome pair of 
gloves. One Hales ſent me up a letter the other 
day, which ſaid you lodged in his houſe, and there- 
fore deſired I would get him a civil employment. I 
would not be within, and have directed my man to give 
him an anſwer, that I never open letters brought me 
by the writers, Sc. I was complaining to a lady, 
that I wanted to mend an employment from forty 
to ſixty pounds a year in the falt-office, and thought 
it hard I could not do it. She told me, Mr. Grif- 
fin ſhould do it. And afterwards I met Griffin at 
her lodgings; and he was, as I found, one I had 
been acquainted with. I named Filby to him, and 
his abode ſomewhere near Nantwich. He faid 
frankly, he had formerly examined the man, and 
found he underſtood very little of his buſineſs ; but 
if he heard he mended, he would do what I deſired. 
I will let it reſt a while, and then reſume it; and 
if Ppt. writes to Filby, ſhe may adviſe him to dili- 
gence, Sc. I told Griffin poſitively I would have 
it done, if the man mended. This is an account 
of Ppt.'s commiſſion to her moſt humble ſervant. 
I have a world of writing to finiſh, and little time; 
theſe toads of miniſters are ſo flow in their helps. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXXIII. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGHILEY: 


London, Dec. 12, 1712. 


1 ſolemnly I am not able to write to you 
for other buſineſs, but I will renew my journal 
method to you next time. I find it is eaſier, though 
it contains nothing but where I dine, and the occur- 
rences of the day. I will write now bur once in 
three weeks, till this buſineſs is off my hands, which 
muſt be in fix, I think, at fartheſt. Oh! Ppt. I 
remember your reprimanding me for meddling in 
other people's affairs : I have enough of it now with 
a vengeance, Two women have been here ſix times 
2-piece; I never ſaw them yet. The firſt I have 
diſpatched with a letter; the other I muſt fee, and 
tell her I can do nothing for her: the is wife of one 
Mr. Connor, an old college acquaintance, and comes 
on a fooliſh errand, for tome old pretenſions, that 
will ſucceed, when I am Lord Treaſurer. I am 
got up two pair of ſtairs in a private lodging, and 
have ordered all my friends not to diſcover where I 
am; yet every morning two or three {ets are plaguing 
me, and my preſent ſervant has not yet his leſton 
perfect of denying me. I have written one hun- 
dred and thirty pages in folio to be printed, and muſt 
write thirty more, which will make a large book of 


four ſhillings *. I wiſh I had an opportunity of 
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ſending you ſome ſnuff, I will watch who goes to 
Ireland, and do it if poſſible. I had a letter from 
Parviſol, and find he has ſet my livings very low. 
Colonel Hamilton, who was ſecond to Duke Hamil- 
ton, is tried to day. I ſuppoſe he is come off, but 
have not heard. I din d with Lord Treaſurer, but 
left him by nine, and viſited ſome people. Lady 
Betty, his daughter, will be married on Monday 
next (as I ſuppoſe) to the Marquis of Caermarthen, 
did not know your country place had been Por- 
train, till you told me ſo in your laſt. Has Swan- 
ton taken it of Wallis? That Wallis was a grave, 
wiſe coxcomb.. God be thanked that Ppt. is bet- 
ter of her diſorders. God keep her ſo. The pam- 
phlet of Political Lying is written by Dr. Arbuth- 
not, the author of John Bull; 'tis very pretty, but 
not ſo obvious to be underftood. Higgins, firſt 
chaplain to Duke Hamilton ? Why, Duke Hamil- 
ton never dreained of a chaplain, nor I believe ever 
heard of Higgins. You are glorious newſmoncers 
in Ireland. Dean Francis, Sir P.ichard Levinge, ſtnt! 


— 49 


ſtuff, and Pratt, more ſtuff. We have loft our fine 


froſt here; and Abel Roper tells me you have had | 


floods in Dublin. So, you read one of the Grub- 
ſtreets about the bandbox. The Whig papers have 
abuſed me about the bandbox. God help me, what 
could I do? I fairly ventured my life. There is a 


particular account of it in the Poſt Boy, and Evening 


Poſt of that day. Lord Treaſurer has had the ſeal 
ſent him, that ſealed the box, and directions where 
to find the other piſtol in a tree in St. James's Park, 
which Lord Eolingbroke's meſſengers found accord- 


5 | ingly: 
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ingly; but who ſent the preſent is not yet known. 
Duke Hamilton avoided the quarrel as much as poſ- 
fible, according to the foppiſh rules of honour in 
practice. What ſignified your writing angry to 
Filby ? I hope you ſaid nothing of having an, thing 
from me. The Queen is in town, and Lady 
Maſham's month of lying-in is within two days of 
being out. I was at the chriſtening on Monday. 
[ could not get the child named Robin, after Lord 
Treaſurer; it is Samuel, after the father. My 
brother Ormond ſent me ſome chocolate to-day. 
I with you had ſhare of it: they fay it is good ſor 
me, and I deſign to drink ſome in the morning. 
Our ſociety meets next Thurſday, now the Queen 
is in town; and Lord Treaſurer aflures me, that the 
ſociety for reforming the language ſhall foon be 
eſtabliſhed. I have given away ten ſhillings this 
day to ſervants. What a ſtir about company? I 
kept no company at all, nor have I any defire to 
keep any. I never go to a coffee-houſc nor a tavern, 
nor have touched a card ſince I left Windſor. I 
make few viſits, nor go to levees; my only debauch 
is ſitting late where I dine, if I like the company. 
have almoſt dropped the Ducheſles of Shrewt- 
| bury and Hamilton, and ſeveral others. Lord Trea- 
ſurer, the Duke of Ormond, and Lady Orkney, 
are all that I ſee very often, O yes, Lady Maſham 
and Lord Bolingbroke, and one or two private friends. 
I make no figure but at court, where I affect to turn 
from a Lord to the meaneſt of my acquaintance, and I 
love to go there on Sundays to fee the world ; but, to 
lay the truth, I am growing weary of it. I diſlike 

Aa2 a mil- 
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a million of things in the courſe of public affairs; 
and if I were to ſtay here much longer, I am ſure ] 
ſhould ruin myſelf with endeavouring to mend them. 
I am every day invited into ſchemes of doing this, 
but I cannot find any, that will probably ſucceed. 
It is impoſſible to fave people againſt their own 
will; and I have been too much engaged in patch- 
work already. Do you underitand all this iu? 
No. Well, then, you are now returned to ombre 
and the Dean, and Chriſtmas; I wiſh you a very 
merry one. It is late, Ill go to ſleep; I don't ſlecp 
well, and therefore never dare to drink coffe or 

tea aiter dinner. 
13th, Morning. I am fo very flcepy in the marn- 
ing, that my man wakens me above ten times; and 
now I can tell you no news of this day. Here is a 
reſtleſs dog, crying cabbages and ſavoys, plagues 
me every morning about this time; he 1s now at 
it, I wiſh his largeſt cabbage: were ſticking in his 
throat. I lodge over againſt the houſe in Little 
Rider-ſtreet, where D. D. looged. Don't you re- 
member miſtreſs? To-night I muſt ſee the Abbe 
Gautier, to get ſome particulars for my hiſtory, 
It was he, who was firſt employed by France in the 
overtures of peace, and I have not had time this 
month to ſee him; he is but a puppy too. Lady 
Orkney has juſt ſent to invite me to dinner; ſhe has 
not yet given me the bed night-gown ; beſides, | 
am come very much off from writing in bed, though 
I am doing it this minute; but I ſtay till my fire 1s 
burned up. My grate is very large; two buſhels 
of coals in a week: but I fave it in lodgings. Lord 
Abercorn 
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Abercorn is come to London, and he will plague 
me, and I can do him no ſervice. The Duke of 
Shrewſbury goes in a day or two for France, per- 
haps to-day. We ſhall have a peace very ſoon ; the 
Dutch are almoſt entirely agreed, and if they ſtop, 
we ſhall make it without them. That has been re- 
folved. This is a fine day. I am ruined with 
coaches and chairs this twelve-penny weather. I 
muſt fee my brother Ormond at eleven, and then 
the Ducheſs of Hamilton, with whom I doubt I 
am in diſgrace, not having ſeen her theſe ten days. 
Abbe Gautier ſends me word I cannot fee him to- 
night. I don't value any thing but one letter he has 
of Petecum's ſhewing the roguery of the Dutch. 
Did not the Conduct of the Allies make you great po- 
liticians? Here is ſomebody coming that I mult fee 
that wants a little place; the ſon of couſin Rooke's 
eldeſt daughter, that died many years ago. Fare- 
wel. 


LETTER LEXIV:; 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DIN GL E V. 


London, Dec. 18, 1712. 


R ſociety was to meet to-day, but Lord Har- 


> ley, who was preſident this week, could not 
attend, being gone to Wimbleton with his new 
brother-in-law, the young Marquis of Ca-rmarthen, 
who married Lady Betty Harley on M ndav laſt; 
and Lord Treaſurer is at Wimbleton too. How- 
ever, half a dozen of us met, and I propote our 
Aa 3 mecet- 
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meetings ſhould be once a fortnight; for, betwixt 
you and me, we do no good. It coſt me nineteen 
ihillings to-day for my club-dinner ; I don't like it, 
We have terrible ſlobbery weather. Lord Abercorn 
is come to town, and will ſee me, whether I will 
or not. You know he has a pretence to a Duke. 
dom in France, which Duke Hamilton was ſolicit- 
ing for; but Abercorn reſolves to ſpoil their title, 
if they will not allow him a fourth part; and I have 
adviſed the Ducheſs to compound with lim, and 
have made the Miniſtry of my opinion. 

19th, Lord Treaſurer is returned from Wimble— 
ton. Tis not above eight miles off, and he ſent for 
me to dine with him at five; but I had the grace to 
be abroad, and dined with another, with honeſt Ben 
Tooke, by invitation. The Ducheſs of Ormond 
promiſed me her picture, and coming home to-night, 
I found her's and the Duke's both in my chamber. 
Was not that a pretty civil ſurprize? They are in 
fine gilded frames too. I am writing a letter to 
thank her; which I will ſend to-morrow morn- 
ing. I will tell her, ſhe is ſuch a prude, that ſhe 
weill not let ſo much as her picture be alone in a room 
with a man, unleſs the Duke's be with it; and ſo 
forth. We are full of ſnow and dabbling. Lady 
Maſham has come abroad theſe three days, and ſeen 
the Queen. I dined with her the other day at her 
fiiter Hill's. I hope ſhe will remove in a few 
days to her new lodgings at St. James 8 from Ken- 
lington. 

20th, I lodge up two pair of ſtairs, have but one 
room, and deny myſelf to every body almoſt, yet! 


can- 
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cannot be quiet; and all my mornings are loſt with 
people, WhO will not take anſwers below ſtairs ; 
ſuch as Dilly, and the Biſhop, and the Provoſt, &c. 
Lady Orkney invited me to dinner to-day, which 
hindered me from dining with Lord Treaſurer. 
This 1s his day, that his chief friends in the mini- 
ftry dine with him. However, I went there 
about ſix, and fat with him till paſt nine, when they 
all went off; but he kept me back, and told me 
the circumitances of Lady Betty's match. The 
young fellow has 60,0001. ready money, three great 
houſes furniſhed, 7, oool. a year at preſent, and a- 
bout five more after his father and mother die. I 
think Lady Betty's portion is not above 8,000). 
Pray tell Mr. Wall, that Lord Angleſea thanked 
me for recommending Clements to him; that he ſays, 
he is 20,000l. the better for knowing him. But 
pray don't let Clements go and write a letter of 
thanks, and tell my Lord, that he hears fo and fo, 
Fc. Sad weather; two ſhillings in coaches to-day, 
and yet I am dirty. I am now going to read over 

ſomething, and correct it. 
21ſt, Puppies have got a new way of plaguing 
me. I find letters directed for me at Lord Trea- 
ſurer's, ſometimes with incloſed ones to him, and 
ſometimes with projects, and ſometimes with libels. 
I uſually keep them three or four days without 
opening. I was at Court to-day, as I atways am on 
Sundays, inſtead of a coffee-houſe, to fee my aC- 
quaintance. This day ſe'nnight, after I had been 
talking at Court with Sir William Wyndham, the 
A a 4 Spa- 
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Spaniſh Ambaſſador came to him, and ſaid, he heard 
that was Dr. Swift, and deſired him to tell me, that 
his maſter, and the King of France, and the Queen 
were obliged more to me than to any man in Eu- 
rope; ſo we bowed and ſhook hands, Sc. I took 
it very well of him. I dined with Lord Treaſurer, 
and mult again to-morrow, though I had rather not; 
but now the Queen is in town, he does not keep me 
ſo late. Our peace now will ſoon be determined; 
for Lord Bolingbroke tells me this morning, that 
four provinces of Holland have complied with the 
Queen, and we expect the reſt will do fo imme- 
diately. 

22d, Lord Keeper promiſed me yeſterday the 
firt convenient living to poor Gery *, who is 
married, and wants ſome addition to what he has, 
He is a very worthy creature. I had a letter ſome 
weeks ago from Elwick, who married Betty Gery. 
It ſeems the poor woman died ſome time laſt ſum- 
mer. Elwick grows rich, and purchaſes lands. I 
dined with Lord Treaſurer to-day, who has engag- 
ed me to come again to-morrow. I gave Lord Bo- 
lingbroke a poem of Parnell's. I made Parnell in- 
ſert ſome compliments in it to his Lordſhip, He 
is extremely pleaſed with it, and read ſome parts of 
it to-day to Lord-Treaſurer, who liked it as much. 
And indeed he outdoes all our poets here a bar's-. 
length. Lord Bolingbroke has ordered me to bring 


* © Mr, Gery, rector cf Litcombe, in Berks, to whoſe houſe Dr. 
Swift rotired about ten weeks before Queen Anne's death, upon ce— 


caſion of the incurable breach between the Earl of Oxford and Lord 
Viſcount Bolingbroke.“ 


him 
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him to dinner on Chriſtmas-day, and I made Lord 
Treaſurer promiſe to ſee him. It may one day do 
Parnell a kindneſs. You know Parnell. T believe 

J have told you of that. 
23d, This morning I preſented one Diaper, a 
poet, to. Lord Bolingbroke, with a new poem, which 
is a very good one; and I am to give him a ſum of 
money from my Lord. I have contrived to make 
a parſon of him, for he 1s half one already, being 
in deacon's orders, and ſerves a ſmall cure in the 
country; but has a ſword at his tail here in town. 
'Tis a poor, little, ſhort wretch, but ill do beſt in 
2 gown, and we will make Lord Keeper give him a 
living. Lord Bolingbroke writ to Lord Treaſurer 
to-day, to excuſe me; fo I dined with the foriner 
and Monteleon, the Spaniſh Ambaſſador, who made 
me many compliments. I ſtaid till nine, and now 
it is paſt ten, and my man has locked me up, and 
I have juſt called to mind that I ſhall be in diſgrace 
with Tom Leigh. That coxcomb had got into 
acquaintance with one Eckerſall, clerk of the kit- 
chen to the Quzen, who was civil to him at Wind- 
ſor on my account; for I had done ſome ſervice to 
Eckerſall. Leigh teazes me to paſs an evening at his 
lodgings with Eckerfall. I put it off ſeveral times, 
but was forced at laſt to promiſe I would come to- 
night; and it never was in my head till I was lock- 
ed up, and I have called and called, but my man is 
gone to-bed ; fo I will write an excule to-morrow. 
I deteft that Tom Leigh, and am as formal to him 
as J can, when I happen to meet him in the park. 
The rogue frets me if he knew it. He aſked me, 
why 
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anſwered, I had not the honour to be acquainted 
with him, and would not preſume, &c. He takes 
me ſeriouſly, and ſays the Biſhop is no proud man, 
&c. He tells me of a judge in Ireland, that has 
done ill things. I aſk, Why is he not out? Says 
he, I think the Biſhops, and you, and I, and the 
reſt of the clergy, ſhould mcet and conſult about it. 
I beg his pardon, and ſay, I cannot be ſerviceable 
that way. He anſwers, Yes, 'every body may help 
ſomething. Don't you ſee how curiouſly he con- 
tinues to vex me; for the dog knows, that with 
half a word I could do more than all of them toge- 
ther. But he only does it from the pride and envy 
of his own heart, and not out of a humorous defign 
of teaſing. He is one of thoſe, that would rather 
a ſervice ſhould not be done, than done by a private 
man, and of his own country. You take all this; 
don't you. 

24th, I dined to-day with the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, in order to look over ſome of my pa- 
pers; but nothing was done. 

I have been alſo mediating between the Hamil- 
ton family and Lord Abercorn, to have them com- 
pound with him; and I believe they will do 1t. 
Lord Seikirk, the late Duke's brother, is to be 1n 
towyn, in order to go to France, to make the de- 
mands ; and the miniſtry are of opinion, they will 
get ſome ſatisfaction, and they empowered me to 
adviſe the Hamilton fide to agree with Abercorn, 
who atks a fourth part, and will go to France and 
ſpoil all, if they don't yield it. 
25th, 
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25th, I carried Parnell to dine at Lord Boling- 
broke's, and he behaved himſelf very well; and 
Lord Bolingbroke is mightily pleaſed with him. I 
was at St. James's chapel by eight this morning; 
and church and ſacrament were done by ten. The 
Queen has got the gout in her hand, and did not 
come to church to- day; and I ſtayed fo long in my 
chamber, that I miſſed going to Court. Did I tell 
you, that the Queen deſigns to have a drawing- 
room and company every day? 

26th, I was to wiſh the Duke of Ormond a 
happy Chriſtmas, and give half a crown to his por- 
ter. It will coſt me a dozen half crowns among 
ſuch fellows. I dined with Lord Treaſurer, who 
chid me for being abſent three days. Mighty kind 
with a p leſs of civility, and more of intereſt. 
We hear Maccartney is gone over to Irzland. Was 
it not comical for a gentleman to be ſet upon by 
highwaymen, and to tell them he was Maccartney *; 
Upon which they brought him to a juſtice of peace, 
in hopes of a reward, and the rogues were ſent to 
goal. Was it not great preſence of mind? But 
may be you heard of this already; for there was a 
Grubitreet of it. Lord Eolingbroke told me I 
muſt walk away to day after dinner, becauſe Lord 
Treaſurer, and he, and another were to enter upon 
buſineſs ; but I ſaid, it was as fit I ſhould know 
their buſineſs as any body, for I was to juſtify. So 
the reſt went, and I ſtayed, and it was ſo important, 
I was like to fleep over it. I left them at nine, and 
it is now twelve. 27th, 


* Macartney was Lord Mohun's ſecond, in the duel between him 
and Duke Hamilton, and fled on that occaſion. 
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27th, I dined to-day with General Hill, Gover- 
nor of Dunkick. Lady Maſham and Mrs. Hill, 
his two ſiſters, were of the company, and there have 
I been ſitting this evening till eleven, looking over 
others at play; for I have left off loving play my- 
ſelf. I have a great cold on me, not quite at its 
height. I have them ſeldom, and therefore ought 
to be patient, I met Mr. Addifon and paſtoral 
Philips on the Mall to-day, and took a turn with 
them; but they both looked terribly dry and cold. 
A curſe of party! And do you know I have taken 


more pains to recommend the whig wits to the fa- 


vour and mercy of the miniſters, than any other 


people. Steele I have kept in his place. Congreve 
I have got to be uſed kindly, and ſecured. Rowe! 
have recommended, and got a promiſe of a place. 
Philips I fhould certainly have provided for, if he 
had not run party-mad, and made me withdraw my 
recommendations. I ſet Addiſon ſo right at firſt, 
that he might have been employed, and have partly 
ſecured him the place he has; yet I am worſe uſed 
by chat faction than any man. Well, go to cards, 
frrah Ppt. and dreſs the wine and orange, firrah 

MD, and II go ſleep. 
28th, My cold is fo bad, that I could not go to 
church to-day, nor to Court; but I was engaged to 
Lor Orkney's, with the Duke of Ormond, at din- 
ner; and ventured, becauſe I could cough and ſpit 
there as I pleated. The Duke and Lord Arran left 
us, and I have been ſitting ever fince with Lord and 
Lady Orkney till paſt eleven and my cold is worſe, 
and makes me giddy. I hope it is only my cold, 
and 
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and no more; but I'll go to bed, for the fellow has 
bawled paſt twelve. 
29th, I got out early to-day, and eſcaped all my 
dans. I went to ſee Lord Bolingbroke about ſome 
buſineſs, and truly he was gone out too. I dined 
in the city, upon the broiled leg of a gooſe and a 
bit of bacon, with my printer. Did I tell you that 
I forbear printing what I have in hand, till the 
Court decides ſomething about me? 1 will contract 
no more enemies, at leaſt I will not imbitter worſe 
thoſe I have already, till J have got under ſhelter ; 
and the miniſters know my reſolution, fo that you 
may be diſappointed 1n ſeeing this thing as ſoon as 
you expected. I hear Lord Treaſurer is out of or- 
der. My cold is very bad. Every body has one. 
zoth, I ſuppoſe this will be full by Saturday. 
Duke of Ormond, Lord Arran, and I, dined pri- 
vately to-day at an old {ervant's houſe of his. The 
council made us part at fix. One Mrs. Ramſay 
dined with us; an old lady of about fifty-five, that 
we are all very fond of. I called this evening at 
Lord Treaſurer's, and fat with him two hours. He 
has been cupped for a cold, and has been very ill. 
He cannot dine with Parnell and me at Lord Bo- 
lingbroke's to-morrow ; but ſays he will tee Parnell 
ſome other time. I hoiſt up Parne!l partly to ſpite 
the envious Iriſh folks here, particularly Tom Leigh. 
I ſaw the Biſhop of Clogher's family to-day ; Miſs 
is mighty ill of a cold, and coughs inceſſantly. 
ziſt, To-day Parnell and I dined with Lord Bo- 
lingbroke, to correct Parnell's poem. I made him 
ſhew all the places he diſliked; and vihea Parnell 
has 
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has corrected it fully, he ſhall print it. I went this 
evening to fit with Lord Treaſurer. He is better, 
and will be out in a day or two. I fat with him 
while the young folks went to ſupper, and then 
went down, and there were the young folks merry 
together, having turned Lady Oxford up to my 
Lord, and I ſtayed with them till twelve. There 
was the young couple, Lord and Lady Caermar- 
then, Lord and Lady Dupplin, and Lord Harley 
and I; and the old folks were together above. It 
looked like what I have formerly done fo often; 
ſtealing together from the old folks, tho' indeed it 
was not from poor Lord Treaſurer, who is as young 
a fellow as any of us: but Lady Oxford is a filly 
mere old woman. My cold is {ſtill ſo bad, that ! 
have not the leaſt ſmelling. I am juſt got home, 
and tis paſt twelve; and I'll go to bed, and ſettle 


my head, heavy as lead. 


Jan. 1ſt, Many happy years to deareſt MD. 
Pray God Almighty bleſs you, and ſend you ever to 
be happy ! I forgot to tell you, that yeſterday Lord 
Abercorn was here, teaſing me about his French 
duchy, and ſuſpecting my partiality to the Hamilton 
family, in ſuch a whimſical manner, that Dr. Pratt, 
who was by, thought he was mad. He was no 
ſooner gone, but Lord Orkney ſent to know, whe- 
ther he might come and fit with me half an hour 
upon ſome buſineſs. I returned anſwer, that | 
would wait on him; which I did. We diſcourſ— 
ed a while, and he left me with Lady Orkney ; and 
in came the Farl of Selkirk, whom I had never 
ſeen before. He is another brother of Duke Ha- 

milton's, 
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milton's, and 1s going to France, by a power from 
his mother the old Duchels, to negociate their pre- 
tenſions to this duchy of Chaſtleherauld. He teaſed 
me for two hours in ſpite of my teeth, and held 
my hand when I offered to ſtir; would have had 
me engage the miniſtry to favour him againſt Lord 
Abercorn, and to convince them, that Lord Aber- 
corn had no pretenſions; and deſired I would alſo 
convince Lord Abercorn himſelf ſo; and concluded, 
he was ſorry I was a greater friend to Abercorn than 
Hamilton. I had no patience, and uſed him with 
ſome plainneſs. Am not I purely handled between 
a couple of puppies? Ay, fays Ppt, you muſt be 
meddling in other people's affairs. I appeal to the 
Biſhop of Clogher, whether Abercorn did not com- 
plain, that I would not let him fee me laſt year, and 
that he ſwore he would take no denial from my ſer- 
vant wen he came again. The miniſters gave 
me leave to tell the Hamilton family, it was their 
opinion, that they ought to agree with Abercorn. 
Lord Angleſea was then by, and told Abercorn ; 
upon which he gravely tells me, I was commiſſioned 
by the miniſters, and ought to perform my com- 
miſſion, Sc. But I'll have done with them. I 
have warned Lord Treaſurer, and Lord Bolingbroke, 
to beware of Selkirk's teazing ; yet Abercorn vexes 
me more. IIe owes me all ho kind receptions he 
has had from the miniſtry. I dined to-day at Lord 
Treaſurer's, with the young folks, and fat with 
Lord Treaſurer till nine, and then was forced to go 
to Lady Maſhain's, and fat there till twelve, talking 
of affairs, till I am out of humour, as every one 

| mult, 
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muſt, that knows them inwardly. A thouſand 
things wrong, "moſt of them eaſy to mend; yet our 
ſchemes availing at beſt but little, and ſometimes 
nothing at all. One evil, which I patched up twice, 
with the hazard of all the credit I had, is now 
ſpread more than ever. But burn politics, and ſend 
me from courts and miniſters ! 

2d, I ſauntered about this morning, and went 
with Dr. Pratt to a picture auction, where J had 
like to be drawn in to buy a picture, that I was 
fond of ; but, it ſeems, was good for nothing. Pratt 
was there to buy ſome pictures for the Biſhop of 
Clogher, who reſolves to lay out ten pounds to 
furniſh his houſe with curious pictures. We dined 
with the Biſhop, I being by chance diſengaged, 
And this evening I fat with the Biſhop of Offory, 
who is laid up with the gout. The French Am- 
baſſador, Duke &'Aumont, came to town to- night; 
and the rabble conducted him home with ſhouts, 
I cannot ſmell yet, though my cold begins to break. 
It continues cruel hard froity weather. 

3d, Lord Dupplin and I went with Lord and 
Lady Orkney this morning at ten to Wimbleton, 
fix miles off, to ſee Lord and Lady Caermarthen. 
It is much the fineſt place about this town. Did 
you never fee it? I was once there before, about 
five years ago. I came back juſt by night-fall, and 
felt cruel = weather. I am juſt now told, that 
poor Lady Aſhburnham, the Duke of Ormonu's 
daughter, died yeſterday at her country-houſe. The 
poor creature was with child. She was my gr. ateli 
favourite, and I am in exceſſive concern for her 


death. 
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death. I hardly knew a more valuable perſon on 
all accounts. You muſt have heard me talk of her. 
I am afraid to ſee the Duke and Ducheſs. She 
was naturally very healthy, and I fear has been 
thrown away for want of care, Pray condole with 


me. Tis extremely moving *. I hate life, when 
I think it expoſed to ſuch accidents; and to ſee fo 
many thouſand wretches burdening the earth, while 
ſuch as ſhe dies, makes me think God did never 
intend life for a bleſſing. Farewel. 


LETTER LXXVIII. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


London, Jan. 4, 1712-13. 


LENDED my laſt with the melancholy news 

af poor Lady Aſhburnham's death. The Bi- 
ſhop of Clogher and Dr. Pratt made me dine with 
them to-day at Lord Mountjoy's, purſuant to an 
engagement, which I had forgot. Lady Mount- 
joy told me, that Maccartney was got ſafe out of 
our clutches, for ſhe had ſpoke with one, who had 
a letter from him from Holland. Others ſay the 
ſame thing. As left Lord Mountjoy's, I ſaw the 
Duke d'Aumont, the French Ambaſſador, going 
from Lord Bolingbroke's, where he dined, to have 
a private audience of the Queen. I followed, and 


* From theſe expreſſions, and thoſe he uſes in the account of the 
Ducheſs of Hamilton's affliction on the death of her huſbarid, Swift 
appears to have had a ſtrong ſympathy in the diſtreſs of others ; which 
he has generally, even by his adyocates, been ſuppoſed to want. 


Vor. XV. B b went 
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went up to court, where there was a great crowd. 
J was talking with the Duke of Argyle, by the fire- 
{ide in the bed-chamber, when the Ambaſſador came 
out from the Queen. Argyle preſented me to him, 
and Lord Bolingbroke and we talked together a 
while. - He is a fine gentleman, fomething like the 
Duke of Ormond, and juſt ſuch an expenſive man, 
After church to-day, I ſhewed the Biſhop of Clogher, 


at court, who was who. 


5th, Our froſt is broke, but it is very cold. Lord 
Treaſurer is recovered, and went out this evening to 
the Queen: I dined with Lady Oxford, and then 
fate with Lord Treaſurer till he went out. He gave 
me a letter from an unknown hand, relating to Dr, 
Brown, Biſhop of Cork, recommending him to a 
better Biſhoprick, as a perſon who oppoſed Lord 
Wharton, and was made a Biſhop on that account, 
celebrating him for a great politician, Sc. In ſhort, 
all directly contrary to his character, which I made 
bold to explain. What dogs there are in the world? 
I was to ſee the poor Duke and Ducheſs of Ormond 
this morning. The Duke was in his public room, 
with Mr. Southwell, and two more gentlemen. 
When Southwell and I were alone with him, he 
talked ſomething of Lord Aſhburnham, that he was 
afraid the Whigs would get him again. He bore 
up as well as he could, but ſomething falling acci- 
dentally in diſcourſe, the tears were juſt falling out 
of his eyes, and I looked off to give him an oppor- 
tunity (which he took) of ſnipiag them with his 
handkerchief. I never ſaw any thing ſo moving, 
3 nor 
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nor ſuch a mixture of greatneſs of mind, and ten- 
derneſs, and diſcretion. 


6th, Lord Bolingbroke, and Parnell, and J dined, 
by invitation, with my friend Dartineuf *, whom 
you have heard me talk of. Lord Bolingbroke likes 
Parnell mightily ; and it is pleaſant to fee, that one, 
who hardly paſſed for any thing in Ireland, makes 
his way here with a little friendly forwarding. It is 
ſcurvy rainy weather, and J have hardly been abroad 
to-day, nor know any thing that paſſes. Lord Trea- 
ſurer 1s quite recovered, and I hope will take care 
to keep himſelf well. The Ducheſs of Marlborough 
is leaving England, to go to her Duke, and makes 
preſents of rings to ſeveral friends, they fay worth 
two hundred pounds a-piece. I am ſure ſhe ought 
to give me one, though the Duke pretended to 
think me his greateſt enemy, and got people to tell 
me ſo, and very mildly to let me know how gladly 
he would have me ſoftened towards him. I bid a 
lady of his acquaintance and mine let him know, 
that I had hindered many a bitter thing againſt 
him; not for his own fake, but becauſe J thought 
it looked baſe; and I deſired every thing ſhould be 


left him, except power. 


7th, I dined with Lord and Lady Maſham to- 
day, and this evening played at ombre with Mrs. 
Vanhomrigh, merely for amuſement. The Mini- 
ſters' have got my papers, and will neither read 


* © This gentleman, whoſe name was ſpelt Dartiquenave, is men- 
"tioned, on account of his taſte for good eating, by Mr. Pope, in ls 
Imitation of the ſecond Epiſile of the ſecond book of Horace, ver. 87. 


«© When Oldfield loves what Dartineuf deteſts,” 
B b 2 them 
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them, nor give them to me; and I can hardly do 
any thing. Very warm ſlabby weather, but I made 
a ſhift to get a walk; yet I loſt half of it, by ſhak- 
ing off Lord Rocheſter *, who is a good, civil, ſim- 
ple man. The Biſhop of Offory will not be Biſhop 
of Hereford, to the great grief of himſelf and his 
wife. I think it is not certain yet that Maccart- 
ney is eſcaped. I am plagued with bad authors in 
verſe - and profe, who ſend me their books and 
poems, the vileſt traſh I ever ſaw; but I have given 
their names to my man, never to let them ſee me. 

. 8th, You muſt underſtand that I am in my geers, 
and have got a chocolate-pot, a preſent from Mrs, 
Aſh of Clogher, and fome chocolate from my bro- 
ther Ormond, and I treat folks ſometimes. I dined 
with Lord Treaſurer at five o'clock to-day, and was 
by while he and Lord Bolingbroke were at buſi- 
neſs; for it is fit I ſhould know all that paſſes now, 
becauſe, &c. The Duke of Ormond employed me 
to ſpeak to Lord Treaſurer to-day about an affair, 
and I did fo; and the Duke ſpoke himſelf two 
hours before, which vexed me, and I will chide 
the Duke about it. III tell you a good thing; 
there is not one of the miniſtry but what will em- 
ploy me, as gravely to {peak for them to Lord Trea- 
ſurer, as if I were their brother, or his; and I do 
it as gravely, though I know they do it only becauſe 
they will not make themſelves uneaſy, or had ra- 


„Henry Hyde, ſon of Laurence, Farl of Rocheſter, younger fon 
of the Lord Chancellor Clarendon. This Henry ſucceeded to the 


title of Earl of Clarendon, March 31, 1723, on the death of Edward, 
the third Earl of Clarendon,” 


ther 
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ther I ſhould be denied than they. -I believe our 
peace will not be finiſhed theſe two months; for 1 
think we muſt have a return from Spain by a meſ- 
ſenger, who will not go till Sunday next. Lord 
Treaſurer has invited me to dine with him again 
to-morrow. Your commiſſioner, Knightley, is to 
be there. 

Ich, Dr. Pratt drank n with me this 
morning, and then we walked. I was yeſterday 
with him to ſee Lady Betty Butler, grieving for her 
ſiſter Aſhburnham. The jade was in bed in form 
and ſhe did ſo cant, ſhe made me fick. I meet 
Tom Leigh every day in the Park, to preſerve his 
health. He is as ruddy as a roſe, and tells me his 
Biſhop of Dromore recovers very much. That 
Biſhop has been very near dying. This day's Ex- 
aminer talks of the play of What is it libe? and 
you will think it to be mine, and be bit; for I 
have no hand in thele papers at all, I dined with 
Lord Treaſurer, and ſhall again to-morrow, which 
is his day when all the miniſters dine with him. 
He calls it whipping-day. It is always on Satur- 
day, and we do indeed uſually railly him about his 
faults on that day. I was of the original club, when 
only poor Lord Rivers, Lord Keeper, and Lord 
Bolingbroke came; but now Ormond, Anglelea, 
Lord Steward, Dartmouth, and others intrude, and 
I ſcold at it; but now they pretend as good a title 
as I; and indeed many Saturdays I am not there. 
The company being too many, I don't love it. 

.1loth, At ſeven this evening, as we fat after din- 
ner at Lord Treaſurer's, a ſervant ſaid, Lord Peter- 
B b 3 borough 


% 
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borough was at the door, Lord Treaſurer and Lord 
Bolingbroke went out to meet him, and brought 
him in. He was juſt returned from abroad, where 


he has been above a year. As ſoon as he ſaw me, 
he left the Duke of Ormond and other Lords, and 


ran and kiſſed me before he ſpoke to them *; but 
chid me terribly for not writing to him,. which I 
never did this laſt time he was abroad, not knowing 
where he was; and he changed places fo often, it 
was impoſſible a letter ſhould overtake him. He 
left England with a bruiſe, by his coach overturn- 
ing, that made him ſpit blood, and was ſo ill, we 
expected every poſt to hear of his death ; but he 


out- rode it, or out-drank it, or ſomething, and he is 


come home luſtier than ever. He is at leaſt ſixty, and 
has more ſpirits than any young fellow I know in 
England. He has got the old Oxford regiment of 
horſe, and I believe will have a garter. I love the 
hang-dog dearly. 

11th, The court was crammed to-day, to fee 
the French Ambaſſador; but he did not come. Did 
I never tell you, that I go to court on Sundays as 
to a coffee-houſe, to ſee acquaintance, whom I 
ſhould not otherwiſe ſee twice a year? The Provoſt 
and I dine with Ned Southwell, by appointment, in 
order to ſettle your kingdom, if my ſcheme can be 
followed; but I doubt our miniftry will be too te- 
dious. You muſt certainly have a new Parliament; 
but they would have that a fecret yet. Our Par- 
lament here will be prorogued for three weeks. 


The Dean had addreſſed ſome verſes to him in the year 1706. 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe puppies the Dutch will-not yet come in, 
though they pretend to ſubmit to the Queen in every 
thing; but they would fain try firſt how our ſeſſion 
begins, in hopes to embroil us in the Houſe of 
Lords; and if my advice had been taken, the ſeſſion 
ſhould have begun, and we would have truſted the 
Parliament to approve the ſteps already made to- 
wards the peace, and had an addreſs perhaps from 
them to conclude without the Dutch, if they would 
not agree. Others are of my mind, but it is not 
reckoned ſo ſafe, it ſeems; yet I doubt whether 
the peace will be ready ſo ſoon as three weeks, but 
that is a ſecret. | | 
12th, Pratt and I walked into the city to one 
Bateman's, a famous bookſeller for old books. There 
J laid out four pounds like a fool, and we dined at 
a hedge alchouſe, for two ſhillings and two-pence, 
like Emperors. Let me ſce, I bought Plutarch, 
two volumes, for thirty ſhillings, Sc. We have 
no news, and I have nothing more to ſay to- day, 
and I can't finiſh my work. Theſe miniſters will 
not find time to do what I would have them. | 
13th, I was to have dined to-day with Lord 
Keeper; but would not, becauſe that brute Sir John 
Walter was to be one of the company. You may 
remember he railed at me laſt ſummer was twelve 
months at Windſor, and has never begged my paß- 
don, though he promiſed to do it; and Lord Man- 
ſel, who was one of the company, would certainly 
have ſet us together by the ears, out of pure roguith 
miſchief. So I dined with Lord Treaſurer, where 
there was none but Lord Bolingbroke. I ſtayed 
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till eight, and then went to Lady Orkney's,' who has 
been ſick, and fat with ber till twelve. The Par- 
liament was prorogued to-day, as I told you, for 
three weeks. Our weather is very bad, and flob. 
bery, and I ſhall ſpoil my new hat, or empty my 
pockets, Lord Abercorn plagues me to death. I 
have now not above ſix people to provide for, and 
about as many to do good offices to; and thrice as 
many that I will do nothing for, 

14th, To-day I took the circle of morning viſits, 
T went to the Ducheſs of Ormond, and there was 
ſhe, and Lady Betty, and Lord Aſhburnham to- 
gether. That was the firſt time the mother and 
daughter ſaw each other ſince Lady Aſhburnham's 
death, They were both in tears, and I chid them 
for being together, and made Lady Betty go to her 
own chamber; then fat a while wich the Ducheſs, 
and went after Lady Betty, and all was well. 
There is ſomething of farce in all theſe mournings, 
let them be ever ſo ſerious. People will pretend to 
grieve more than they really do, and that takes off 
from their true grief. I then went to the Ducheſs 
of Hamilton, who never grieved *, but raged, and 
ſtormed, and railed. She is pretty quiet now, but 
has a diabolical temper. Lord Keeper and his ſon, 
and their two ladies, and I, dined to-day with Mr. 
Car,” treaſurer of the navy, at his houſe in the 
city, where he keeps his office. We happened to N 
talk of Brutus, and I faid fomething 3 in his e 


The Dean 828 different l of this Lady, 3 in his let- R 
ter to Mrs. Dingley, dated Nov. 15, 1712; but it is rr he had 
then very wee acquaintance with her. 6 


when 
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when'it ſtruck me immediately, that I had made a 
blunder in doing ſo; and therefore I recollected 
myſelf, and faid, Mr. Cæſar, I beg your pardon. 
So we laughed, &c. - 

r th, I forgot to tell you, that laſt night I had 
a preſent ſent me (I found it when I came home in 
my chamber) of the fineſt wild fowl 1 ever ſaw, with 
the vileſt letter, and from the vileſt poet in the 
world, who ſent it me as a bribe to get him an em- 
ployment. I k now not where the ſcoundrel lived. 
ſo L could not ſend them back; and therefore I gave 
them away as freely as I got them, and have or- 
dered my man never to let up the poet when he 
comes. The rogue ſhould have kept the wings 
at leaſt for his muſe. One of his fowls was a large 
capon pheaſant, as fat as a pullet. I ate ſhare of it 
to-day with a friend. We have now a drawing 
room every Wedneſday, Thurſday, and Saturday, at 
one.o'clock. The Queen does not come out; but 
all her miniſters, foreigners, and perſons. of qua- 
lity, are at it. I was there to-day ; and as, Lord 
Treaſurer came, towards me, I avoided him, and he 
hunted me thrice about the room. I affect never 
to take notice of him at church or court. He + 
knows it, for I have told him fo; and to-night, at 
Lord Maſham's, he gave an account of it to the 
company; but my reaſons are, that people ſceing 
me ſpeak to him, cauſes a great deal of teaſing. 1 
tell you what comes into my head, that I never 
knew whether you were Whigs or Tories, and. I 
value our converſation the more, that it never turn- 


ed on that ſubjet, I have a fancy that Ppt. is 
PH, Tory, 
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Tory, and a rigid one. I don't know why; but 
methinks ſhe looks like one, and D. D. a fort of a 
trimmer. Am I right? I gave the Examiner a 
hint about this prorogation, and to praiſe the Queen 
for her tenderneſs to the Dutch, in giving them 


ſtill more time to ſubmit. It fitted the occaſions 
at preſent. | 
16th, I was buſy to-day at the Secretary's office, 
and ſtayed till paſt three. The Duke of Ormond 
and I were to dine at Lord Orkney's. 'The Duke 
was at the committee, ſo I thought all was ſafe, 
When I went there, they had almoſt dined ; for 
the Duke had ſent to excuſe himſelf, which I never 
knew. I came home at ſeven, and began a little 
whim, which juſt came into my head, and will 
male a three-penny pamphlet. It ſhall be finiſhed 
and out in a week; and if it ſucceeds, you ſhall 
know what it is; otherwiſe not. I cannot ſend 
this to-morrow, and will put it off till next Satur- 
day, becauſe I have much buſineſs. So my jour- 
nals ſhall be ſhort, and Ppt. muſt have patience. 
17th, This rogue Parnell has not yet corrected 
his poem, and I would fain have it out. I dined 
to-day with Lord Treaſurer, and his Saturday's com- 
pany, nine of us in all. They went away at ſeven, 
and Lord Treaſurer and I fat talking an hour 
after. After dinner, he was talking to the Lords 
about the ſpeech the Queen muſt make when the 
Parliament meets. He aſked me how I would make 
it? I was going to be ſerious, becauſe it was ſeri- 
_ ouſly put; but I turned it to a jeſt. And becauſe 


they had been (peaking of the Ducheſs of Marl- 
borough 
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borough going to Flanders after the Duke, I ſaid, 
the ſpeech ſhould begin thus: My Lords and Gen- 
tlemen, In order to my own quiet, and that of my 
ſubjects, I have thought fit to ſend the Ducheſs of 
Marlborough abroad, after the Duke. This took 
well, and turned off the diſcourſe. I muſt tell you, 
J do not at all like the preſent ſituation of affairs, 
and remember I tell you ſo. Things muſt be on 
another foot, or we are all undone. I hate this 
driving always to an inch. 


18th, We had a mighty full court to-day. Dilly 
was with me at the French church, and edified 
mightily. Duke of Ormond and I dined at Lord Ork- 
ney's; but I left them at ſeven, and came home to 
my whim. I have made a great progreſs. My large 
treatiſe * ſtands ſtock-ſtill. Some think it too dan- 
gerous to publiſh, and would have me print only 
what relates to the peace. I cannot tell what I 
ſhall do. The Biſhop of Dromore 1s dying. They 
thought yeſterday he could not live two hours: yet 

he is {till alive, but is utterly paſt all hopes. 
| 19th, I was this morning to ſee the Duke and 
Ducheſs of Ormond. The Duke d'Aumont came 
in while I was with the Duke of Ormond, and we 
complimented each other like dragons. A poor 
fellow called at the door where I lodge, with a 
parcel of oranges for a preſent for me. I bid my 
man learn what his name was, and whence it came. 
He ſent word his name was Bun, and that I knew 
him very well. I bid my man tell him I was 
buſy, and he could not ſpeak to me; and not to 


* « His Hifory of the Peace of Utrecht,” ; 
et 
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let him leave his oranges. I know no more of it, 
but I am ſure I never heard the name, and I ſhall 
take no ſuch preſents from ſtrangers. Perhaps he 
might be only ſome beggar, who wanted a little 
money. Perhaps it might be ſomething worſe. 
Let them keep their poiſon for their rats, I don't 
love it. 
20th, A committee of our ſociety dined to-day 
with the Chancellor of the Exchequer. Our ſo— 
ciety does not meet now as uſual, for which I am 
blamed ; but till Lord Treaſurer will agree to give 
us money and employments to beſtow, I am averſe 
to it ; and he gives us nothing but promiſes. Bi- 
ſhop of Dromore is ſtill alive, and that is all. We 
expect every day he will die, and then Tom Leigh 
muſt go back, which is one good thing to the town, 
I believe Pratt will drive at one of theſe biſhoprics. 
Our Engliſh biſhopric * is not yet diſpoſed of. I 
believe the peace will not be ready by the ſeſſion. 
21ſt, I was to-day with my printer, to give him 
a little pamphlet I have written, but not politics, 
It will be out by Monday. If it ſucceeds, I will 
tell you of it ; otherwiſe not. We had a prodigious 
thaw to-day, as bad as rain; yet I walked like a 
good boy all the way. The Biſhop of Dromore 
ſtill draws breath, but cannot live two days longer. 
My large book lies flat. Some people think a great 
part of it ought not to be now printed. I believe 
1 told you ſo before. T his letter ſhall not go till 


Probably that of Hereford, vacant by the death of Dr. Hum- 
phry Humphreys, on, the twentieth of November, 1712, WO was 
EO by Dr, Philip _ tranſlated from the fee of St. David's. 


Satut- 
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Saturday, which makes up the three weeks exactly, 
and I allow fix weeks. 

'22d, This is one of our Conrt days, and I was 
there. I told you there is a drawing-room Wed- 
neſday, Thurfday, and Saturday. The Hamilton's 
and Abercorn's have done teaſing me. The latter, 
J hear, is actually going to France. Lord Trea- 
ſurer quarelled with me at Court, for being four 
days without dining with him; ſo I dined there to- 
day, and he has at laſt fallen in with my project (as 
he calls it) of coining half-pence and farthings with 
devices, like medals, in honour of the Queen, every 
year changing the device. I wiſh it may be done. 

'23d, Duke of Ormond and I appointed to dine 
with Ned South well to-day, to talk of ſettling your 
affairs of Parliament in Ireland ; but there was a 
mixture of company, and the Duke of 'Ormond 
was in haſte, and nothing was done. If your Par- 
liament meets this ſummer, it muſt be a new one; 
but I find ſome are of opinion there ſhould be none 
at all theſe two years. I will trouble myſelf no 
more about it. My defign was to ſerve the Duke 
of Ormond. Dr. Pratt and I fat this evening with 
the Biſhop of Clogher, and played at ombre for 
three-pence, That I ſuppole is but Jove with you. 
I found, at coming home, a letter from M, No. 
gy. 1 ſhall not anſwer it this bout, but will the 
next. 1 have got a tert rible new cold, before my 
old one was quite gone, and don't adde how. I 
ſhall have D. D's money ſoon from the Exchequer. 
The Biſhop of Dromore is dead now at laſt. 


24th, 
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. 24th, I was at Court to-day, and it was comical: 


to ſee Lord Abercorn bowing to me, but not ſpeak- 
ing, and Lord Selkirk the ſame. 1 dined with Lord 
Treaſurer, and his Saturday club, and fat with him 
two hours after the reſt were gone, and ſpoke freer 
to him of affairs than I am afraid others do, who 
might do more good. All his friends repine, and 
ſhrug their ſhoulders ; but will not deal with him 
ſo freely as they ought. It is an odd buſineſs; the 
Parliament juſt going to fit, and no employments 
given. They ſay they will give them in a few 
days. There is a new Biſhop made of Hereford ; 
ſo Offory is diſappointed. I hinted ſo to his friends 


two months ago, to make him leave off deluding 
himſelf and being indiſcreet, as he was. 


LETTER LXXIX. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


London, January 25, 1712-13. 


E had ſuch a terrible ſtorm to-day, that go- 

ing to Lord Bolingbroke's I ſaw a hundred 

tiles fallen down ; and one ſwinger fell about forty 
yards before me, that would have killed a horſe: 
ſo after church and court, I walked through the 
Park, and took a chair to Lord Treaſurer's. Next 
door to his houſe a tin chimney-top had fallen down, 
with a hundred bricks. It is grown calm this even- 
ing. 1 wonder had you ſuch a wind to-day ? I hate 
it as much as any hog does. Lord Treaſurer has 


engaged me to dine again with him to-morrow. 


17 


He 
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He has thoſe tricks ſometimes of inviting me from 
day to day, which I am forced to break through. 
My little pamphlet is out: tis not politics. If it 
takes I ſay again you ſhall hear of it. 


- 26th, This morning I felt a little touch of gid- 


dineſs, which has diſordered and weakened me with 
its ugly remains all this day. After dinner at Lord 
Treaſurer's, the French Ambaſſador, Duke d'Au- 
mont, ſent Lord Treaſurer word, that his houſe 
was burned down to the ground. It took fire in 
the upper rooms, while he was at dinner with 
Monteleon, the Spaniſh Ambaſiador, and other per- 
ſons; and ſoon after Lord Bolingbroke came to us 
with the ſame ſtory. We are full of ſpeculations 
upon it, but I believe it was the careleſſneſs of his 
French raſcally ſervants. Tis odd, that this very 
day Lord Somers, Wharton, Sunderland, Halifax, 
and the whole club of Whig Lords, dined at Pon- 
tac's in the city, as I received private notice they 
have ſome damned deſign. I tell you another edd 
thing ; I was obſerving it to Lord Treaſurer, that 
he was ſtabbed on the day King William died, and 
the day I ſaved his life, by opening the band-box, 
was King William's birth-day. My friend Mr. 
Lewis * has had a lye ſpread on him by the miſ- 
take of a man, who went to another of his name, to 
give him thanks for paſting his privy ſeal to come 


: * © Eraſmus Lewis, ſecretary to the Earl of Dartmouth, one of the 
Secretaries of State, and afterwards to the Farl of Oxford, Lord High 
Treaſurer. He was member for Leſtwithiel, in Cornwall, in the 
Parliament, which began April 9, 1713. A particular account of 
this affair may be ſeen in the Examiner, Vol. III. No. 21, for Feb. 2, 
1712-13; and in Boyer's PoLtical State, Vol. V. p. 25, & ſeq.” 

I from 
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from France. That other Lewis ſpread about, that 
the man brought him thanks from Lord Perth and 
Lord Melfort, (two Lords with the Pretender) for 
his great ſervices, &c. The Lords will examine 
that other Lewis to-morrow in council; and I be- 
lieve you will hear of it in the prints, for I will 
make Abel Roper give a relation of it. 

27th, I dined to-day with Lord Treaſurer : this 
makes four days together ; and he has invited me 
again to-morrow, but I abſolutely refuſed him, I 
was this evening at a chriſtening with him of Lord 
Dupplin's daughter. He went away at ten; but 
they kept me and ſome others till paſt twelve; fo 
you may be ſure tis late, as they ſay. We have 
now ſtronger ſuſpicions, that the Duke d'Aumont's 
houſe was ſet on fire by malice. I was to-day to 
ſee Lord Keeper, who has quite loſt his voice. with 
a cold. There Dr. Ratcliffe told me, that it was 
the Ambaſlador's confectioner ſet the houſe on fire 
by boiling ſugar, and going down and letting it 
boil over. Yet others ſtill think differently ; fo I 
know not what to judge. 

28th, I was to-day at court, where the . 
ſador talked to me, as if he did not ſuſpect any de- 
ſign in burning d' Aumont's houſe, but the Abbe 
Gautier, Secretary for France here, ſaid quite other- 
wiſe; and that d' Aumont had a letter the very ſame 
day, to let him know his houſe ſhould be burned, 
and tells ſeveral other circumſtances, too tedious to 
write. One is, that a fellow mending the tiles juſt 
when the fire broke out, ſaw a pot with wild-fire 
in the room. I dined with Lord Orkney. Neither 

Lord 
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Lord Abercorn nor Selkitk will now ſpeak with me; 
[ have.difobliged both ſides. 
_ 29th, Our fociety met to-day, fourteen of us, 
and at the tavern, We now reſolve to meet but 
once a fortnight, and haye a committee every other 
week of fix or ſeven to conſult about doing ſome 
good. I propoſed another meſſage to Lord Trea- 
ſurer by three principal members, to give one hun- 
dred guineas to a certain perſon, and they are to 
urge it as well as they can. We alſo raiſed ſixty 
guineas upon our own ſociety; but I made them do 
it by aſſeſſors, and I was one of them, and we fitted 
our tax to the ſeveral eſtates. The Duke of Or- 
mond pays ten guineas, and I the third part of a 
guinea ; at that rate, they may tax as often as they 
pleaſe, 

zoth, I have drank Spa waters theſe two or three 
days; but they do not pats, and make me very 
giddy. I am not well; I will take them no more. 

I fauntered after church to-day with the Pro- 
volt; to ſee a library to be fold, and dined at five 
with Lord Orkney. We ſtill think there was ma- 
lice. in burning d'Aumont's . houſe. I hear little 
Harriſon is come over; it was he I ſent to Utrecht. 
He is now Queen's ſecretary to the embaſſy, and 
has brought with him the barrier treaty, as it is 
now corrected by us, and yielded to by the Dutch, 
which was the greateſt difficulty to retard the peace. 
hope he will bring over the peace a month hence, 
for we | will | ſend him back as ſoon as poſſible. I 
long! to ſee the little brat, my own creature. His 
pay is in all a thouſaud pounds a year, and they 
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have never paid him a groat, though I have teaſed 
their hearts out. He muſt be three or four hun- 
dred pounds in debt at leaſt. Poor brat! Let me 
go to bed firrahs—Night dear MD. 


31ſt, Harriſon was with me this morning; we 
talked three hours, and then I carried him to court. 
When we went down to the door of my lodging, 
J found a coach waited for him. I chid him for 
it; but he whiſpered me, it was impoſſible to do 
otherwiſe; and in the coach he told me, he had 
not one farthing in his pocket to pay it; and there- 
fore took the coach for the whole day, and in- 
tended to borrow money ſome where or other. 80 
there was the Queen's miniſter intruſted in affairs 
of the greateſt importance, without a ſhilling in his 
pocket to pay a coach. I paid him while he was 
with me ſeven guineas, in part of a dozen of ſhirts 
he bought me in Holland. I preſented him to the 
Duke of Ormond, and ſeveral Lords at court ; and 
I contrived it fo, that Lord Treaſurer came to me, 
and aſked (I had Parnell by me) whether that was 
Dr. Parnell, and came up and ſpoke to him with 
great kindneſs, and invited him to his houſe. [1 
value myſelf upon making the miniſtry defire to be 
acquainted with Parnell, and not Parnell with the 
miniſtry. His poem is almoſt fully corrected, and 
ſhall be ſoon out. Here is enough for to-day ; only 
to tell you, that I was in the city with my printer 
to alter an Examiner, about my friend Lewis's 
ſtory, which will be told with remarks. 


| 
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February 1ſt, I could do nothing till to- day about 
the Examiner, but the printer came this morning, 
and I dictated to him what was fit to be ſaid, and 
then Mr. Lewis came and corrected it as he would 
have it; ſo I was neither at church nor court. The 
Duke of Ormond and I dined at Lord Orkney's. 
I left them at ſeven, and fat with Sir Andrew Foun- 
tain, who has a very bad fore leg, for which he de- 
figns to go to France, The Parliament is to fit on 
the third, but will adjourn for three or four days ; 
for the Queen is laid up with the gout, and both 
Speakers out of order, though one of them, Lord 
Keeper, is almoſt well. I ſpoke to the Duke of 
Ormond a good deal about Ireland. We do not 
altogether agree, nor am TI judge enough of Iriſh 
affairs; but I will ſpeak to Lord Treaſurer to-mor- 
row, that we three may ſettle ſome way or other. 
2d, It rained all this day, and Dilly came to 
me, and was coaching it into the city; ſo I went 
with him for a ſhaking, becauſe it would not coſt 
me a farthing, There I met my friend Stratford, 
the merchant, who is going abroad to gather up 
his debts, and be clear in the world, He begged 
me I would dine with ſome merchant friends of 
ours there, becauſe it was the laſt time I ſhould fee 
him: ſo J did, and thought to have ſeen Lord 
Treaſurer in the evening, but he happened to go 
out at five; fo I vifited ſome friends, and came 
home. -The Parliament meets to-morrow, but will 
be prorogued for a fortnight ; which diſappoint- 
ment, will, I believe, vex abundance of them, 
though they are not Whigs ; for they are forced 
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to be in town at expence for nothing : but we want 
an anſwer from Spain, before we are ſure of every 
thing being right for the peace; and God knows 
whether we can have that anſwer this month. It 
is a moſt tickliſh juncture of affairs; we are always 
driving to an inch: I am weary of it. 

3d, The Parliament met, and was prorogued, as 
I faid, and I found ſome cloudy faces, and heard 
ſome grumbling. We have got over all our diffi- 
culties with France, I think. They have now ſet- 
tled all the articles of commerce between us and 
them, wherein they were very much diſpoſed to play 
the rogue, if we had not held them to; and this 
buſineſs we wait for from Spain, is to prevent ſome 
other rogueries of the French, who are finding an 
evaſion to trade to the Spaniſh Weſt-Indies ; but I 
hope we ſhall prevent it. I dined with Lord Trea- 
ſurer, and he was in good humour enough. I gave 
him that part of my book in manuſcript to read, 
where his character was, and drawn pretty freely. 
He was reading and correcting it with his pencil, 
when the Biſhop of St. David's * (now removing to 
Hereford) came and interrupted us. I left him at 
eight, and fat till twelve with the Provoſt and Bi- 
ſhop of Clogher. 

4th, I was to-day at court, but kept out of Lord 
Treaſurer's way, becauſe I was engaged to the Duke 
of Ormond, where I dined, and, I think, eat and 
drank too much. I fat this evening with Lady 
Maſham, and then with Lord Maſham and Lord 
"Treaſurer at Lord Maſham's. It was laſt year, you 
* « Dr, Philip Biſte,” = 

may 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 389 


may remember, my conſtant evening place. I ſaw 
Lady Jerſey with Lady Maſham, who has been lay- 
ing out for my acquaintance; and has forced a pro- 
miſe from me to drink chocolate with her in a day 
or two, which 1 know not whether I ſhall perform, 
for I do not much like her character ; but ſhe is 
very malicious, and therefore I think I muſt keep 
fair with her. I did not write to Dr. Coghill that 
{ would have nothing in Ireland; but that I was 
ſoliciting nothing any where, and that is true. I 
have named Dr. Sterne * to Lord Treaſurer, Lord 
Bolingbroke, and the Duke of Ormond, for a Bi- 
ſhoprick, and I did it heartily. I know not what 
will come of it; but I tell you as a great ſecret, that 
I have made the Duke of Ormond promiſe me to 
recommend no-body till he tells me, and this for 
{ome reaſons too long to mention. My head is {till 
in no good order. 
5th, I dined to-day with Sir Andrew Fountain 
and the Provoſt, and played at ombre with him 
all the afternoon. I won, yet Sir Andrew is an 
_ admirable player. Lord Pembroke came in, and 
gave him three or four ſcurvy Dilly-puns, that begin 
with an 7. I believe I ſhall write no more this 
good while, nor publiſh what I have done. Pray 
God mend people's health; mine is but very indif- 
ferent. I have left off Spa water; it makes my 
legs ſwell. | 
6th, This is the Queen's birth-day, and I never 
ſaw it celebrated with ſo much hurry and fine cloaths. 
I went to court to ſee them, and I dined with Lord 


Dean of St. Patrick's.“ 
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Keeper, where the ladies were fine to admiration, 
I paſſed the evening at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and 
came home pretty early, to anſwer your letter again. 
Pray God keep the Queen; ſhe was very ill about 
ten days ago, and had the gout in her ſtomach, 
When I came from Lord Keeper's, I called at Lord 
Treaſurer's, becauſe I heard he was very fine, and 
that was a new thing, and it was true; for his coat 
and waiſtcoat were embroidered. All things grow 


dear in Ireland, but corn to the parſons; for my 


livings are fallen much this year by Parviſol's account. 
7th, I was at court to-day, but ſaw no birth-day 
cloaths; the great folks never wear them above once 
or twice. I dined with Lord Orkney, and fat the 
evening with Sir Andrew Fountain, whole leg is in 
a very dubious condition. This, I believe, will 
hardly go till Saturday ; for being not very well, I 
dare not ſtudy much : ſo I let company come in a 
morning, and paſs the afternoon in dining and fit- 
ting ſomewhere. Lord Treaſurer is angry, if I don't 
dine with him every ſecond day, and I cannot part 
with him till late. He kept me laſt night till near 
twelve, Our weather is conſtant rain above theſe two 
months, which hinders walking, ſo that our ſpring 
is not like yours. I have not ſeen Fanny Manly 
yet; I cannot find time. I am in rebellion with 
all my acquaintance, but I will mend with my health 
and the weather. Colds! why we are all dying with 
colds ; but now they are a little off, and my ſecond 

is almoſt over. 
8th, It was terribly rainy to-day from morning 
till night. I intended to have dined with Lord 
| Trea- 
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Treaſurer, but went to ſee Sir Andrew Fountain, 
and he kept me to dinner, which ſaved coach hire, 
and I ſtaid with him all the afternoon, and loſt thir- 
teen ſhillings and fix-pence at ombre. There was 
management! and Lord Treaſurer will chide; but 
III dine with him to-morrow. The Biſhop of 
Clogher's daughter has been ill ſome days, and it 
proves the ſmall pox. She is very full; but it 
comes out well, and they apprehend no danger. 
Lady Orkney has given me her picture; a very fine 
original of Sir Godfrey Kneller's; it is now a mend- 
ing. He has favoured her ſquint admirably ; and 
you know I love a caſt in the eye. I was to ſee 
Lady Worſley to-day, who is juſt come to town; 
ſhe is full of rheumatic pains. All my acquaintance 
grow old and fickly. | 
gth, I thought to have dined with Lord Trea- 
ſurer to-day, but he dined abroad at Tom Harley's ; 
ſo I dined at Lord Maſham's, and ſo was winning 
all I had loſt playing with Lady Maſham at crown 
picquet, when we went to Pool's, and I loſt it again. 
Lord Treaſurer came to us, and chid me for not 
following him to Tom Harley's. I was this morn- 
ing to ſee Lady Jerſey, and we have made twenty 
parties about dining together, and I ſhall hardly 
keep one of them. She is reduced after all her 
greatneſs to ſeven fervants, and a ſmall houſe, and 

no coach. I like her tolerably as yet. 
roth, I made viſits this morning to the Duke 
and Ducheſs of Ormond, and Lady Betty, and the 
- Ducheſs of Hamilton. When I was writing this 
near twelve o'clock, the Ducheſs of Hamilton ſent 
| Ce 4 to 
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to have me dine with her to-morrow. I am forced 
to give my anſwer through the door, for my man 
has got the key, and is gone to bed; but I cannot 
obey her, for our ſociety meets to-morrow. I ſtole 
away from my Lord Treaſurer by eight, and in- 
tended to have paſſed the evening with Sir Thomas 
Clarges and his lady; but met them in another 
place, and have there fat till now. My head has 
not been ill to-day. I was at court, and made Lord 
Manſcl walk with me in the Park before we went 
to dinner. Yelterday and to-day have been fair, but 
yet it rained all laſt night. I ſaw Sterne ſtaring at 
court to-day. He has been often to ſee me, he 
ſays; but my man has not yet Jet him up. He is 
in deep mourning ;. I hope it is not for his wife, I 
did not aſk- him, 

12th, I havereckoned days wrong all this while; 
for this is the twelfth. I do not know when ] loſt 
it. I dined to-day with our ſociety, the greateſt 
dinner I have ever ſeen. It was at Jack Hill's, the 
Governor of Dunkirk, I gave an account of fixty 
guineas I had collected, and am to give them away 
to two authors to-morrow. And Lord Treaſurer 
has promiſed me one hundred pounds to reward 
ſome others. I found a letter on my table laſt 
night, to tell me, that poor little Harriſon, the 
Queen's ſecretary, that came lately from Utrecht 
with the barrier treaty, was ill, and deſired to ſee 
me at night; but it was late, and I could not go 
till to-day. I have often mentioned him in my 
letters, you may remember. I went in the morn- 


ing, and found him mighty ill, and got thirty 


guineas 
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guineas for him from Lord Bolingbroke, and an 
order for one hundred pounds from the Treaſury, to 
be paid him to-morrow ; and I have got him removed 
to Knightſbridge for air. He has a fever and inflam- 
mation on his lungs ; but I hope will do well. 

13th, I was to fee a poor poet, one Mr. Diaper, 
in a naſty garret, very ſick. I gave him twenty 
guineas from Lord Bolingbroke, and diſpoſed the 
other ſixty to two other authors, and deſired a friend 
to receive the one hundred for poor Harriſon, and 
will carry it to him to-morrow morning. I ſent to 
ſee how he did, and he is extremely ill; and lam very 
much afflicted for him, as he is my own creature in 
a very honourable poſt, and very worthy of it. I 
dined in the city. I am much concerned for this 
poor lad. His mother and ſiſter attend him, and he 
wants nothing. 

14th, I took Parnell this morning, and we walked 
to ſee poor Harriſon. I had the one hundred pounds 
in my pocket. I told Parnell I was afraid to knock 
at the door; my mind miſgave me. I did knock, 
and his man in tears told me his maſter was dead an 
hour before. Think what grief this is to me! I went 
to his mother, and have been ordering things for his 
funeral with as little coſt as poſſible, to-morrow at 


ten at night. Lord Treaſurer was much concerned 


when J told him. I could not dine with Lord Trea- 
ſurer, nor any where elſe; but got a bit of meat to- 
wards evening. No loſs ever grieved me ſo much: 
poor creature! Pray God Almighty bleſs you. Adieu. 
I ſend this away to-night, and I am forry it muſt go 
while I am in fo much grief. 


LE. 
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LETTER _ EXXXII. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mre. DINGLEY. 


London, Feb. 15. 1712-13. 


I dined to-day with Mr. Rowe, and a projector 

who has been teaſing me with twenty ſchemes 
to get grants; and I don't like one of them; and, 
beſides, I was out of humour for the loſs of poor 
Harriſon. At ten this night I was at his funeral, 
which I ordered to be as private as poſſible. We 
had but one coach with four of us; and when it 
was carrying us home after the funeral, the braces 
broke; and we were forced to fit in it, and have it 
held up, till my man went for chairs, at eleven at 
night, in terrible rain. I am come home very me- 


lancholy, and will go to bed. 
16th, I dined to-day with Lord Dupplin, and ſome 


company, to divert me ; but left them early, and have 
been reading a book foramuſement. I ſhall never have 
courage again to care for making any body's fortune. 
The Parliament meets to-morrow, and will be pro- 
rogued another fortnight, at which ſeveral of both 
parties were angry ; but it cannot be helped, though 
every thing about the peace is paſt all danger. I 
never ſaw ſuch a continuance of rainy weather. 
We have not had two fair days together theſe ten 
weeks. I have not dined with Lord Treaſurer theſe 
four days, nor can I till Saturday; for I have ſeve- 
ral engagements till then, and he will chide me to 


ſome purpoſe. I am perplexed with this one hun- 


dred pounds of poor Harriſon's, what to do with 
it. 
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it. I cannot pay his relations till they adminiſter, 
for he is much in debt; but I will have the ſtaff in 
my own hands, and venture nothing. 
17th, Lady Jerſey and I dined by appointment 
to-day with Lord Bolingbroke. He is fending his 
brother to ſucceed Mr, Harriſon. It is the prettieſt 
poſt in Europe for a young gentleman. I loſt my 
money ſadly at ombre; I make a thouſand blunders 
at it, and play but three-penny ombre ; but it is 
what you call running ombre. Lady Clarges, and 
a drab I hate, won a dozen ſhillings of me laſt 
night. The Parliament was prorogued to-day. 
People grumble; and the good of it is, the peace 
cannot be finiſhed by the time they meet, there are 
ſo many fidling things to do. I reckon you have all 
your cards from France, for ours pay fix-pence a 
pack taxes, which goes deep to the box. I have 
given away all my Spa water, and take ſome naſty 
ſteel drops, and my head has been better this week 
paſt. I fend every day to fee how Miſs Aſhe does. 
She is very full, they ſay, but in no danger. I 
fear ſhe will loſe ſome of her beauty. The ſon lies 
out of the houſe. I wiſh he had them too, while 
he is ſo young. 
18th, The Earl of Abingdon had been teaſing 
me theſe three months to dine with him; and this 
day was appointed about a week ago, and I named 
my company; Lord Stawell, Colonel Diſney, and 
Dr. Arbuthnot ; but the two laſt ſlipped out their 
necks, and left Stawell and me to dine there, We 
did not dine till feven, becauſe it is Aſh-Wedneſ- 
day. We had nothing but fiſh, which Lord Sta- 


well 
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well could not eat, and got a broiled leg of a tur- 
key. Our wine was poiſon; yet the puppy has 
twelve thouſand pounds a year. His carps were 
raw, and his candles tallow. He ſhall not catch 
me in haſte again, and every body has laughed at 
me for dining with him. I was to-day to let Har- 
riſon's mother know I could not pay till the admi- 
niſters; which ſhe will do. There were more 
Whigs to-day at Court than tories. I believe they 
think the peace muſt be made, and ſo come to 
pleaſe the queen. She is ſtill lame with the gout. 
I)qth, I was at Court to-day, to ſpeak to Lord 
Bolingbroke, to look over Parnell's poem fince it is 
corrected ; and Parnell and I dined with him, and 
he has ſhewn him three or four more places to alter 


a little. Lady Bolingbroke came down to us while 


we were at dinner, and Parnell ſtared at her, as if 
the were a goddeſs. I thought ſhe was like Parnell's 
wife, and he thought ſo too. Parnell is much 
pleaſed with Lord Bolingbroke's favour to him, and 
I hope it may one Gay turn to his advantage. His 
poem will be printed in a few days. Our weather 


continues raining as freſh as if it had not rained at 


all. I fat to-night at Lady Maſham's, where Lord 


Treaſurer came and ſcolded me for not dining with 


him. I told him, I would not till Saturday. I. 


have ſtayed there till paſt twelve; fo good night. 
20th, Lady Jerſey, Lady Catherine Hyde *, the 
Spanuh Ambaſſador, the Duke D'Atree, another 


Spaniard, and I, dined to-day, by appointment, 


* Afterwards Ducheſs of Queenſberry, 
with 
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with Lord Bolingbroke ; but they fell a drinking ſo 
many Spaniſh healths in champagne, that I ſtole 
away to the ladies, and drank tea till eight; and 
then went on and loſt my money at ombre with Sir 
Andrew Fountain, who has a very bad leg. Miſs 
Aſhe is paſt all danger; and her eye, which was 
lately bad (I ſuppoſe one effect of her diſtemper) 
is now better. I do not let the Biſhop ſee me, nor 
ſhall this good while. I will ſpeak to Mr. Griffin 
to-morrow, about Ppt's brother Filby, and defire 
that his employment may be mended. 

21ſt, I ſaw Griffin at Court. He ſays he knows 
nothing of a ſalt- work at Recton; but that he will 
give Filby a better employment, and deſires Filby 
will write to him. If I knew where to write to 
Filby, I would; but pray do you. Bid him make 
no mention of you; but only let Mr. Griffin know, 
that he has had the honour to be recommended by 
Dr. Swift, Sc. that he will endeavour to deſerve, 
Se. I think Mr. Griflin lives in Bury-ſtreet, 
near St. James's-ſtreet, hard by me; but I ſuppoſe 
your brother may direct to him to the ſalt-office, 
and, as I remember, he knows his chriſtian name, 
becauſe you ſent it to me in a liſt of the commiſ- 
ſioners. 

I dined with Lord Treaſurer and ſeven Lords to- 
day. You know Saturday is his great day. I fat 
with them till eight, and then came home, and 
have been writing a letter to Mrs. Davis, at Vork. 
dhe took care to have a letter delivered for me at 
Lord Treaſurer's; for I would not own one fhe 
ſent by poſt. She reproaches me tor not pricing 49 
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her theſe four years ; and I have honeſtly told her, 
it was my way never to write to thoſe whom I am 
never likely to ſee, unlefs I can ſerve them, which 
IT cannot her, Sc. Davis, the ſchoolmaſter's wi- 
dow, 

224, I dined to-day at Lord Orkney's, with the 
Duke of Ormond and Sir Thomas Hanmer. Have 
you ever heard of the latter? He married the Du- 
cheſs of Grafton in his youth (ſhe dined with us 
too), He is the moſt conſiderable man in the Houſe 
of Commons. He went laſt ſpring to Flanders, 
with the Duke of Ormond ; from thence to France, 
and was going to Italy; but the miniſtry ſent for 
him, and he has been come over about ten days. 
He is much out of humour with things. He thinks 
the peace is kept off too long, and is full of fears 
and doubts. It is thought he is deſigned for Se- 
cretary of State, inſtead of Lord Dartmouth. We 
have been acquainted theſe two years; and I intend, 
in a day or two, to have an hour's talk with him on 
affairs, I ſaw the Biſhop of Clogher at Court. 
Miſs is recovering. I know not how much ſhe 
will be marked. The Queen is ſlowly mending of 
her gout, and intends to be brought in a chair to 
Parliament, when it meets, which will be on the 
3d of March ; for I ſuppoſe they will prorogue no 
more ; yet the peace will not be ſigned then, and 
we apprehend the tories themſelves will many of 
them be diſcontented. | 

2 zd, It was ill weather to-day, and I dined with 
Sir Andrew Fountain, and in the evening played at 
ombre with him and the provoſt, and won twenty- 
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five ſhillings; ſo J recovered myſelf pretty well. 
Dilly has been dunning me to fee Fanny Manly; 
but I have not yet been able to do it. 
24th, I walked this morning to Chelſea, to ſee 
Dr. Atterbury, Dean of Chriſt-church. I had bu- 
fineſs with him about entering Mr. F itz-Maurice, 
Lord Kerry's ſon, into his college; and Lady Ker- 
ry is a great favourite of mine. Lord Harley, Lord 
Dupplin, young Bromley, the Speaker's fon, and 
I, dined with Dr. Stratford and ſome other clergy- 
men; but I left them at ſeven, to go to Lady jer- 
ſey, to ſee Monteleon, the Spaniſh ambaſſador, 
play at ombre. Lady Jerſey was abroad, and I 
chid the ſervants, and made a rattle; but fince I 
came home, ſhe ſent me a meſſage, that I was miſ- 
taken, and that the meeting 1s to be to-morrow, 
I have a worſe memory than when I left you, and 
every day forget appointments; but here my me- 
mory was by chance too good. But Ill go to-mor- 
row; for Lady Catherine Hyde, and Lady Boling- 
broke, are to be there by appointment. 
25th, Lord Treaſurer met me laſt night at Lord 
Maſham's, and thanked me for my company in a 
jeer, becauſe I had not dined with him in three 
days. He chides me if I ſtay away but two days 
together. What will this come to ? Nothing. 
My grand-mother uſed to ſay, more of your lining, 
and leſs of your dining. However, I dined with 
him, and could hardly leave him at eight, to go to 
Lady Jerſey's, where five or ſix foreign miniſters 
were, and as many ladies. Monteleon played like 
the. Engliſh, and cried gacco, and knocked his 
knuckles, 
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knuckles for trump, and played at ſinall games like 
Ppt. Lady Jerſey whiſpered me to. ſtay, and ſup 
with the ladies when the fellows were gone ; but 
they played till eleven, and I would not ſtay. Lady 
Catherine Hyde had a mighty mind I ſhould be 
acquainted with Lady Dalkeith, her fiſter, the 
Duke of Monmouth's eldeſt ſon's widow, who was 
of the company to-night ; but I did not like her ; 
ſhe paints too much. 
26th, This day our ſociety met at the Duke of 
Ormond's; but I had buſineſs that called me ano- 
ther way; ſo I ſent my excuſe, and dined privately 
with a friend. Beſides, Sir Thomas Hanmer whiſ- 
pered me laſt night, at Lady Jerſey's, that I muſt 
attend Lord Treaſurer and Duke of Ormond at 
ſupper, at his houſe to-night ; which I did, at ele- 
ven, and ſtayed till one. There was the Ducheſs 
of Grafton, and the Duke her ſon; nine of us in 
all, Duke of Ormond chid me for not being at the 
ſociety to-day, and ſaid fixteen were there, I ſaid 
I never knew ſixteen people good company in my 
life; no, nor eight neither. We have no news. in 
this town at all. I wonder why I don't write you 
news. I know leſs of what paſſes than any body, 
becauſe I go to no coffee-houſe, nor ſee any but mi- 
niſters, and ſuch people; and miniſters never talk 
politics in converſation. The whigs are forming 
great ſchemes againſt the meeting of Parliament, 
which will be next Tueſday, I ſtill think, without 
fail; and we hope to hear, by then, that the peace 
is ready to ſign. The Queen's gout mends daily. 
27th, 
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27th, I paſſed a very inſipid day, and dined pri- 
vately with a friend in the neighbourhood. Did I 
tell you that I have a very fine picture of Lady 
Orkney, an original, by Sir Godfrey Kneller, three 
quarters length ? I have it now at home, with a fine 
frame. Lord Bolingbroke and Lady Maſham have 
promiſed to. fit for me; but I deſpair of Lord Trea- _ 
ſurer ; only I hope he will give me a copy, and then 
I ſhall have all the pictures of thoſe I really love 
here ; Juſt half a dozen ; only I will make Lord 
Keeper give me his print in a frame. I have little 
to do now with my pen; for my grand buſineſs * 
ſtops till they are more preſſing, and till ſomething 
or other happens; and I believe I ſhall, with diſ- 
guſt, return to finiſh it, it is ſo very laborious. Sir 
Thomas Hanmer has my papers now. You are 
now at ombre with the Dean, always on Friday 
night. I ſtood by, the other night, while the Duke 
d'Atree loſt fix times with Manille, Baſto, and three 
{mall trumps; and Lady Jerſey won ados my 
pounds. 
28th, I was at court to-day, when the Abbe 
Gautier whiſpered me, that a courier was juſt come 
with an account, that the French King had con- 
ſented to all the Queen's demands, and his conſent 
was carried to Utrecht, and the peace will be ſigned 
ina few days. I ſuppoſe the general peace cannot 
be ſo ſoon ready; but that is no matter. The news 
preſently ran about the court. I ſaw the Queen 
carried out in her chair, to take the air in the gar- 
den. I met Griffin at court, and he told me 


His Hiſtory of the Peace of Utrecht.“ 
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that orders were ſent to exatnine Filby ; and, if he 
be fit, to make him, I don't know what, ſuperviſor. 
It -is ſome employment, a good deal better than his 
own. The Parliament will have another ſhort pro- 
rogation ; though it is not known yet. I dined 
with Lord Treaſurer, and his Saturday company, 
and left him at eight. Farewel. 


LETTER LXXXIII. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


London, March 1, 1712-13. 


I SE E I anſwered a good deal of your laſt letter 

about your brother, &c. I dined with Lady 
Orkney, and we talked politicks till eleven at night ; 
and, as uſual, found every thing wrong, and put our- 
ſelves out of humour, Yes, I have Lady Giffard's 
picture ſent me by your mother. It is bound up at 
a place where my other things are. I have goods in 
two or three places; and when I leave a lodging, 
I box up the books I get (for I always get ſome) 
and come naked into a new lodging ; and fo on. 
Talk not to me of deanries ; I know leſs of that 
than ever by much. 


2d, I went into the city, to ſee Pat Rolt, who 


lodges with a city couſin, a daughter of coufin Cleve; 


(you are much the wiſer). I had never been at her 
houſe before. My he- couſin Thomſon the butcher 
is dead, or dying. I dined with my printer, 
and walked home, and went to fit with Lady 
-Clarges. I found four of them at whiſt; of which 
2 Lady 
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Lady Godolphin was one. I fat by her, and talked 
of her cards, &c. But ſhe would not give one look, 
nor ſay a word to me. She refuſed ſome time ago 
to be acquainted with me. You know ſhe is Lord 
Marlborough's eldeſt daughter. She is a fool for 
her pains, and I'll pull her down. What can I do 
for Dr. Smith's daughter's huſband ? I have no per- 
ſonal credit with any of the commiſſioners. I will 
ſpeak to Keightley ; but I believe it will ſignify no- 
thing. In the cuſtoms people mult riſe by degrees, 
and he muſt at firſt take what is very low, if he be 
qualified for that. Ppt. miſtakes me; I am not 
angry at your recommending any one to me, pro- 
vided you will take my anſwer. Some things are 
in my way, and then I ſerve thoſe I can. But peo- 
ple will not diſtinguiſh, but take things ill, whea I 
have no power; but Ppt. is wiſer, and employments 
in general are very hard to get. 

3d, I dined to-day with Lord Treaſurer, who 
chid me for my abſence, which was only from Sa- 
turday laſt. The Parliament was again prorogued 
for a week, and I ſuppoſe the peace will be ready 
by then, and the Queen will be able to be brought 
to the Houſe, and make her ſpeech. I faw Dr. 
Griffith two or three months ago, at a Latin play 
at Weſtminſter ; but did not ſpeak to him. I hope 
he will not die; I ſhould be ſorry for Ppt's fake ; 
he is very tender of her. I have long loſt all my 
colds, and the weather mends a little. I take ſome 
ſteel drops, and my head is pretty well. I walk 
when I can, but am grown very idle; and, not 


finiſhing my thing, I ramble abroad, and play at 
D d 2 ombre. 
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ombre. TI ſhall be more careful in my phyſic than 
Mrs. Price: tis not a farthing matter her death, 
I think; and ſo I fay no more to-night, bot will 
read a dull book, and go ſleep. | 

4th, Mr. Ford has been this half year inviting me 
to dine at his lodgings; ſo J did to-day, and brought 
the Provoſt and Dr. Parnell with me, and my 
friend Lewis was there. Parnell went away, and 
the other three played at ombre, and I looked on, 
which I love, and would not play. Tiſdall is a 
pretty fellow, as you ſay; and when I come back 
to Ireland with nothing, he will condole me with 
abundance of ſecret pleaſure. I believe I told you 
what he wrote to me, That I have ſaved England, 
and he Ireland: butT can bear that. I have learned 
to hear and fee, and ſay nothing. © I was to ſee the 
Ducheſs of Hamilton - to-day, and met Bligh of 
Ireland juſt going out of her houſe into his coach. 
J aſked her how ſhe came to receive young fellows. 
It ſeems he had a ball in the Duke of Hamilton's 
houſe when the Duke died; and the Ducheſs got 
an advertiſement put in the Poſt--boy, reflecting on 
the ball, becauſe the Marlborough daughters were 
there; and Bligh came to beg the Ducheſs's par- 
don, and clear himſelf. He is a fad dog. 8 
dear MD. 
tb, Lady Maſham has miſcarried ; but is al moſt 
well again. I have paid many viſits to-day. © I met 
Bligh at the Duke of Ormond's; and he begged me 
to carry him to the Ducheſs of Hamilton, to beg 
her pardon again. I did on purpoſe to ſee how the 


blunderbuſs behaved himſelf but I begged the 
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Ducheſs to uſe him mercifully, for ſhe is the devil 
of a teazer. The good of it is, ſhe ought to beg 
his pardon, for he meant no harm; yet ſhe would 
not allow bim to put in an advertiſement to clear 
himſelf from hers, though hers was all a lie. He 
appealed to me, and I gravely gave it againſt him. 
was at court to-day, and the foreign miniſters have 
got a trick of employing me to ſpeak for them to 
Lord Treaſurer and Lord Bolingbroke; which I do 
when the caſe is reaſonable. The college need not 
fear; I will not be their governor. I dined with 
Sir Thomas Hanmer and his Ducheſs. The Duke 
of Ormond was there, but we parted ſoon, and I 
went to viſit Lord Pembroke for the firſt time; but 
it was to ſee ſome curious books. Lord Cholmon- 
deley came in; but I would not talk to him, though 
he made many advances. I hate the ſcoundrel for 
all he is your Griffith's friend. Yes I am abuſed 
enough, if that be all. Night MD. 

6th, I was to-day at an auction of pictures with 
Pratt, and laid out two pounds four ſhillings for a 
picture of Titian, and if it were a Titian, it would 
be worth twice as many pounds. If I am cheated, 
III part with it to Lord Matham : if it be a bar- 
gain, I'll keep it to myſelf. That's my politics. 
But I made Pratt buy ſeveral pictures for Lord 
Maſham. Pratt is a great virtuoſo that way. 1 
dined with Lord Treaſurer, but made him go to 
court at eight. I always teaſe him to be gone. I 
thought to have made Parnel] dine with him, but 
he was ill; his head is out of ordet like mine, but 
more conſtant. Poor boy! I was at Lord Trea- 
D d 3 ſurer's 
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ſurer's levee with the Provoſt, to aſk a book for the 
college, I never go to his levee, unleſs it be to 
preſent ſome body. 

7th, Yes, I hope Leigh will ſoon be gone, A 
p— on him ! I met him once, and he talked gravely 
to me of not ſeeing the Iriſh Biſhops here, and the 
Iriſh gentlemen ; but I believe my anſwers fretted 
him enough. I would not dine with Lord Trea- 
ſurer to-day, though it was Saturday, for he has en- 
gaged me for to-morrow ; but went and dined with 
Lord Maſham, and played at lix-penny running 


ombre for three hours. There were three voles - 


againſt me, and I was once a great loſer, but came 
off for three ſhillings and ſix-pence. One may 
eaſily loſe five guineas at it. Lady Orkney is gone 
out of town to-day, and I could not fee her for 
lazineſs, but wrote to her. She has left me ſome 
phyſic. I knew MD's politicks before, and I think 
it pretty extraordinary, and a great compliment to 
you, and I believe never three people converſed fo 
much with ſo little politicks. I avoid all converſa- 
tion with the other party; it is not to be borne, and 
I am forry for it. Parviſol has ſent me a bill of 
fifty pounds, as I ordered him, which, I hope, will 
ſerye me, and bring me over, I was not at court 
to-day ; a wonder ! 

Stb, You muſt know, I give chocolate almoſt 
every day to two or three people, that I ſuffer to 
come to ſee me in a morning. My man begins to 
lie pretty well. Tis nothing for people to be de- 
ned ten times. My man knows all I will ſee, and 

| denie: 
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denies me to every body elſe. This is the day of 
the Queen's coming to the crown, and the day Lord 
Treaſurer was ſtabbed by Guiſcard. I was at court, 
where every body had their birth-day cloaths on, 
and I dined with Lord Treaſurer, who was very 
fine. He ſhewed me ſome of the Queen's ſpeech, 
which I corrected in ſeveral places, and penned the 
vote of addreſs of thanks for the ſpeech; but 1 
was of opinion the Houſe ſhould not fit on Tueſ- 
day next, unleſs they hear the peace is ſigned ; that 
is, provided they are ſure it will be ſigned the week 
after, and ſo have one ſcolding for all. 


gth, Lord Treaſurer would have had me dine 
with him to-day ; he deſired me laſt night, but I 
refuſed, becauſe he would not keep the day of his 
ſtabbing with all the cabinet, as he intended: fo I 
dined with my friend Lewis; and the Provoſt, and 
Parnell, and Ford were with us. I loft fixteen 
ſhillings at ombre; I don't like it. At night Lewis 
brought us word, that the Parliament does not fit 
to-morrow. I hope they are ſure of the peace by 
next week, and then they are right, in my opinion: 
otherwiſe I think they have done wrong, and might 
have fat three weeks ago. People will grumble ; 
but Lord Treaſurer cares not a ruſh. Lord Keeper 
is ſuddenly taken ill of a quinſy, and ſome Lords are 
in commiſſion. I think Lord Treaſurer is to pro- 
rogue the Parliament in his ſtead. You never {aw 
a town ſo full of ferment and expectation. Mr. 
Pope, has publiſhed a fine poem, called Windſor 
Foreſt. Read it. 


Dd4 10th, 
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10th, 1 was early this morning to ſee Lord Bo- 
lingbroke. I find he was of opinion the Parliament 
ſhould fit ; and ſays, they are not ſure the peace 
will be ſigned next week. The prorogation is to 
this day ſe'nnight; I went to look on a library I am 
going to buy, if we can agree. I have offered one 
hundred and twenty pounds, and will give ten pounds 
more. Lord Bolingbroke will lend me the money. 
I was two hours poring over the books. I will ſell 
ſome of them, and keep the reſt; but I doubt they 
won't take the money. I dined in the city, and 
ſat an hour in the evening with Lord Treaſurer, 
who was in a very good humour ; but reproached 
me for not dining with him yeiterday-and to-day. 
What will all this come to? Lord Keeper had a 
pretty good night, and is better. I was in pain for 
Him. 

11th, I was this morning to viſit the Duke and 
Ducheſs of Ormond, and the Ducheſs of Hamilton, 
and went with the Provoſt to an auction of pictures, 
and laid out fourteen ſhillings. I am in for it, if I 
had money ; but I doubt I ſhall be undone ; for Sir 
Andrew Fountain invited the Provoſt and me to dine 
with him, and play at ombre, when I fairly loſt 
faurteen ſhillings. I am come home; tis late, and 
my puppy let out my fire, and I am gone to bed, 
and writing there, and it is paſt twelve a good while. 
Went out four mattadores and a trump in black, and 
yet was baſted. 

12th, I was at another auction of pictures to-day, 
and a great auction it was. I made Lord Maſham 
lay out forty pounds. There were pictures ſold of 


twice 
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twice as much value a-piece. Our ſociety met to- 
day at the Duke of Beaufort's; a prodigious fine 
dinner, which I hate; but we did ſome buſineſs. 
Our printer was to attend us, as uſual; and the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer “ ſent the author of 
the Examiner + twenty guineas. He is an inge- 
nious fellow, but the moſt confounded coxcomb in 
the world, ſo that I dare not let him ſee me, nor 
am acquainted with him. I had much diſcourſe 
with the Duke of Ormond this morning, and am 
driving ſome points, to ſecure, &c.—lI left the ſo- 
ciety at ſeven. I can't drink now at all with any 
pleaſure. I love white Portugal wine better than 
claret, Champagne, or Burgundy. I have a fad vul- 
gar appetite; I cannot endure above one diſh, nor 
ever could fince I was a boy, and loved ſtuffing. 
It was a fair day, which is a rarity with us, I aflure 
you. Never fair two days together. 


13th, I had a rabble of Iriſh parſons this morn- 
ing drinking my chocolate. I cannot remember 
appointments. I was to have ſupped laſt night 
with the Swediſh Envoy at his houſe, and ſome 
other company ; but forgot it, and he raillied me 
to-day at Lord Bclingbroke's, who excuſed me, ſay- 
ing, the Envoy ought not to be angry, becauſe I 
ſerve Lord Treaſurer and him the fame way. For 
that reaſon, I very ſeldom promiſe to go any where. 
I dined with Lord Treaſurer, who chid me for 
being abſent ſo long, as he always does, if I mils 
a day. I fat three hours this evening with Lady 
Robert Benſon, Eſq.” 

+ Mr. Oldiſworth,” 
£ Jerley ; 
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Jerſey ; but the Gr two hours ſhe was at ombre 
with ſome company. I left Lord Treaſurer at eight; 
I fancied he was a little thoughtful, for he was play- 
ing with an orange by fits, which I told him, 
among common .men, looked like the ſpleen. 1 
with the peace may be ready; I mean, that we 
have notice it is ſigned, before Tueſday ; otherwiſe 
the grumbling will increaſe. 


LETTER LXXXIV. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


London, March 14, 1712-13. 

1 T was a lovely day this, and I took the advan- 
tage of walking a good deal in the Park, before 

I went to court. Colonel Diſney, one of our ſo- 
ciety, is ill of a fever, and, we fear, in great danger. 
We all love him mightily, and he would be a great 
loſs. I doubt I ſhall not buy the library ; for a 
roguiſh bookſeller has offered ſixty pounds more 
than I deſigned to give. So you ſee I meant to have 
a good bargain. I dined with Lord Treaſurer, and 
his Saturday company ; but there were but ſeven at 
table. Lord Peterborough is ill, and ſpits blood, 
with a bruiſe he got before he left England ; but, 
believe, an Italian lady he has brought over is the 
cauſe that his illneſs returns. You know old Lady 
Belafis is dead at laſt? She has left Lord Berkeley 
of Stratton one of her executors, and it will be of 
great advantage to him; they ſay above ten thou- 
ſand pounds. I ſtaid with Lord Treaſurer, upon 
buſineſs, after the company was gone; but I dare 
not 
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not tell you upon What. My letters would be good 
memoirs; if I durſt venture to ſay a thouſand things 
that paſs; but I hear ſo much of letters opening at 
your poſt-office, that I am fearful, &c. 
15th, Lord Treaſurer engaged me to dine with 
him again to-day, and I had ready what he wanted; 
but he would not ſee it, but put me off till to-mor- 
row. The Queen goes to chapel now. She is car- 
ried in an open chair, and will be well enough to go 
to Parliament on Tueſday, if the Houſes meet, which 
is not yet certain ; neither, indeed, can the mini- 
ſters themſelves tell; for it depends on winds and 
weather, and circumſtances of negotiation. How- 
ever, we go on as if it was certainly to meet; and 
| I am to be at Lord Treaſurer's to-morrow, upon 
that ſuppoſition, to ſettle ſome things relating that 
way. Ppt. may underſtand me. The doctors tell 
me, that if poor Colonel Diſney does not get ſome 
| fleep to-night, he muſt die. What care you? 
Ah! but I do care. He is one of our ſociety ; 
a fellow of abundance of humour; an old bat- 
tered rake; but very honeſt. Not an old man, 
but an old rake. It was he that ſaid of Jenny King- 
dom, the maid of honour, who is a little old, that, 
ſince ſhe could not get a huſband, the Queen ſhould 
give her a brevet, to act as a married woman, You | 
don't underſtand this. They give brevets to Ma- 
jors and Captains, to act as Colonels in the army. 
Brevets are commiſſions. Aſk ſoldiers. 
16th, I was at Lord Treaſurer's before he came; 
and, as he entered, he told me, the Parliament was 
prorogued till Thurſday ſe nnight. They have had 
8 ſome 
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ſome expreſſes, by which they count, that the peace 
will be ſigned by that time; at leaſt that France, 
Holland, and we will ſign ſome articles, by which 
we ſhall engage to ſign the peace, when it is ready. 
But Spain has no miniſter there; for Monteleon, 
who is to be their Ambaſſador at Utrecht, is not 
yet gone from hence; and till he is there, the 
Spaniards can ſign no peace. And one thing take 
notice of, that a general peace can hardly be finiſhed 
theſe two months, ſo as to be proclaimed here; for, 
after ſigning, it muſt be ratified ; that is, confirmed 
by the ſeveral Princes at their courts, which to 
Spain will coſt a month ; for we muſt have notice, 
that it is ratified in all courts, before we can pro- 
claim it; fo be not in too much haſte. 


17th, The Iriſh folks were diſappointed, that the 
Parliament did not meet to-day, becauſe it was St. 
Patrick's-day ; and the Mall was ſo full of croſſes, 
that I thought all the world was Iriſh. Miſs Aſhe 
is almoſt quite wel}, and I fee the Biſhop, but ſhall 
not yet go to his houſe . I dined again with Lord 
Treaſurer ; but the Parliament being prorogued, I 
muſt keep what I have till next week; for I be- 
lieve he will not ſee it till juſt the evening before 
the ſeſſion. He has engaged me to dine with him 
again to-morrow, though I did all I could to put 
it off; but I don't care to diſoblige him. 

18th, I have now dined fix days ſucceſſively with 
Lord Treaſurer ; but at night I ſtole away, while he 
was talking with ſomebody elſe, and fo am at liberty 


Swift never had the ſmall-pox. 
to- mor- 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 413 


to-morrow. There was a flying report of a gene- 
ral ceſſation of arms: every body had it court ; 
but, I believe, there is nothing in it. I aſked a 
certain French miniſter how things went? And he 
whiſpered me 'in French, Your Plenipotentiaries 
and ours play the fool. None of us indeed approve 
of the conduct of either at this time; but Lord 
Treaſurer was in full good humour for all that. 
He had invited a good many of his relations; and, 
of a dozen at table, they were all of the Harley 
family but myſelf. Diſney is recovering, though 
you don't care a ſtraw. Dilly murders us with his 
if-puns. You know them. 


19th, The Biſhop of Clogher has made an if- 
pun, that he is mighty proud of, and deſigns to 
ſend it over to his brother Tom ; but Sir Andrew 
Fountain has wrote to Tom Aſhe laſt poſt, and 
told him the pun, and deſired him to ſend it over 
to the Biſhop as his own ; and, if it ſucceeds, it 
will be a pure bite. The Biſhop will tell it us as 
a wonder, that he and his brother ſhould jump fo 
exactly. Tl tell you the pun, If there was a hack- 
ney coach at Mr. Pooley's door, what town in 
Egypt would it be? Why, it would be Hecatom- 
polis; Hack at Tom Pooley's. Silly, fays Ppt. 1 
dined with a private friend to-day ; for our {ociety, 
I told you, meet but once a fortnight. I have not 
ſeen Fanny Manley yet; I can't help it. Lady 
Orkney is come to town : why, ſhe was at her coun- 

try- houſe; but what care you? 
20th, Dilly read me a letter to-day, from Ppt. 
She ſeems to have ſcratched her head when ſhe 
wrote 
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wrote it. Tis a fad thing to write to people with- 
out taſte. There you ſay, you hear I was going to 
Bath. No ſuch thing; I am pretty well, 1 thank 
God. The town is now ſending me to Savoy; forty 
people have given me joy of it, yet there is not the 
leaſt truth that I know in it. I was at an auction 
of pictures, but bought none. I was fo glad of 
my liberty, that I would dine no where ; but, the 
weather being fine, I ſauntered into the city, and 
ate a bit about five, and then ſupped at Mr. Burke's, 
your accomptant-general, who had been engaging 
me this month. The Biſhop of Clogher was to 
have been there, but was hindered by Lord Paget's 
funeral. The Provoſt and I fat till one o'clock ; 
and, if that be not late, I don't know what is late. 
Parnell's poem will be publiſhed on Monday, and 
to-morrow I deſign he ſhall preſent it to Lord Trea- 
ſurer and Lord Bolingbroke at court. The poor 


lad is almoſt always out of order with his head. 
Burke's wife is his ſiſter. 


21ſt, Morning. I will now finiſh my letter; for 
company will come, and a ſtir, and a clutter ; and 
Fl keep the letter in my pocket, and give it into 
the poſt. I muſt go to court, and you know on 


Saturday I dine with Lord Treaſurer of courſe. 
Farewel. 


LETTER 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 415 


LETTER LXXXV. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DINGLEY. 


London, March 21, 1712-13. 


DINED with Lord Treaſurer to-day, and find 
he has been at a meeting at Lord Halifax's 
houſe with four principal Whigs; but he is reſolved 
to begin a ſpeech againſt them when the Parliament 
ſits; and I have begged that the miniſters may have 
a meeting on purpole to ſettle that matter, and let 
us be the attackers ; and I believe it will come to 
ſomething, for the Whigs intend to attack the 
miniſters : and if, inſtead of that, the miniſters at- 
tack the Whigs, it will be better. And farther, I 
believe we ſhall attack them on thoſe very points 
they intend to attack us. The Parliament will be 
again prorogued for a fortnight, becauſe of Paſſion- 
week. 1I forgot to tell you, that Mr. Griffin has 
given Ppt's brother a new employment, about ten 
pounds a year better than his former; but more re- 
mote, and conſequently cheaper. I wiſh I could 
have done better, and hope that you will take what 
can be done in good part, and that Ppt's brother 
will not diſlike it. 


229, I dined to-day with Lord Steward. There 
Frank Anneſley (a parliamentman) told me he had 
heard, that I had wrote to my friends in Ireland to 
keep firm to the Whig intereſt ; for that Lord Trea- 
ſurer would certainly declare for it after the peace. 

Anneſley 
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Anneſley ſaid twenty people had told him this. You 
muſt know this is what they endeayour to report of 
Lord Treaſurer, that he defigns to declare for the 
Whigs ; and a Scotch fellow has wrote the ſame to 
Scotland; and his meeting with thoſe Lords gives 
occaſion to ſuch reports. Let me henceforth call 
Lord Treaſurer Eltee, becauſe poſſibly my letters 
may be opened. Pray remember L. T. and Eltee 
are pronounced the ſame way. You fee why I can- 
not come over the beginning of April; but as hope 
faved it is not Pdfr's fault. Whoever has to do with 
this miniſtry can fix no time. 


23d, I dined to-day at Sir Thomas Hanmer's, by 
an old appointment : there was the Duke of Or- 
mond, and Lord and Lady Orkney. I left them at 
fix; every body is as four as vinegar. I endeavour 
to keep a firm friendſhip between the Duke of Or- 
mond and Eltee. I have great deſigns, if I can 
compaſs them; but delay is rooted in Eltee's heart; 
yet the fault is not altogether there, that things arc 
no better. Here is the curſedeſt libel in verſe come 
out that ever was ſeen, called The Ambaſladreſs *; 
it is very dull too; it has been printed three or 
four different ways, and is handed about, but not 
fold, It abuſes the Queen horribly. The Exa- 


It was intitled, The Britiſn Ambaſſadreſs's Speech to the French 
King; for publiſhing of which Mr. William Hart, che printer of the 
Flying Poſt, was tried in the Court of King's Bench, June 27, 1713, 
and ſentenced to ſtand twice in the pillory, to pay a fine of gol. to 
her Majeſty, to be impriſoned two years, and till he ſhould pay the 


ſaid fine; and to find ſufficient ſureties for his good behaviour during 
life.“ 


miner 


b G 
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miner * has clear'd me to-day of being author of 
his paper, and done it with great civilities to me. I 
hope it will ſtop people's mouths; if not, they 
muſt go on and be hanged, I care not. Tis ter- 
rible rainy weather, I'll go ſleep. 

24th, It rained all this day, and ruined me in 
coach- hire. I went to ſee Colonel Diſney, who is 
paſt danger. Then I viſited Lord Keeper, who was 
at dinner. I would not dine with him, but drove 
to Lord Treaſurer (Eltee I mean) paid the coachman 
and went in; but he dined abroad: fo I was forced 
to call the coachman again, and went to Lord Bo- 
lingbroke's. He dined abroad too; and at Lord 
Dupplin's I alighted, and by good luck got a dinner 
there, and then went to the Latin play at Weſtmin- 


* © The paper is No. 35. Vol. III. and the paſſage as follows: 
„They have been a long time laying a load upon a gentleman of the 
* firſt character for learning, good ſenſe, wit, and more virtues, than 
© even they can ſet off and illuſtrate by all the oppoſition and ex- 
e tremes of vice, which are the compounds of their party. He is 
indeed fully accompliſhed to be mortally hated by them, and they 
© nceded not to charge him with writing the Examiner, as if that 
were a ſufficient revenge; in which they ſhew as little judgment as 
c truth. I here pronounce him clear of that imputation; and, out 
of pure regard to juſtice, ſtrip myſelf of all the honour that lucky 
e untruth did this paper, reſerving to myſelf the entertaining reflec- 
« tion, thatT was once taken for a man, who has a thouſand other 
„ recommendations, beſides the malice cf the wort men, to make 
« him loved and eſteemed by the beſt : This is the ſecond time I have 
„ humoured that party, by publicly declating who is not the author of 
„ the Examiner. I will lend them no more light, becauſe they do not 
«© love it, I could only wiſh, that their invectives againſt that gentle- 
man had been conſiderable enough to call forth his public reſentments; 
% and I ſtand amazed at their folly, in provoking ſo much ruin to their 
© party, Their intellectuals muſt be as ſtupid as their conſciences, 
„not to dread the terrors of his pen, though they met him with all 
(that ſpite to his perſon, Which they ever expreſled againſt his 
c F* arger.”” 


VoL; AV. E e | ſter 
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ſter ſchool, acted by the boys; and Lord Treaſurer, 
Eltee I mean again, honoured them with his pre- 
ſence. Lady Maſham's eldeſt ſon, about two years 
old, is ill, and I am afraid will not live. She is 
full of grief, and J pity and am angry with her. 
Four ſhillings to-day in coach-hire; it won't do. 
Our peace will certainly be ready by Thurſday fort- 
night; but our Plenipotentiaries were to blame, that 
it was not done already. They thought their powers 
were not full enough to ſign the peace, unleſs every 
prince was ready, which cannot yet be; for Spain 
has no miniſter yet at Utrecht; but now ours have 
new orders. 

2 5th, Weather worſe than ever; terrible rain all 
day, but I was reſolved I would ſpend no more 


money. I went to an auction of pictures with Dr. 


Pratt, and there met the Duke of Beaufort, who 
promiſed to come with me to Court, but did not. 
So a coach I got, and went to Court, and did ſome 
little buſineſs there, but was forced to go home; 
for you muſt underitand I take a little phyſic over- 
night, which works me next day. Lady Orkney is 
my phyſician. It is hierapicra two ſpoonfuls, deviliſh 
ſtuff! I thought to have dined with Eltee, but 
would not, merely to fave a ſhilling; but I dined 
privately with a friend, and played at ombre, and 
won fix ſhillings. Here are ſeveral people of qua- 
lity lately dead of the ſmall-pox. I have not yet 
ſeen Miſs Aſhe, but hear ſhe is well. The Biſhop 
of Clogher has bought abundance of pictures, and 
Dr. Pratt has got him very good pennyworths. I 
can get no walks, the weather is ſo bad. 


2 26th, 
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26th, Though it was ſhaving-day, head and 
beard, yet I was out early to ſee Lord Bolingbroke, 
and talk over affairs with him; and then I went to 
the Duke of Ormond, and fo to Court, where the 
miniſters did not come, becauſe the Parliament was 
prorogued till this day fortnight. We had terrible 
rain and hail to-day. Our ſociety met this day, 
but I left them before ſeven, and went to Sir An- 
drew Fountain, and played at ombre with him and 
Sir Thomas Clarges till ten, and then went to Sir 
Thomas Hanmer. His wife, the Ducheſs of Graf- 
ton, left us after a little while, and I ſtayed with 
him about an hour upon ſome affairs, Sc. Lord 
Bolingbroke left us at the ſociety before I went; for 
there is an expreſs from Utrecht, but I know not 
yet what it contains; only I know the minitters 
expect the peace will be ſigned in a week, which is 
a week before the ſeſſion. 

27th, Parnell's poem is mightily eſteemed ; but 
poetry ſells ill. I am plagued with poor Harriſon's 
mother; you would laugh to ſee how cautious I 
am of paying her the 100/, I received for her ſon 
from the treaſury. I have atked every creature I 
know, whether I may do it fafely; yet durſt not 
venture, till my Lord Keeper aſſured me there was 
no danger. Yet I have not paid her, but will in a 
day or two; though I have a great mind to ſtay till 
Ppt. ſends me her opinion, becauſe Ppt. is a great 
lawyer. I dined to-day with a mixture of people 
at a Scotchman's, who made the invitation to Mr. 
Lewis and me, and has ſome deſign upon us, which 


we know very well. I went afterwards to fee a 
E e 2 famous 
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famous moving picture, and I never ſaw any thing 
ſo pretty. You fee a ſea ten inches wide, a town 
at the other end, and ſhips failing in the ſea, and 
diſcharging their cannon. You ſee a great ſky, with 
moon and ſtars, &c. I am a fool. 


28th, I had a mighty levee to-day. I deny my- 
ſelf to every body, except about half a dozen, and 
they were all here, and Mr. Addiſon was one. I 
had chocolate twice, which I don't like. Our 
rainy weather continues. Coach-hire goes deep. 
I dined with Eltee and his Saturday company, as 
uſual, and could not get away till nine. Lord Peter- 
borough was making long harangues, and Eltee kept 
me in ſpite. Then I went to ſee the Biſhop of 
Offory, who had engaged me in the morning ; he 
is going to Ireland. The Biſhop of Killaloe and 
Tom Leigh were with us. The latter had wholly 
changed his ſtile by ſeeing how the Biſhops be- 
haved themſelves; and he ſeemed to think me one 
of more importance than I really am. I put the 
ill conduct of the Biſhops about the firſt-fruits, with 
relation to Eltee and me, ſtrongly upon Killaloe, 
and ſhewed how it had hindered me from getting a 
better thing for them, called The Crown Rents, 
which the Queen had promiſed. He had nothing 


to ſay, but was humble, and deſired my. intereſt in 
that and ſome other things. 


29th, I have been employed in endeavouring to 
ſave one of your * junior fellows, who came over 
here for a diſpenſation from taking orders, and, in 


* Mr, Charles Grattan, 


| ſoliciting 
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ſoliciting it, has run out his time, and now his 
fellowſhip is void, if the college pleaſes, unleſs the 
Queen ſuſpends the execution, and gives him time 
to take orders. I ſpoke to all the miniſters yeſter- 
day about it; but they ſay the Queen is angry, and 
thought it was a trick to deceive her; and ſhe is 
poſitive, and ſo the man mult be ruined, for I can- 
not help him. I never ſaw him in my life; but 
the cafe was fo hard, I could not forbear interpo- 
ſing. Your government recommended him to the 
Duke of Ormond, and he thought they would 
grant it; and by the time it was refuſed, the fel- 
lowſhip, by rigour, is forfeited. I dined with Dr. 
Arbuthnot (one of my brothers) at his lodgings in 
Chelſea, and was there at chapel! ; and the altar put 
me in mind of Tiſdall's outlandiſh mould at your 
hoſpital for ſoldiers. I was not at Court to-day, 
and I hear the Queen was not at church. Perhaps 
the gout has ſeized her again. Terrible rain all day. 

zoth, Morning. I was naming ſome time ago, 
to a certain perſon, another certain perſon, that was 
very deſerving, and poor and ſickly ; and the other, 
that firſt certain perſon, gave me 1001. to give the 
other, which I have not yet done. The perſon, 
who is to have it, never ſaw the giver, nor expects 
one farthing, nor has the leaſt knowledge or ima- 
gination of it; fo I believe it will be a very agree- 
able ſurpriſe; for I think it a handſome preſent 
enough. EH” 

At night I dined in the city, at Pontac's, with 
Lord Dupplin *, and ſome others. We were treated 


Then one of the Tellers of the Exchequer, 


E e 3 by 
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by one Colonel Cleland, who hes a wind to be 
Governor of Barbadoes, and is laying theſe long 
traps for me and others, to engage our intereſt for 
him. He is a true Scotchman. I payed the 1001. 
this evening, and jt was a great ſurpriſe to the re- 
ceiver. We reckon the peace is now ſigned, and 
that we ſhall have it in three days, I believe it is 
pretty ſure. 

ziſt, I thought to-day on Ppt. when ſhe told 
me ſhe ſuppoſed I was acquainted with the ſteward, 
when I was giving myſelf airs of being at ſome 
Lord's houſe. Sir Andrew Fountain invited the 
Biſhop of Clogher and me, and ſome others, to dine 
where he did; and he carried us to the Duke of 
Kent's, who was gone out of town; but the ſteward 
treated us nobly, and ſhewed us the fine pictures, 
Sc. This evening Lady Maſham, Dr. Arbuthnot, 
and I, were contriving a lye for to-morrow, that 
Mr. Noble *, who was hanged laſt Saturday, was 
recovered by his friends, and then ſeized again by 
the ſheriff, and is now in a meſſenger's hands at the 
Black Swan in Holborn, We are all to fend to cur 
friends, to know whether they have heard any thing 
of it, and ſo we hope it will ſpread. However, we 
ſhall do our endeavours ; nothing ſhall be wanting 
on our parts, and leave the reſt to fortune. 
April iſt, We had no ſucceſs in our ſtory, though 
I ſent my man to ſeyeral houſes, to inquire among 
the footmen, without letting him into the ſecret ; 


5 « Richard Noble, an attorney at New Inn, executed at Kingſton, 


8 the murder of John Sayer, Eſq; whoſe wife, the daughter of Ad- 
miral Nevill, he had ſeduced from her huſband. : 


but 
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but J doubt my collegues did not contribute as they 
ought. Parnell and I dined with Dartineuf to-day. 
You have heard of Dartineuf: I have told you of 
him. After dinner we all went to Lord Boling- 
broke's, who had deſired me to dine with him; 
but I would not, becauſe I heard it was to look over 
a dull poem of one parſon Trap, upon the peace. 
The Swediſh Envoy told me to-day at Court, that 
he was in great apprehenſions about his maſter ; 
and indeed we are afraid that Prince * is dead among 
thoſe Turkiſh dogs. I prevailed on Lord Boling- 
broke to invite Mr. Addiſon to dine with him on 
Good Friday, I ſuppoſe we ſhall be mighty man- 
nerly. Addiſon is to have a play on Friday in Eaſter 
week: tis a tragedy, called Cato; I ſaw it unfiniſhed 
ſome years ago. Did I tell you, that Steele has 
begun a new daily paper, called the Guardian +: 
they ſay good for nothing. I have not ſeen it. 


2d, I was this morning with Lord Bolingbroke, 
and he tells me a Spaniſh courier 1s juſt come, with 
the news that the King of Spain has agreed to every 
thing that the Queen deſires; and the Duke Oſſuna 
has left Paris, in order to his journey to Utrecht. 
I was prevailed on to come home with 'Trap, and 
read his poem, and correct it; but it was good for 
nothing. While I was thus employed, Sir Thomas 
Hanmer came up to my chamber, and baulked me 
of a journey he and I intended this week to Lord 
Orkney's, at Cliffden; but he is not well, and his 


„Charles the XIIth. 
+ That paper began to be publiſhed on Thurſday, March 12, 


1712-13. 


E 4 pbyſician 
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phyſician will not let him undertake ſuch a jour- 
ney. I intended to dine with Lord Treaſurer ; but 
going to ſee Colonel Diſney, who lives with Gene- 
ral Withers, I liked the General's little dinner fo 
well, that I ſtayed and took ſhare of it, and did 
not go to Lord Treaſurer till fix, where I found 
Dr. Sacheverell, who told us, that the bookſeller 
had given him 1ool. for his “ ſermon, preached 
laſt Sunday, and intended to print 30,000 ; but I 
believe he will be confoundedly bit, and will hardly 
ſell above half. I have fire ſtill, though April is 
begun, againſt my old maxim ; but the weather is 
wet and cold. I never ſaw ſuch a long run of ill 
weather in my life, 


| 32d, I was at the Queen's chapel to-day, but ſhe 
was not there, Mr. St. John, Lord Bolingbroke's 
brother, came this day -at noon with an expreſs 
from Utrecht, that the peace is ſigned by all the 
miniſters there, but thoſe of the Emperor, who 
will likewiſe ſign in a few days; ſo that now the 
great work is in effect done, and I believe will ap- 
pear a moſt excellent peace for Europe, particularly 
for England. Addiſon and I, and ſome others, 
dined with Lord Bolingbroke, and fat with him 


„ His (Sacheverell's) ſermon, preached at St, Saviour's church, 


in Southwark, of which he was one of the chaplains, on Luke xxiii. 


34. on occaſion of the expiration of the three years filence impoſed 
upon him by the Houſe of Lords, in conſequence of his impeachment 
in 1702. The fermon was publiſhed under the title of The Chril- 
tian triumph, or the duty of praying for our enemies.“ In April, 
1713, he was preſented by the Queen to the rectory of St. Andrew's, 
Holborn, which had been held iz commendam by Dr. Thomas Manning- 
Ne with the Biſhoprick of Chicheſter,” 


till 


1 eln 
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till twelve. We were very civil, but yet when we 
grew warm, we talked in a friendly manner of 
party. Addiſon raiſed his objections, and Lord 
Bolingbroke anſwered them with great complaiſance. 
Addiſon began Lord Somers's health, which went 
about; but I bid him not name Lord Wharton's, 
for I would not pledge it; and I told Lord Boling- 
broke frankly, that Addiſon loved Lord Wharton 
as little as I did: ſo we laughed, Sc. Well, but 
you are glad of the peace, you Ppt. the trimmer, are 
not you? As for D. D. I don't doubt her. 

4th, This Paſſion- week people are ſo demure, 
eſpecially this laſt day, that I told Dilly, who called 
here, that I would dine with him, and fo I did; 
and had a ſmall ſhoulder of mutton of my own 
beſpeaking. It rained all this day. I came home 
at ſeven, and have never ſtirred out, but have been 
reading Sacheverell's long dull fermon, which he 
ſent me. It is the firſt ſermon ſince his ſuſpenſion 
is expired ; but not a word in it upon the occaſion, 
except two or three remote hints. The Biſhop of 
Clogher has been ſadly bit by Tom Aſhe, who ſent 
him a pun, which the Biſhop had made, and de- 
ſigned to ſend to him, but delayed it ; and Lord 
Pembroke and I made Sir Andrew Fountain write 
it to Tom. I believe I told you of it in my laſt; 
it ſucceeded right, and the Biſhop was wondering 
to Lord Pembroke how he and his brother could 
hit on the ſame thing. Tl go to bed ſoon, for I 
mult be at church by eight to-morrow, Eaſter-day. 

5th, Warburton wrote to me two letters about a 
living of one Foulkes, who 1s lately dead in the 
county 
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county of Meath. My anſwer is, that before I re. 


_ ceived the firſt letter, General Gorge had recom- 


mended a friend of his to the Duke of Ormond, 
which was the firſt time I heard of its vacancy, and 
it was the Provoſt told me of it. I believe verily 
that Foulkes was not dead when Gorge recom- 
mended the other. For Warburton's laſt letter faid, 
that Foulkes was dead the day before the date. 
This has prevented me from ſerving Warburton, as 
I wauld have done, if I had received notice early 
enough. Pray fay or write this to Warburton, to 
juſtify me to him. 1 was at church at eight this 


morning, and ſhaved and dreſſed after. I came 


back, but was too late at Court; and Lord Abing- 
ton had like to have ſnapped me for dinner, and 1 
believe will fall out with me for refuſing him: but 
{ hate dining with him, and I dined with a pri- 
vate friend, and took two or three good walks; for 
it was a very fine day, the firſt we have had a great 
while. Remember, was Eaſter-day a fine day with 
you ? I have fat with Lady Worſley till late. 


6th, I was this morning, at ten, at the rehearſal 


of Mr. Addiſon's play, called Cato, which is to be 
ated on Friday. There were not above half a 
ſcore of us to ſee it. We ſtood on the ſtage, and 
it was fooliſh enough to ſee the actors prompted 
every moment, and the poet directing them; and 
the drab, that acts Cato's daughter *, out in the 
midſt of a paſſionate part, and then calling out, 
what's next? The Biſhop of Clogher was there too, 
but he ſtood privately in a gallery. I went to dine 


* £ Mrs, Oldfield.“ 3 
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a F WET ER 


JOURNAL to STELLA. 427 


with Lord Treaſurer, but he was gone toWimbledon, 
his daughter Caermarthen's country ſeat, ſeven miles 
off; ſo I went back, and dined privately with Mr. 
Addiſon, whom I had left to go to Lord Treaſurer. 
I keep fire yet; I am very extravagant. I fat this 
evening with Sir Andrew Fountain, and we amuſed 
ourſelves with making if-puns for Dilly. It is rainy 
weather; never ſaw the like. Pray tell Swanton I 
had his letter, but cannot contrive how to ſerve 
him. If a Governor were to go over, I would re- 
commend him as far as lay in my power, but I can 
do no more; and you know all employments in 
Ireland, at leaſt almoſt all, are engaged in rever- 
ſions. If I were on the ſpot, and had credit with 
a Lord Lieutenant, I would very heartily recommend 
him ; but employments here are no more in my 
power than the monarchy itſelf. 

7th, Morning. I have had a viſiter here, that 
has taken up my time. I write by this poſt to the 
Dean, but it is not above two lines; and one in- 
cloſed to you, but that incloſed to you is not above 
three lines; and then one incloſed to the Dean, which 
he muſt not have, but upon condition of burning 
it immediately after reading, and that before your 
eyes; for there are ſome things in it I would not 
have liable to accident. You ſhall only know in ge- 
neral, that it is an account of what I have done to 
ſerve. him in his pretenſions on theſe vacancies, &c. 
But he muſt not know that you know ſo much. 
Don't this perplex you? what care I ? But love Pdir. 
Farewel, deareſt MD, | 
LE T- 


l 
|| 
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LEFT TER DI. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DIN GLE V. 


London, April 7, 1713. 

1 DINED with Lord Treaſurer, and though the 

buſineſs I had with him is ſomething againſt 
Thurſday, when the Parliament is to meet, and this 
is Tueſday, yet he put it off till to-morrow. I dare 
not tell you what it is, leſt this letter ſhould miſ- 
carry, or be opened; but I never ſaw his fellow 
for delays. The Parliament will now certainly fit, 
and every body's expectations are ready to burſt. 
At a council to-night, the Lord Chief Juſtice Par- 
ker *, a Whig, ſpoke againſt the peace; ſo did Lord 
Cholmondeley, another Whig, who is Treaſurer of 
the Houſhold. My Lord Keeper was this night 
made Lord Chancellor. We hope there will ſoon 
be ſome removes. 


8th, Lord Cholmondeley is this day removed from 
his employment, for his laſt night's ſpeech ; and 


Str Richard Temple, Lieutenant-general, the greateſt 


Whig in the army, is turned out; and Lieutenant- 
general Palmer will be obliged to ſell his regiment. 
This is the firſt fruits of a friendſhip I have eſta- 
bliſhed between two great men. I dined with Lord 
Treaſurer, and did the buſineſs I had for him to 
his ſatisfaction. I won't tell you what it was. The 
Parliament fits. to-morrow fer certain. Here is a 
letter printed in Maccartney's name, vindicating 


* Aftcrwards Earl of Macclesfield, 
himſelf 
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himſelf from the murder of Duke Hamilton. 1 
muſt give ſome hints to have it anſwered; tis full 
of lies, and will give an opportunity of expofing 
that party. To-morrow will be a very important 
day. All the world will be at Weſtminſter. Lord 
Treaſurer is as eaſy as a lamb. They are muſter- 
ing up the proxies of the abſent Lords; but they 
are not in any fear of wanting a majority, which 
death and accidents have increaſed this year. 
th, I was this morning with Lord Treaſurer, to 
preſent to him a young ſon of the late Earl of Jerſey, 
at the deſire of the widow. There I ſaw the mace and 
great coach ready for Lord Treaſurer, who was going 
to Parliament. Our ſociety met. to-day ; but I ex- 
pected the Houſes would fit Jon ger than I cared to faſt; 
ſoI dined with a friend, and never enquired how mat- 
ters went till eight this evening, when I went to Lord 
Orkney's, where I found Sir Thomas Hanmer, The 
Queen delivered her ſpeech very well, but a little 
weaker in her voice, The crowd was vaſt. The 
order for an addreſs was moved, and oppoſed by 
Lords Nottingham, Halifax, and Cowper. Lord 
Treaſurer ſpoke with great ſpirit and reſolution ; 
Lord Peterborough flirted againſt the Duke of Mar]- 
borough (who is in Germany, you know) but it 
was in anſwer to one of Lord Halifax's imperti- 
nences. The order for an addreis pailed by a ma- 
jority of thirty-three, and the Houſes role before tix, 
This is the account I heard at Lord Orkney's. 
The Biſhop of Cheſter *, a high Tory, was againſt 
the Court. The Ducheſs of Marlborough ſent for 
Dr. Francis Gaſtrell, . conſecrated to that ſee April 4, 17 3.” 
him 
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him ſome months ago, to juſtify herſelf to him in 
relation to the Queen, and ſhewed him letters, and 
told him ſtories, which the weak man believed, 
and was converted. 


10th, I dined with a couſin in the city, and poor 
Patty Rolt was there. I have got her rogue of a 
huſband leave to come to England from Portmahon. 
The Whigs are much down; but I reckon they 
have ſome ſcheme in agitation. This Parliament- 
time hinders our Court-meetings on Wedneſdays, 
Thurſdays, and Saturdays. I had a great deal of 
buſineſs to-night, which gave me a temptation to 
be idle, and I loſt a dozen ſhillings at ombre with 
Dr. Pratt and another. It rains every day, and yet 
we are all over duſt. Lady Maſham's eldeſt boy is 
very ill: I doubt he will not live, and ſhe ſtays at 
Kenfington to nurſe him, which vexes us all. She 
is ſo exceſſively fond, it makes me mad. She ſhould 
never leave the Queen, but leave every thing, to 
ſtick to what is ſo much the intereſt of the publick, 
as well as her own. This I tell her; but talk to 
the winds. - 

11th, I dined at Lord Treaſurer's with his Satur- 
day company. We had ten at table, all Lords, 
but myſelf, and the Chancellor of the Exchequer. | 
Argyle went off at fix, and was in very indifferent 
humour, as uſual. Duke of Ormond and Lord 
Bolingbroke: were abſent. I ftaid till near ten. 
Lord Treaſurer ſhewed us a ſmall picture, enamelled 
work, and ſet in gold, worth about twenty pounds; 
a picture, I mean of the Queen, which ſhe gave to 
the Ducheſs of M anz, ſet in diamonds. When 

the 
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the Ducheſs was leaving England, ſhe took off all 
the diamonds, and gave the picture to one Mrs. 
Higgins, (an old intriguing woman, whom every 
body knows) bidding her make the beſt of it ſhe 
could. Lord Treaſurer ſent to Mrs. Higgins for 
this picture, and gave her one hundred pounds for 
it, Was ever ſuch an ungrateful beaſt as that 
Ducheſs? or did you ever hear ſuch a ſtory? I ſup- 
poſe the Whigs will not believe it. Pray, try them. 
She takes off the diamonds, and gives away the 
picture to an inſignificant woman, as a thing of no 
conſequence; and gives it to her to ſell, like a piece 
of old-faſhioned plate. Is ſhe not a deteſtable flut ? 

12th, I went to Court to-day, on purpoſe to pre- 
ſeat Mr. Berkeley *, one of your fellows of Dublin 
college, to Lord Berkeley of Stratton. That Mr. 
Berkeley is a very ingenious man, and a great philo- 
ſopher, and I have mentioned him to all the mini- 
ſters, and have given them ſome of his writings ; 
and I will favour him as much as I can. This I 
think I am bound to, in honour and conſcience, to 
uſe all my little credit towards helping forward men 
of worth in the world T. The Queen was at cha- 
pel to-day, and looks well. I dined at Lord Ork- 
ney's with the Duke of Ormond, Lord Arran, and 
Sir Thomas Hanmer. Mr. St. John, ſecretary at 


Utrecht, expects every moment to return there with 


the ratification of the peace. 


* This Mr. Berkeiey was afterwards the celebrated Biſhop of 
Cloyne. 


+ Swift procured him to be ſent ſecretary and chaplain to Sicily, 
with the Earl of Peterborough, : 


I 2 th, 


3 
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13th, This morning my friend, Mr. Lewis, 
came to me, and ſhewed me an order for a warrant 
for the three vacant Deanries; but none of them to 
me. This was what I always foreſaw, and re- 
ceived the notice of it better, I believe, than he 
expected. I bid Mr. Lewis tell my Lord Treaſurer, 
that I take nothing ill of him, but his not giving 
me timely notice, as he promiſed to do, if he found 
the Queen would do nothing for me. At noon, 
Lord Treaſurer hearing 1 was in Mr. Lewis's office, 
came to me, and ſaid many things, too long to re- 
peat. I told him, I had nothing to do but go to 
Ireland immediately ; for I could not, with any re- 
putation, ſtay longer here, unleſs I had ſomething 


honourable immediately given to me. We dined 


together at the Duke of Ormond's. He there told 
me, he had topped the warrants for the Deans, that 
what was done for me, might be at the ſame time, 
and he hoped to compaſs it to- night; but I believe 
him not. I told the Duke of Ormond my inten- 
tions. He is content Sterne ſhould be a Biſhop, 
and I have St. Patrick's; but, I believe, nothing 
will come of it, for ſtay I will not; and ſo I believe 
you will ſee me in Dublin before April ends. Iam 
leſs out of humour than you would imagine ; and 
if it were not, that impertinent people will condole 
with me, as they uſed to give me joy, I would 
value it leſs. But I will avoid company, and muſter 
up my baggage, and ſend them next Monday by 
the carrier to Cheſter, and go ſee my willows, againſt 
the expectation of all the world. What care I? 
Night, deareſt rogues. | 


14th, 
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14th, I dined in the city to-day, and ordered a 


lodging to be got ready for me againſt I came to pack 
up my things; for I will leave this end of the town as 
ſoon as ever the warrants for the Deaneries are out, 
which are yet ſtopped. Lord Treaſurer told Mr. Lewis, 
that it ſhould be determined to- night; and ſo he will 
fay an hundred nights; ſo he ſaid yeſterday, but I va- 
lue it not. My daily journals ſhall be but ſhort till 
I get into the city, and then I will ſend away this, 
and follow it myſelf; and deſign to walk it all the 
way to Cheſter, my man and I, by ten miles a day. 
It will do my health a great deal of good. I ſhall 
do it in fourtcen days. 

15th, Lord Bolingbroke made me dine with him 
to-day, (I was as good company as ever) and told 
me the Queen would determine ſomething for me to- 
night. The diſpute is Windſor, or St. Patrick's. I 
told him I would not ſtay for their diſputes, and he 
thought 1 was in the right. Lord Maſham told 
me, that Lady Maſham is angry I have not been to 
ſee her ſince this buſineſs, and defires I will come 
to-morrow. 

16th, I was this noon at Lady Maſham's, who was 
juſt come from Kenſington, where her eldeſt ſon is 
fick. She ſaid much to me of what ſhe had talked 
to the Queen, and Lord Treaſurer. The poor Lady 
fell a ſhedding tears openly. She could not bear to 
think of my having St. Patrick's, &c. I was never 
more moved than to ſee ſo much friendſhip. I would 
not ſtay with her, but went and dined with Dr. 


Arbuthnot, with Mr. Berkeley, one of your fellows, 
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whom I have recommended: to the Doctor, Ge. 
Mr. Lewis tells me, that the Duke of Ormond has 
been to-day with the Queen; and ſhe was content, 
that Dr. Sterne ſnould be Biſhop of Dromore, and 
J Dean of St. Patrick's; but then out came Lord 
Treaſuter, and ſaid, he would not be ſatisfied, but 
that I muſt be a Prebendaty of Windſor. Thus he 
perplexes things. I expect neither; but I confeſs, 
as much as I love England, I am ſo angry at this 
treatment, that, if I had my choice, I would ra- 
ther have St. Patrick's. Lady Maſham ſays, ſhe will 
ſpeak to the purpoſe to the Queen to-morrow. 

17th, I went to dine at Lady Maſham's to-day, 
and ſhe was taken ill of a fore throat, and is aguiſh. 
She ſpoke to the Queen laſt night, but had not much 
time. The Queen ſays, ſhe will determine to-mor- 
row with. Lord Treaſurer. | The warrants. for the 
Deaneries are ſtill ſtopped, for fear I ſhould be gone. 
Do you think any thing will be done? I don't care 
whether it is or no. In the mean time I prepare for 
my journey, and fee no great people, nor will ſee 
Lord Treaſurer any more, if I go. Lord Trea- 
ſurer told Mr. Lewis it ſhould: be done WO + 5 
ſo he ſaid five nights ago. 


18th, This morning Mr. Leia fk me | maid, 
that Lord Treaſurer told him the Queen would de- 
termine at noon. At three Lord Treaſurer ſent to 
me to come to his lodgings at St. James 8, and told 
me the Queen was at laſt reſolved, that Dr. Sterne 
ſhould be Biſhop: of Dromore, ad I Dean of St. 
Patrick's; and that Sterne's warrant ſhould be drawn 
immediately. You know the Deanery is in the 
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Duke of Ormond's gift; but this is concerted be- 
tween the Queen, Lord Treaſurer, and the Duke of 
Ormond, to make room for me. I do not know © 
whether it will yet be done; ſome unlucky accident 
may yet come. Neither can I feel joy at paſſing my 
days in Ireland; and I confeſs, I thought the Miniſtry 
would not let me go ; but perhaps they can't help it. 
...-Igth, I forgot to tell you, that Lord Treaſurer 
forced me to dine with him yeſterday: as uſual, with 
his Saturday company; which I did, after frequent 
refuſals. To-day I dined with a private friend, and 
was notat Court. After dinner, Mr. Lewis ſent me 
word, that the Queen ſtayed till ſhe knew whether 
the Duke of Ormond approved of Sterne for a Bi- 
ſhop. I went this evening, and found the Duke 
Ormond at the Cockpit, and told him, and deſired 
he would go to the Queen, and approve of Sterne. 
He made objections, and deſired I would name any 
other Deanery, for he did not like Sterne; that 
Sterne never went to ſee him; that he was influen- 
ced by the Archbiſhop of Dublin, Sc. ſo all is no 
broken again. I ſent out for Lord Treaſurer, and 
told him this. He ſays all will do well; but I va- 
lue not what he ſays. This ſuſpenſe vexes me worſe 
drr any thing elſe. 

aoth, I went to-day, by appointment, to the 
Cookpies: to talk with the Duke of Ormond. He 
repeated the ſame propoſals of any other Deanery, Fe. 
I deſired he would put me out of the cate, and do as 
he : pleaſed; Then, with great kindneſs, he ſaid 
he would conſent; but would do it for no man 
alive but me, &c. And he will ſpeak to the Queen 
205 F : | to-day 
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m or to- morrow : "nets ik EONS my 
of it. can't tell. — um 195 
— 21, I. he Duke of-Oimond has toldrebe) hs 
be-is, ſatisfied; that Sterne ſhould be Biſhop, and 
ſhe conſents I ſhall» be Dean; and I ſuppoſe: the 
warrants will be drawn in a day or two. I dined 
at an alehouſe with Parnell and Berkeley; for I am 
not in humout to go among the Miniſters, though 
Lord Dartmouth invited me to dine with him to- day, 
and Lord Treaſurer was to be N bh ſag yy 
if, were out of ſuſpenſe, -/1- [ 
gad, The Queen ſays warrants ſhall hin 
but ſhe will diſpoſe of all in England and Ireland at 
once, to be teazed no more. This will delay it ſome 
time; and, while it is delayed, L am not ſure of the 
Queen, my enemies being buſy. I hate this ſuſpenſe. 
23d, I dined, yeſterday with General Hamilton. 
1 forgot to tell you. I write ſhort journals now. I 
bave eggs on the ſpit. This night the Queen hath 
ſigned all the warrants, among which Sterne is Biſhop 
of Dromore, and the Duke of Ormond is to ſend 


over an order for making me Dean of St. Patrick's. 


I have no doubt of him at all. I think tis now / 
paſt. And 1 ſuppoſe MD is malicious enough to 
be glad, and rather have it than Melli. But you ſee 
what a condition I am in. I thought; I wasito. pay 
but fix hundred pounds for — houſe; hut the Biſhop 
of Clogher ſays eight hundred apps; ; firſtsfruits 


about one hundred and fifty pounds, Iriſh, and [ny 
with a patent, &c. a cthouland pounds in all; ſo 


that I ſhall not be the better for the Deatiery theſe 


three years. | I hope, in ſome time, they will be 


Per — 
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perſuaded here to give me ſome money to pay off 
theſe debts. I muſt finiſh the bock *I am writing, 
before I can go over; and they expect I ſhall paſs 
next winter here, and then I will drive them to give 
me a ſum of money. However, T'hope to paſs four 
or ſwe months with you. I received yours to- 
night; juſt ten weeks fince I had your laſt. I ſhall 
write next poſt to Biſhop Sterne. Never man had 
ſo many enemies in Ireland as he. I carried it with 
the ſtrongeſt hand pofſible. If he does not uſe me 
well, and gently, in what dealings I ſhall have with 
him, he will be the moſt ungrateful of mankind. 
The Archbiſhop of Vork , my mortal enemy, has 
ſent, by the third hand, that he would be glad to 
ſee me. Shall I ſee him, or not? I hope to be over 
in a month. I ſhall anſwer your rattle ſoon; but no 
more journals. I ſhall be very buſy. Short letters 
from henceforward. I ſhall not part with Laracor. 
That is all I have to live on, except the Deanery be 
worth more than four hundred pounds a year. Is 
it? Pray write to me a *good-humoured letter im- 
mediately, let it be ever ſo ſhort. This affair Was 
carried with great difficulty, which vexes me. But 
they ſay here, jit is much to my reputation, that T 
Have made a Biſhop, in ſpite of * the world, and 
£0: get the beſt Deanery 1 in Ireland. 


"24th, F forgot to tell you 1 bad Sterne's letter 
yeſterday,” in anſwer to mine. 1 dined in the city 


. with my Printer, and came e home early, and 


OI JIE 
2 The Hiſtory of the, Peace of U 


F Dr. Sharp, who, with the Ducheſs of Somerſet, prev ented the 


LACED from giving him a Biſhopric. 


ant 


am: going to be buſy with my Work. will ſend 
this to-morrow, and I ſuppoſe the warrants will go 
then. I wrote to Dr. Coghill, to take care of paſ- 
ſing my patent; and to Parviſol, to attend him 
with money, if he has any: or to rg "_ 
where he can a 
A sth, Morning. I know -not ebe my war- 
rant be got ready from the Duke of Ormond. I ſup- 
poſe it will by to-night. I am going abroad, and will 
keep this unſealed, till I know whether all be finiſhed. 
I had' this letter all day in my pocket, waiting 
till I heard the warrants were gone over. Mr. 
Lewis ſent to Southwell's Clerk at ten; and he 
ſaid the Biſhop of Killaloe had deſired they ſhould 
be ſtopped till next poſt. He ſent again, that the 
Biſhop of Killaloe's “ buſineſs had nothing to do 
with ours. Then I went myſelf, but it was paſt 
eleven, and aſked the reaſon. Killaloe is removed to 
Raphoe, and he has a mind to have an order for the 
rents of Raphoe, that have fallen due ſince the va- 
cancy, and he would have all ſtop till he has gotten 
that. A pretty requeſt! But the Clerk, at Mr. 
Lewis's meſſage, ſent the warrants for Sterne and 
me; but then it was too late to ſend this, which 
frets me heartily, that MD ſhould not have intelli- 
gence firſt from Pdfr, I think to take a hundred 
pound a year out of the Deanery, and divide between 
* * 4 but will talk of that when I come over. 
Night. dear MD. Love Pdfr. n Wollsi 203 42; 
26th, I was at Court to-day, and: a thouſand 
people ye me © joy; ſo I ran out- 1 ere _ 


TRIS Dr. Thomas Lindſay. “ 
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Lady Orkney. Veſterday I dined with Lord Trea- 
ſgrer, and his Saturday people, as uſual; and was 
ſo be- dean d, c. The Archbiſhop of Vork ſays; 
he will never more ſpeak againſt me. Pray ſee, that 
Parviſol ſtirs about getting my patent. 1 have given 
Took D. D.'s note, to prove ſhe is alive. o 
::27th, Nothing new to-day. I dined with Tom 
Harley, Sc. I'll ſeal up this to-night. oa write 
end | 


LB T.T.E RR LXKAVIR. -- 
Dr. SWIFT to Mrs. DING L EY. 117 
| | | London, May 16, 1713. 


1 HAD your 8, No. 40, yeſterday, Your new 

Biſhop acts very ungratefully. I cannot fay fo 
bad of him as he deſerves. 1 begged by the fume 
poſt his warrant and mine went over, that he would 
leave thoſe livings to my diſpoſal. I ſhall write this 
poſt to him, to let him know how ill I take it. I 
have letters to tell me, that I ought to think of em- 
ploying ſomebody to ſet the tythes of the Deanery. 
1 know not what to do at this diſtance. I cannot 
be in Ireland under a month. I will write two 
orders; one to Parviſol, and the other to Parviſol 
and a blank for whatever fellow the laſt 
Dean employed 1 and I would defire you to adviſe 
with friends, which to make uſe of, If the latter, 
let the fellow's.name- be inſerted, and bothi may act 
by commiſſion. If the former, then ſpeak to Par- 

viſol, and know whether he can undertake it. I 


doubt it is 1 to be done by a ſtranger alone, as 
A Faru 
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Parviſol is. He may venture at all, to keep 
up his intereſt with me; but that is needleſs, for I 
am willing to do him-any good, that will do me no 
harm. Pray adviſe. with Walls and Raymond, and 
a little with Biſhop Sterne for form. Tell Raymond 
I cannot ſucceed-to get him the living of Moymed. 
It is reprefented here as a great fine-cure. Several 
Chaplains have ſolicited for it; and it has vexed me 
fo, that, if I live, I will make it my buſineſs to ſerve 
him better in ſomething elſe. I am heartily ſorry 
for his illneſs. I thank Mr. Walls for his letter. 
Tell him, that muſt ſerve for an anſwer, with my 
ſervice to him and her. I ſhall buy Biſhop Sterne's 
hair, as ſoon as his houſhold goods. I ſhall be ruined 
or at leaſt ſadly cramped, unleſs the Queen will give 
me one thouſand pounds. I am ſure ſhe owes me a 
great deal more. Lord Treaſurer rallies me upon it, 
and I believe intends it; but guando ? I am adviſed 
to haſten over as ſoon as poſſible, and fo I will, and 
hope to ſet out the beginning of June. Take no 
lodging for me; what at your old tricks again? I 
can lie ſomewhere after I land, and care not where, 
nor how. Pray think immediately, and give me 
ſome commitiions, and I will perform them. You 
did not write to the Dean, &c.. and I think you 
might have had a Dean under your girdle for the 
tuperſcription. I have juſt finiſhed my Treatiſe * 

and muſt be ten days in correcting it. Farewell, 
da MD. Fw. Me. Lele. — 
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